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A  ROMANCE  OF  FREDERICTON. 


BY  RE.  AGATHA' ARMOUR. 


WT.  JOHK,  K.   I!. 
TELHiKAPH  PRINTING  AND  PUBLISHINi;  OKKICIi. 

1878. 


INTRODUCTION. 


The  object  of  the  following  story  has  \mm  to  weave  siin)tle  facts  into 
foiui  (lei)en(lent  upon  the  usages  of  society  during  the  administration  of 
Sir  HoWAiU)  D<)U(;las,  1824-30.  The  style  is  .simple  and  claims  no  jn-e- 
tensions  for  comi>lication  of  plot.  Every  means  has  l)een  f'lnployed  to 
obtain  the  most  i-eliable  authority  upon  the  facts  thus  embodied.  The 
writer  is  deeply  indebted  to  several  gentlemen  of  high  social  position 
win)  kindly  fuiiushed  many  im}>oi-tant  facts  and  showed  a  lively  interest 
in  the  work,  and  takes  the  present  oi)i<oj'tiinity  of  returning  thanks  for 
such  sujiport.  Jn  ]>rodncing  this  little  work  the  public  are  aware  that 
too  much  cannot  be  expected  from  an  amateur.  Hoping  that  this  may 
meet  the  ai)pr()\al  of  many,  the  writer  also  thanks  those  who  have  so 
generously  I'esponded  to  the  subscription  list. 


Fredei'icton.  August,  l-'^'TS, 
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LADY  ROSAMOND'S  SECRET: 


A  ROMANCE  OF  FREDERICTON. 


CHAPTER  I. 


OLD    fJOVEHXMENT     HOUSE. 


'i 


Breathes  there  a  man  with  soul  S"  liead, 

\Vhi(  never  to  himself  hath  sait'. 

This  is  my  own,  m.v  native  land  '.'    Scoft. 

A  September  sunset  in  Frederieton,  A.  D.  1S24.  Much  has 
been  said  and  sung  aljout  tlie  beauteous  scenes  of  nature  in  every 
clime,  Scott  has  lovingly  depicted  his  native  heaths,  mountains, 
lochs  and  glens.  Moore  draws  deep  inspiiation  amid  scenes  of 
the  Emerald  Isle,  and  strikes  his  lyre  to  chords  of  awakening 
love,  light  and  song.  Cowpei/,  Southey  and  Wordsworth  raised 
their  \'oices  in  tuneful  and  harmonious  lays,  echoing  love  of 
native  home.  Oui-  beloved  American  poet  has  wreathed  in  song 
the  love  of  natui-e's  wooinj;  in  his  immortal  Hiawatha.  Forests 
in  their  pi-imeval  grandeur,  lovely  landscapes,  sunrise,  noonday  and 
sunset — each  has  attracte<l  the  keen  poetic  gaze.  Though  not  the 
theme  of  poet  or  pen — who  that  looks  upon  our  autumn  sunset 
can  deny  its  charms  :*  The  western  horizon,  a  mass  of  living  gold, 
Hitting  in  incessant  array  and  mingling  with  the  different  layers 
of  purple,  violet,  pink,  crimson,  and  tempting  hues  of  indescrib- 
able beauty ;  at  intervals  forming  regular  and  successive  strata 
of  deep  blue  and  red,  deepening  into  Inight  red.  Suddenly  as 
with  mairic  wand  a  uolden  cloud  shoots  throu<j[h  and  transforms 
the  whole  with  dazzling  splendour.  The  l)ewildering  reflection 
upon  the  trees  as  they  raise  their  heads  in  lofty  appreciation, 
forms  a  pleasing  background,  while  Heaven's  ethereal  blue  lies 
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calmly  Hoatini;  aliovL'.  Tin-  .n^'iitly  slopin;:,'  hills  lend  variety  to 
the  scene,  stretdiint;-  in  un<ln!ati(»n.s  of  soft  and  rich  verdure; 
luxuriant  meadow  and  cultivatt'(l  tieMs  lie  in  alternate  ran<re. 
The  sons  of  toil  are  returniu''  from  lahour;  the  birds  have  souidit 
shelter  in  their  nests;  tlu;  nimhle  s(juirrel  hides  heneath  the  leafy 
boughs,  or  finds  i-efuge  in  the  shelterini;-  yrass,  until  the  next  day's 
wants  shall  \\r'j;v  a  repeated  attack  iipoii  the  jjfoodly  spoils  of  har- 
vest. Soon  the  yoldeti  sheen  is  <lepartin;j;',  casting  backward 
•rlances  upon  the  hill  tops  with  studied  coyness,  as  lingering  to 
caress  the  deei)ening  charms  of  nature's  unlimited  and  priceless 
wardrobe. 

Amid  such  iilowine;  beauty  could  the  mind  hold  revel  on  a 
glorious  Septendjer  sunset  in  Fredericton,  1(S24.  To  any  one 
possesseil  with  the  least  perception  of  the  Iteautiful,  is  there  not 
full  scope  in  this  direction  i  Is  not  one  fully  rewarded  by  a  daily 
stroll  in  the  suburl)an  districts  of  Fredericton,  more  especially 
the  one  now  faintly  described  ?  If  any  one  asks  why  the  present 
site  was  chosen  for  (Jovernment  House  in  preference  to  the 
the  lower  part  of  the  city,  there  would  be  no  presumption  in  the 
inference — selected  no  doubt  with  due  appreciation  of  its  view 
both  frv)m  I'iver  and  hills  on  western  side.  Truly  its  striking 
beauty  miti'lit  yive  rise  to  the  well  established  title  of  "  Celes  lal 
('ity."  Though  unadoined  l>v  lofty  monuments  of  imposing 
.stateliness,  costly  public  buildings,  or  princely  residences,  Fred- 
(^'icton  lays  claim  to  a  higher  and  moie  primitive  order  of  archi- 
tecture than  that  of  Hellenic  aiies.  The  Universal  Architect 
linyeretl  lovin^h'  in  studyiu'i'  the  ett'eet  of  successive  desio-n. 
Trees  of  grace  and  beauty  arose  on  every  side  in  ex(|uisite  dra- 
pery, while  softly  curw"!  outlines  added  harmony  to  the  whole, 
teaching  the  wondrous  and  creative  skill  of  the  Divine.  The 
picturesque  river  Hows  gently  on,  calm,  placid,  and  unrutHed  save 
by  an  occasional  splash  of  oars  of  the  pleasure  seekers,  whose 
small  white  boats  dotted  the  silvery  surface  and  were  reflected 
in  the  calm  depths  lielow. 

On  such  an  evening  more  than  half  a  century  ago  when  the 
present  site  of  Government  House  was  occupied  l>y  the  plain 
wooden  structure  known  a,s  "  Old  Government  House,"  a  group 
of  ladies  was  seated  on  the  balcony  apparenjbly  occupied  in 
watching  the  lingering  rays  descending  belund  the  hills.     Sud- 
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•lenly  the  foremost  one,  a  lovely  and  animated  girl  whose  lieanty 
battled  descriiDtion,  espied  a  y  .ntleman  Imsily  enga<,'ed  in  admiring 
some  choice  specimens  of  Howers  which  were  heing  carefully 
cultivated  l»y  a  skilful  gardener.  Bounding  away  with  the  elas- 
ticity of  a  fawn,  her  graceful  form  was  seen  to  advantage  as  she 
stood  beside  the  high-l)red  and  distinguished  botanist.  The  simple 
acts  of  pleasantry  that  pa.ssed  shewol  their  relationship  as  that  of 
parent  and  child.  Sir  Hcnvard  Douglas  was  proud  of  his  beautiful 
and  favorite  daughter.  He  saw  in  her  the  wondrous  beauty  of 
her  mother  blending  with  those  graces  and  rare  (pialities  of  the 
heart  which  won  for  Lad)'  ])ouglas  tlie  deej)  admii-aticm  of  all 
classes.  Beauty  and  amiability  were  not  the  entire  gifts  of  Mary 
Douglas.  She  was  endcnved  with  attainments  of  no  ordinary 
stamp.  Though  young,  she  displayed  micommon  ability  in  many 
different  branches  of  education;  shewing  some  skill  as  a  composer 
and  musician,  also  a  talent  for  composition  and  poetry.  With 
simple  earnestness  she  placed  her  hand  lovingly  upon  her  father's 
shoulder,  exclaiming  "Papa,  dear,  I  have  come  to  watch  you 
arrange  those  lovely  flowers."  "Well,  my  dear,  you  are  Avelcome 
to  remain.  I  am  certainly  complimented  by  such  preference, 
You  must  allow  me  to  acknowledge  it  by  this,"  saying  which,  the 
fond  parent  plucked  a  Avhite  rosebud  and  fastened  it  in  the  snowy 
lace  upon  the  bosom  of  his  child.  "Papa,  dearest,  one  act  of  love 
certainly  deserves  another,"  exclaimed  Mary,  as  she  fondly  pressed 
the  lips  of  Sir  Howard,  adding  "  remember  that  you  are  my 
chevalier  for  the  remainder  of  the  evening.  When  you  have 
finished,  we  will  rejoin  the  company."  Mary  Douglas  seated  her- 
self in  a  rustic  chair  and  chatted  in  <i:av  and  animated  tones  while 
her  father  listene<l  with  a  deep  interest.  The  well  tried  s(jldier, 
the  gallant  counuander  at  Badajos,  at  (yorunna,  the  hero  of  many 
tierce  contiicts,  and  the  tirn'i  friend  and  favourite  of  the  Duke  of 
Wellington,  listened  to  the  conversation  of  his  daughter  with  as 
much  keenness  as  a  t^uestion  involving  the  strongest  points  of 
diplomacy. 

"Papa,  this  garden  will  fully  repay  you  for  your  lal)Our.  I  do 
wish  that  I  could  understand  and  enter  into  the  study  f)f  plants 
and  tlowers  as  you  do."  "Ah,  my  Mary,"  exclaimed  Sir  Howard 
in  a  deep  reverential  tone,  as  his  thoughts  went  back  to  the  days 
of  his  boyhood,  "I  had  a  kind  benefactress,  and  I  may  say  m(jfher> 
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in  my  aunt  Hulena.  She  created  in  me  an  (;aily  love  for  tiowers, 
and  I  liave  always  clierished  it.  Often  durin<j;  iny  campaign  in 
the  Peninsula,  tlie  siM-ht  of  a  lovely  flower  would  call  up  emotions 
that  would  for  the  time  unnum  me  for  the  raginy  confiiets  of 
hattle.  I  always  look  upon  tiowers  as  the  trophies  of  (lod's  grace. 
Mary,  I  trust  you  yet  will  he  ahle  to  attend  to  the  cultivation  of 
Heaven's  choicest  offerings,  and  rememher,  that  hy  so  doing,  you 
only  contril)ute  a  small  share  in  the  beautifying  of  nature." 
Having  enjoyed  this  strain  of  ctjnverse  for  some  length  of  time. 
Mary  Douglas  i-ose,  exclaiming,  "Now,  Papa,  you  are  at  my  ser- 
vice." Sir  Howard  Ijowed,  and  offered  his  arm  to  his  fair  daughter. 
Together  they  went  out,  heing  greeted  by  the  merry  party  still 
lingering  on  the  verandah.  "Explain,  Mary,"  said  the  foremost  of 
the  party,  "  this  breach  of  confidence  and  utter  contempt  of  the 
necessities  of  your  friends.  We  have  been  vainly  waiting  your 
appeai'ance  to  join  us  in  a  walk,  and  now  it  is  nearly  time  to 
dress  for  dinner."  "Very  prettily  said.  Lady  Rosanu^nd,"  replied 
Sir  Howard,  "Init  as  I  wear  my  lady's  favour,  }on  will  grant  me 
a  hearing  on  her  behalf."  Pointing  to  the  spray  of  mignonnette 
and  foryet-nie-not  which  Mary  Dou^•las  had  placed  on  his  coat, 
he  continued,  "I  hope  that  your  company  has  eiuployed  the 
moments  as  profitably.  We  connnenced  with  vows  of  love  and 
constancy,  then  followed  topics  of  general  conversation,  and 
ended  on  the  study  of  flowers.  With  this  explanation  perhaps 
some  of  this  goodly  company  might  favor  us  with  a  like  result." 
"  I  venture  to  say,  your  Excellency,  that  in  the  present  instance, 
we  might  too  clearly  prove  the  old  saying  as  regards  comparisons," 
returned  Lieut.  Trevelyan,  "and  would  therefore  enjoin  silence." 
"Ah,  no,  Mr.  Trevelyan,"  said  Miss  Douglas,  "we  will  not  allow 
our  claim  to  be  set  aside  in  this  manner.  We  must  muster  cour- 
age in  our  own  self-defence  as  an  offset  to  your  ac([uiescence,  or 
else  papa  will  wear  his  laurels  very  lightly." 

"In  the  first  instance,"  said  she,  ""we  Avere  admirinu'  the  beautiful 
.sunset,  the  soft  outline  of  the  hills,  and  the  beauty  of  the  landscape. 
Is  that  not  worthy  of  describing,  papii?"  The  eldest  daughter  of 
this  distinguished  family  made  this  appeal  with  a  face  beaming 
with  the  enthusiasm  of  her  deep  appreciative  nature.  Anne 
Douglas  po.ssessed  not  the  great  beauty  of  her  sister  Mary,  yet 
was  a  lovely  and  loveable  woman,  capable  of  inspiring  deep  re- 
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Sir  Howard  acknowledj^ed  l»y  .saying,  that  if  shecontiiiiu'd, 
the  comparison  would  turn  tlie  weight  on  the  other  side.  "Not 
yet,  papa  deai,"  said  Miss  Douglas,  "you  must  hear  further.  We 
were  speaking  freely  of  our  warm  reception  from  the  citizens, 
of  the  social  resources  of  Fredericton,  its  conmiercial  interests; 
and  before  you  joined  us,  were  planning  to  ask  your  assistance. 
l»y  giving  your  views  and  opinion  of  Fredericton  in  its  general 
aspect,  as  presented  (^n  your  arrival."  "Mr.  Trevelyan,  ventuied 
Sir  Howard,  "I  am  sorry  to  ackn(jwledge  that  the  ladies  have 
sufiicient  cause  to  charge  you  with  desertion  of  your  colours;  hut 
the  end  may  not  justify  the  means."  "Ah,  papa,  your  inference 
is  indirect — you  will  not  surely  justify  Mi'.  Trevelyan."  "In  the 
present  state  of  affairs,"  exclaimed  Sir  Howard,  in  playful  military 
tone,  "the  enemy  is  preparing  for  action.  The  only  chance  of  suc- 
cess is  thus — retreat  under  cover  of  Hre,  or  fall  l)ack  on  the  strength 
of  defence."  "Your  Excellency  has  a  .stronghold  in  the  enemy's 
(juarter,"  joined  in  Lady  Ro.samond,  who  had  been  seated  at  the 
side  of  Captain  Charles  Douglas,  their  eldest  son.  "  Before  testing 
the  strength  of  our  forces  let  there  l)e  a  short  truce,  on  condition 
that  His  Excellency  will  give  us  the  desired  information  this 
evening,"  .said  Mr.  Trevelyan,  playfully  endeavouring  to  conciliate 
Miss  Douglas.  At  this  moment  Lady  Douglas  formed  an  attractive 
feature  to  the  group.  Her  graceful  form,  dignity  of  gesture  and 
gentle  expre.s.sion  was  a  subject  of  admiration.  Her  winning 
snule  was  greeted  by  recognitions  of  <leep  and  respectful  courte.sy 
on  the  pait  of  the  gentlemen, 

"My  Lady,  fortune  has  at  last  condescended  to  favour  me  l)y 
your  appearance  among  us,"  .said  Mr.  Trevelyan,  rising  and  advanc- 
ing towards  Her  Ladyship,  while  a  blush  suffused  his  handsome  face, 
hastily  making  its  way  with  deepening  colour,  showing  the  clear 
ami  open  hearted  spirit  of  the  young  Lieutenant.  'We  now 
have  hopes  of  a  speedy  restoration."  Mr.  Tievelyan  then  related 
the  foregoing  sallies  to  tlie  fair  arbitress,  who  listened  with  keen 
relish  and  enjoyment.  "As  I  have  arrived  at  this  unfavoural  »le 
moment,"  .said  Her  Ladyship,  "  I  will  try  to  end  the  matter  satis- 
factorily to  all  pai-ties.  His  Excellency  being  one  of  the  chief 
actors,  shall  forfeit  his  liberty  by  devoting  an  hour  in  satisfying 
the  present  demands  of  the  company.  Mr.  Trevelyan  also,  will 
only  extricate  himself  from  his  present  position  by  giving  one  of 


H 


LADY   ROSAMONDS   SK(;RET. 


his  many  uxcolleiit  runditiotis  from  Shakespeare  or  any  of  tlie 
favorite  autll()r^s.  J)o  you  not  all  cv^ree  to  this  decision  f"  As 
Lady  Doujjflas  j^lanced  towards  her  dau^jhter  Mary,  she  road  in 
thos(!  beantiful  eyes  a  mischievous  flash  <lirected  towards  Miss 
Doujjjlas.  "  If  I  judjL;('  aright  tliere  is  yet  another  to  he  brought 
to  hasty  retribution,"  said  the  former.  "  Pardon  me,  but  I 
think  your  Ladyship  is  lather  severe,"  said  the  youthful  lieuten- 
ant with  a  ])oyish  Hush  of  youth  upcm  his  brow.  "  I  liog  that  the 
penalty  imposed  upon  Miss  IJouglas  may  be  something  which 
rests  upon  lier  direct  choice."  "  Treason  within  the  camp,"  ex- 
claimed C.'aptain  Douglas,  in  his  military  tone,  "  Trevelyan,  be- 
wai-e,  you  are  being  caught  in  a  pitfall."  Lady  Douglas  smiled 
as  she  turned  to  Miss  Douglas,  saying  "  Mi-.  Trevelyan's  recpiest 
shall  be  granted,  you  can  choose  your  own  task  of  imp(wition, 
music,  reading,  or  any  other  pastime."  "The  matter  is  .settled, 
thanks  to  her  Ladyship,"  exclaimed  Sir  Howard,  "and  I  beg  leave 
to  withilraw  to  mature  my  views  for  the  coming  lengthy  topic  of 
this  evening."  The  hour  being  announced  warned  the  ladies  to 
to  prepare  for  dinner,  the  group  .separated  leaving  the  verandali 
to  the  romps  of  two  favorite  hounds,  a  .spaniel,  and  a  pair  of  tame 
rabbits. 

While  preparations  are  thus  going  on  in  the  ilitferent  apart- 
ments of  Government  House,  a  carriage  arrives  with  its  occupant, 
Mr.  Howe,  private  secretary  to  Sir  Howard.  The  carriage,  "a 
handsome  one,  is  driven  by  a  span  of  full-l)looded  Arabian  horses; 
magnificent  specimens  of  their  species;  proudly  sits  their  owner 
in  his  costly  ecpiipage.  As  a  man  of  wealth,  high  family,  Mr. 
Howe  occupied  a  prominent  position  in  t^  household  of  the 
Douglas  family.  His  coming  is  awaited  with  eagerness.  Cap- 
tain Douglas,  his  friend  and  companion,  is  at  his  side  in  a  moment 
addressing  him  with  hearty  familiarity,  "Howe  you  are  late. 
Has  business  been  pressing  f  Takes  some  time  to  get  reconciled  to 
the  hum  drum  of  life  in  New  Brun.swick  I  Well,  old  fellow, 
send  around  the  hoi-ses  and  we  will  yet  have  time  for  a  cigar 
before  dinner.  Strange,  I  enjoy  one  better  before  than  after. 
You  know  I  am  an  odd  bird  in  every  sense.  Was  odd  last  even- 
ing at  mess  when  we  got  the  rubbei."  "Douglas,  one  thing  is 
confoundedly  odd."  "  How  did  the  natives  of  New  Brunswick 
ever  impose  upon  the  Briti.sh  Government  Ui  .send  a  governor  and 
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a  private  socivtary,"  intenupttMl  CliaiK'.s  Dou^rla.s.  "Ha,  lia,  ha," 
lauj^'lu'tl  tliu  latter,  Avitli  repeated  and  renewed  attacks.  "Howe, 
yon  have  been  l»anll<td  in  sonio  design  to-day;  perhaps  the  fair 
one  smiled  on  another,  or  odder  still,  some  rival  is  ready  to  ex- 
t'hany,e  a  few  kindly  shots."  "Oh,  Douglas,  for  Heaven's  sake  stop 
antl  save  your  lireath  f<jr  more  interesting  topics,"  exclaimed  the 
latter.  The  secretary  lit  a  cigar  an<i  .^.''^  down  to  glance  over  the 
eontents  of  a  letter.  Muttering  some  it  reverent  expressicms  ujion 
the  writer.  "Howe,  you  'see  through  a  glass  darkly,'"  yelled  Cap- 
tain Douglas,  "to-morr(jw  you  will  see  face  to  face  Major  McNair 
and  tlu!  sports  of  H.  M.  o2nd.  It  will  Ite  mightily  odd  if  you  do 
not  give  them  a  hrush.  Count  upon  me,  too,  as  I  intend  to  show 
in  earnest  Avhat  .stuff  Prince  is  made  of."  "One  thing  you  show," 
sai<l  Mr.  Howe,  with  a  strange  grin — "a  desire  to  turn  parson  or 
priest.  I  might  make  a  few  suppositions  without  intei'ruption. 
Perhaps  you  have  been  initiating  yourself  in  the  good  graces  of  a 
Rev.  Clergyman,  l)y  a  few  such  ([notations.  Perhaps  tlie  church 
might  take  hotter  in  New  Brunswick  than  the  army.  Douglas, 
with  all  your  perhapses,  you  are  a  cunning  plomatist."  "You 
certainly  do  me  creilit,  Howe,"  said  his  friend;  "I  possess  enough 
cunning  to  perceive  that  you  are  not  in  your  native  element  this 
September  22nd,  1S2-^." 

The  private  secretary  of  His  Excellency,  Sir  Howard  r>')uglas, 
was  a  man  of  no  ordinary  stamp.  He  had  ability  and  coolness; 
the  last  named  (piality  had  gained  him  nnich  favour  from  the 
veteran  commander,  and  a  desire  to  retain  his  service.  Tall,  slight 
and  athletic,  Mr.  Howe  was  foremost  in  all  feats  of  physical 
sports.  Horse  racing  was  his  greatest  mania.  Few  could  manage  a 
horse  as  he,  and  fewer  still  could  own  one  faster  than  his  favourite 
mare,  Bess.  Quickly  he  rose  to  his  feet  with  "Jove,  Douglas, 
I  feel  angry  with  myself  and  everybody."  "Then  keep  your  <lis- 
tance,  I  beseech  you,"  returned  Captain  Douglas,  in  his  usual  .jolly 
manner.  "Listen  for  a  moment  and  hear  my  scrape,"  said  Howe. 
"Down  in  the  nie.ss  this  afternoon  we  got  talking," — "horse,  of 
course,"  said  the  Captain — "yes,  horse,"  said  the  former,  "and  got 
mixed  up  into  one  of  the  greatest  skirmishes  ever  heard  of.  Cap- 
tain Markham  swore  and  raged  like  a  wild  beast.  Captain  Haw- 
ley  bit  his  lips  with  anger,  and  when  I  tried  to  conciliate  matters, 
they  turned  on  me  like  a  set  of  vipers.     In  fact,  with  two  or  three 
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exceptions,  they  hung  together  and  irated  me  in  good  round  Eng- 
lish, forward  and  backward  with  little  regard  to  Johnson  or  any 
of  the  time-honoured  le.\icographei"8.  It  was  a  hot  encounter. 
In  spite  of  anger,  I  cannot  help  laughing,  to  think  how  they  abused 
each  other,  and,  in  turn,  united  themselves  into  a  general  force, 
directing  the  fire  of  their  battery  upon  me.  By  8t.  George  of 
E  ;land,  it  was  too  much.  Of  Co.urse  this  is  only  the  beginning 
of  a  series  of  such  demonstrations."  "All's  well  that  ends  well," 
returned  Captain  Douglas,  "  a  night's  sleep  will  restore  all  to  a 
former  footing.  Major  McNair  would  frown  upon  any  l»reach 
thus  made." 


CHAPTER  II. 


AMID   THK    HOUSEHOLD. 

The  Spacious  dining  hall  of  Government  House  now  assumed 
an  aspect  of  studied  splendour.  The  tables  groaned  under  the 
weight  of  tempting  and  delicious  dishes.  The  culinary  intricacies 
of  Sir  Howard's  tal)le  were  often  under  comment.  Mands  of  all 
kinds  stood  on  every  side,  M'hile  the  l)rilliaiit  scintillations  from 
chandeliers — massive  silvei'  and  sparkling  glasses — were  of  won- 
drous radiance.  Sir  Howard,  preceded  by  Mr.  Howe  and  Lady 
Douglas,  led  his  beautiful  daughter  to  a  seat  at  his  side.  Captain 
Charles  Douglas  was  the  escort  of  Miss  Cheenick,  the  family 
governess,  and  companion  of  Miss  Douglas.  The  remaining  part 
of  the  company  took  their  places  in  like  order,  thus  completing  the 
usual  dinner  party.  None  but  those  who  have  passed  much  time 
in  the  company  of  Sir  Howard  Douglas,  and  enjoyed  his  many 
gay  and  social  dinnei*s  and  parties,  can  form  any  just  conception 
of  the  true  worth  and  genuine  goodness  of  this  tine  specimen  of 
an  English  gentleman.  The  flashes  of  wit  and  graceful  repartees, 
mingled  with  sound  judgment  and  truthful  dignity,  characterized 
the  nature  of  the  gallant  Sir  Ho%vard.  He  was  ever  on  the  alert 
to  minister  to  the  wants  of  others.  No  one  was  neglected  within 
his  knowledge  or  recollection.  From  his  daugliter  beside  him  to 
every  guest  around  this  festive  board,  none  were  allowed  to  go 
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forth  witliout  coininu'  directlv  undur  his  recognition.     The  stern 
realities  of  military  life  through  which  he  had  passed,  had  in  no- 
wise interfered  with  tliose  social  qualities  which  so  endeared  our 
hero  to  the  hearts  of  all.     In  Lady  Douglas,  Sir  Howard  found  a 
faithful    helpmate,  a   loving   wife   and   deeply  affectionate   and 
pious  mother.     Lady  Douglas  never  wearied   in  watching  and 
caring  for  the  welfare  of  her  children.     No  mother  could  he  more 
amply  rewarded  in  seeing  her  family  grow  up  loved  and  honoured; 
her  sons  true  types  of  gentlemanly  honour;  her  daughters  having 
all  those  graces  which  are  desirahle  to  beautify  the  female  char- 
acters, and  make  M'oman  an  ornament  in  her  family  and  in  so- 
ciety.    "Mr.  Howe,"  exclaimed  Sir  Howard,  glancing  towards 
that  peiMonage,  "you  escaped  a  severe  ordeal  b}'  lacing  tardy  this 
afternoon.     You  have  proved  that  every  rule  has  an  exctjption, 
but  I  must  be  careful  not  to  intro(Uice  any  comparisons ;"  thus 
saying,  his  Excellency  directed  his  smile  towards  Mr,  Trevelyan. 
Seated   beside   Miss   Douglas,  the  young   Lieutenant  once   more 
heightening  the  effect  of  his  handsome  dark  eyes  by  the  deepening 
colour  of  his  cheek.s.     "Come,  come,  Mr.  Trevelyan,  reveal  what  is 
hidden  behind  His  Excellency's  smile."     "Pardon  me,  Mr.  Howe," 
said  Lady  Douglas,  "T  am  pledged  to  relieve  Mr.  Trevelyan  of 
an}-  further  parley.     A  truce  was  etf'z'cted  until  the  compromise 
is  paid  this  evening  in  the  drawing  room."     "  I  thank  your  Lady- 
ship," said  the  Lieutenant,  bowing.     "Then,  Your  Excellency,  that 
theory  falls  to  the  ground  at  present,"  said  Mr.  Howe,  "  I  am  not 
classified  as  an  exception."     The  secretary  smiled  as  he  thought  of 
the  cause  of  his  tardiness,  and  the  sport  his  revelation  would  make 
foi'  the  gentlemen,  when  the  ladies  had  withdrawn.     "My  Lady 
Rosamond  is  rather  demure,"  said  Sir  Howard,  smiling  upon  that 
young  lady  with  his  truthful  smile.     "Really  Your  Excellency 
cannot  foiget  that  I   have  been  studiously  ti-ying  to  avoid  any 
pitfalls."     "  Ah,  you  cunning  rogue,  you  are  amusing  yourself  with 
the  shortcomings  of  the  party,"  returned  Sir  Howard,  "this  is 
unjust.     We  will  demand  some  concessions  from  those  members 
who  have  been  (b'awing  largely  upon  the  resources  of  others." 
Turning  to  Lady  Douglas,  he  added,  "Your  Ladyship  will  please 
bear  that  fact  in  mind,  or  rather  make  a  note  of  it.     Lady  Rosa- 
iiiond  Seymour  and  Mr.  James  Douglas  will  make  amende  honour- 
able for  past  delin(piencies,  not  forgetting  Mr.  Howe.     Will  add 
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that  the  last  clause  lie  conditional."  A  general  How  of  conver- 
sati(jn  follows  as  the  dinner  progressed.  Harmony  prevailed 
throughout  while  humour  and  wit  were  salient  points  in  many 
topics.  The  most  remarkable  feature,  peihaps,  was  the  absence 
of  anything  that  could  not  be  received  by  the  most  fastidious. 
All  practical  jokes  or  (piestionable  remarks  were  discountenanced 
by  the  family  of  Sir  Howard  Douglas. 

One  of  the  members  laying  claim  to  your  attention  is  the  Lady 
Rosamond  Seymour,  a  distant  cousin  to  Lady  Douglas,  descended 
from  that  distinguished  family  of  Seymours  so  conspicuous  in  the 
Tudor  Period.  Lady  Rosamond  was  a  character  of  rare  distinc- 
tion. Her  Father,  Sir  Thomas  Seymour,  an  English  Admiral,  a 
man  brave,  honourable,  respected  and  admired.  He  had  married 
Lady  Maria  Bereford,  the  daughter  of  an  English  Baronet,  who. 
dying  at  an  early  date,  left  two  sons  and  one  daughter — the  liady 
Rosamond.  Placed  under  the  care  of  a  maiden  aunt,  the  young 
lady  had  the  beneiit  of  learned  instructions.  Sir  Thomas  was 
determined  that  his  child  should  receive  all  possible  pains  in  her 
education.  Though  displaying  no  uncommon  ability.  Lady  Rosa- 
mond was  studious  and  persevering,  compensating  for  genius  by 
never  failing  application.  She  made  considerable  progress  in 
classics,  literature  and  poetry.  In  mathematics  she  was  deficient. 
''1  will  do  my  best,"  she  would  often  say  to  her  tutor,  "but  you 
know  I  never  was  expected  to  be  a  mathematician."  Lady  Rosa- 
mond was  indeed  beautiful.  The  perfect  features  of  her  oval 
shaped  face  were  lit  by  ^parkling  l)lack  eyes,  full  large  and 
dreamy,  sometimes  bewildering  one  with  their  variety  of  expres- 
.sion.  While  residing  with  her  aunt.  Lady  Rosamond  had  formed 
an  intimacy  with  Mary  ])ouglas,  which  increased  as  they  grew 
older.  Together  they  spent  many  happy  hours,  and  never  wearied 
in  their  bright  day  dreams  thus  woven  together.  N(jthing  could 
exceed  the  grief  of  those  companions  when  it  was  announced 
that  the  family  of  Sir  Howard  Douglas  was  soon  to  depart  for 
New  Brunswick.  Lady  Rosamond  was  inconsolable,  and  after 
urgent  entreaties  on  the  part  of  Lady  Douglas,  Sir  Thomas  Sey- 
mour consented  to  allow  his  daughter  to  remain  with  them  for 
two  years,  after  which  she  would  for  a  time  assume  the  duties 
and  responsibilities  of  his  household.  Hence.  Lady  Rosamond 
Seymour  came  to  New  Brunswick  with  the  family  of  Sir  Howard 
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Douglas,  and   tluis  avc   find   licr   the  friond   of  Mary  Douglas   in 
Fivck'i'icton. 

In  after  chapters  will  be  found  the  reason  for  thus  introducing 
Lady  Rosamond.  To  return  to  the  preceding  narrative.  After  the 
ladies  Avithdrew  the  gentlemen  remained  to  discuss  over  their 
cigars  and  wine.  Mr.  Howe  l)egan  by  repeating  the  affair  among 
the  messmates  of  the  .'iSndjand  the  result  of  his  friendly  interfer- 
ence. The  warmth  of  his  passion  was  aroused  and  he  vehem- 
ently exclaimed,  "  Trevelyan,  I  both  regard  and  respect  you  as  a 
jientleman  and  friend,  and  feel  reuret  that  you  were  so  unfortu- 
nate  as  to  l)ecome  attached  to  one  of  the  most  dissolute  and  dissi- 
pated of  His  Majesty's  Regiments."  The  secretary  was  about  to 
proceed  Avhen  he  was  intevrupti'd  by  Captain  Douglas.  "Strong 
terms,  Howe.  Your  ease  would  in  ..onie  instances  demand  redress 
hut  I  repeatedly  avow  not  if  consi  lered  in  the  light  of  reason.' 
Ml'.  Howe  saw  in  tlie  stran<>e  liylit  of  Sir  Howard's  eye  that  His 
Excellency  would  now  give,  in  a  few  words,  his  decision  with  un- 
erring judgment.  "  Gentlemen,"  said  he,  rising  from  his  seat 
and  castinu'  successive  glances  at  all,  "Mr.  Howe  seems  to  feel  that 
the  treatment  received  this  afternoon  should  iustifv  his  seekiuii- 
retlress  from  those  military  i-entlemen.  Would  any  here  think 
it  necessary  to  create  a  breach  l)etween  the  Regiment  and  our- 
selves, from  the  fact  of  their  having,  while  under  the  influence 
of  li([Uor,  shewed  an  incapacity  to  treat  a  guest  with  becoming 
respect,  being  utterly  indifferent  to  every  feeling  save  that  engen- 
dered l)y  abuse  of  appetite  :*  Do  I  state  it  aright  Mr.  Ht)We  ?" 
"Your  Excellency  is  right,"  said  the  Secretary,  "sometimes  I  see 
the  foolislniess  of  being  hot-tempered,  hut  never  more  than  on 
this  occasion." 

"  We  can  afford  to  laugh  at  the  matter  now,  Howe,"  said  Cap- 
tain J)ouglas,  "  to-morrow  you  will  heap  coals  on  their  heads  with 
a  \engeance."  The  company  enjoyed  a  hearty  laugh,  in  which 
His  Excellency  joined.  "You  may  have  cause  to  l)less  your  stars 
that  you  Avere  absent,  Trevelyan,"  said  Mr.  Douglas,  "as  you  might 
have  ]>een  pre.ssed  into  service  against  Howe." 

(luy  Trevelyan  was  indeed  a  young  man  of  marked  ability  and 
iiuich  promise.  His  father.  Colonel  Trevelyan,  was  a  brother 
otticer  with  Sir  Howard  during  the  Peninsula  campaign.  For 
■signal  ser\ice  he  was  rewarded  by  knighthood  and  the  rank  of  Lieu- 
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tenant-Colonel.  Having  obtained  for  his  son,  Guy,  a  connnifssion 
in  H.  M.  52nd  Regiment,  Lieutenant-Colonel  Trevelyan  hailed 
with  delight  the  tidings  of  his  friend's  appointment  to  the  Gover- 
norship of  New  Brunswick.  The  Regiment  was  then  stationed 
in  Fredericton  and  St.  John — headcpiarters  at  the  former — with 
Major  McNair  in  connuand,  whiV'  the  companies  stationed  at  St. 
John  were  in  charge  of  Sir  Thomas  Tilden.  In  His  Excellency,  Guy 
Trevelyan  had  a  warm-hearted  friend.  The  son  of  Colonel  Treve- 
lyan  was  dear  to  him.  Many  times  Sir  Howard  looked  upon  his 
handsome  hoyish  face,  pleased  with  tracing  the  strong  resemblance 
between  father  and  son.  The  open,  generous  and  manly  dispo-  I 
sition  of  the  young  Lieutenant  shone  in  every  lineament  of  his 
countenance.  Guy  Trevelyan  was  loved  by  every  member  of  the 
Douglas  family.  Lady  Douglas  showed  him  daily  marks  of 
favour,  making  him  at  ease  in  the  bosom  of  her  household.  Nor 
did  our  young  ofticer  al>use  these  acts  of  true  kindness  and  per- 
sonal privilege.  Unassuming,  gentle  and  affable  Guy  Trevelyan 
was  more  eagerly  sought  than  seeking.  Sir  Howard  ailmired  his 
favorite,  his  difHdence  and  bashful  coyness.  "He  is  one  to  make 
a  mark,"  said  he.  "Give  me  the  disposition  of  Guy  in  preference 
to  those  aping  and  patronizing  aii-s  assumed  by  the  majority  of 
young  gentlemen  on  entering  the  army."  Once,  on  addressing  Lieu- 
tenant-Colonel Trevelyan,  he  wrote  the  following:  "Have  no  fear 
for  Guy;  he  is  a  true  scion  of  the  old  stock.  His  nature  is  truth- 
ful, honourable  and  sincere,  not  being  addicted  to  those  vices 
which  ruin  our  bravest  soldiers.  He  has  endeared  himself  to  our 
family,  in  fact,  Lady  Douglas  would  lament  his  absence  almost 
the  same  as  one  of  her  own  sons." 

Having  made  this  digression,  thus  introducing  the  principal 
meud)ers  cjf  the  company,  we  will  now  ask  the  reader  to  follow  the 
ladies  into  the  drawiny'  room.  Government  House  drawiny;  room 
was  indeed  an  apartment  of  costly  elegance.  Richly  covered  and 
gilded  furniture  was  arranged  in  stately  profusion.  (Quaintly  and 
gorgeously  end)roidere<l  silken  draperies  were  festooned  with 
graceful  effect.  Rari>  paintings  adorned  the  fiescoe<l  walls. 
Priceless  cabinets,  vases  and  statuary  were  grouped  with  artistic 
hand.  Turkey  carpets  of  the  most  brilliant  hues  covered  the 
floor,  while  the  tlashiuii'  and  almost  dazzlinii'  lio'ht  ratliatini;  fioiu 
the  massive  chandeliers,  made  the  .scene  one  of  surpassing  gran- 
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(leiir — something  almost  incredible  outside  the  lustre  and  sur- 
roundings of  a  kingly  residence.  Such  is  a  cori'ect  picture  of  old 
(Tovernment  House  over  half  a  century  ago.  Then  it  shone  with 
true  chivalric  glory.  Now  with  its  structure  and  surroundings 
a  dream  of  the  past ! 

In  the  midst  of  her  group  sat  La<ly  Douglas  occupied  in  some 
fancy  netting,  while  each  lady  had  some  especial  task.  "Miss 
Cheenick,"  said  Her  Ladyship,  "will  you  he  so  kind  as  to  assist  Miss 
Mary  in  the  selection  of  suitable  shades  of  silk  for  this  piece  of 
embroidery.  You  will  accompany  her  to-morrow  after  luncheon, 
us  she  is  anxious  to  commence."  "It  is  to  be  hoped  that  we  will 
meet  with  success  as,  judging  from  the  appearance  of  the  stores 
in  this  city,  there  is  not  much  to  select  from,"  said  Mary  Douglas, 
"l)ut,  Miss  Cheenick,  only  think,  it  will  be  our  first  attempt  at 
shopping  in  Fredericton."  "How  much  better  and  more  ctm- 
venient  if  there  were  exclusive  dry  goods  stores  as  in  England," 
said  Lady  Rosamond.  "  It  is  rather  amusing  to  see  all  kinds  of 
groceries  and  provisions  on  one  side,  and  silks,  satins  and  laces  on 
the  other.  Pardon  me,  mamma,  if  I  use  the  expression  of  Mr. 
Howe,  'everything  from  a  needle  to  an  anchor.'"  "Well,  my 
child,  you  will  agree  that  l)oth  are  useful,"  said  Her  Ladyship, 
"Imt  I  am  doubtful  whether  the  last  named  article  is  to  be  ob- 
tained here." 

At  the  close  of  these  remarks,  the  gentlemen  were  ivceived. 
Sir  Howard,  true  to  his  obligation,  had  found  a  seat  beside  his 
•laughter  Mary.  "Papa,"  she  exclaimed,  "my  knight  is  true, — 
'A  good  knight  and  true.'" 

"At  Lady  Douglas'  suggestion,  I  am  duly  bound  to  disclose 
some  views  upon  New  Brunswick  and  its  capital.  In  the  tirst 
place,  I  must  plead  ignorance,  from  want  of  sufficient  time  to  note 
the  general  aspect,  features  and  sui-roundings.  This  is  a  primitive 
soil,  populated  and  toiled  l)y  a  primitive  peophv  Agriculture  is 
yet  in  its  infancy,  and  no  prospect  at  hand  for  the  furtherance  of 
this  important  calling.  Well  wooded  land,  fertile  valley  and 
pleasing  variety,  show  that  this  should  ))e  tlie  great  and  only  re- 
source of  this  country.  What  facilities  are  afforded  to  the  farmer 
for  the  importation  of  produce,  were  this  noble  river  to  be  opened 
lip  with  steam  navigation.  In  a  year  hence,  if  my  life  be  spared, 
I  shall  be  able  to  afibrd  you  .some  information  on  life  in  the  back 


IG 


LADY   ROSAMONDS   SECRET. 


settlements,  and  the  means  resorte<l  to  l»y  the  settlers.  At  pres- 
ent there  are  only  five  roads  in  the  whole  Province;  three  of 
,  which  you  have  seen,  as  tho\  lead  from  this  city  in  different  di- 
rections; the  one  to  St.  John;  also,  that  passing  our  door  to  Que- 
bec; and  the  thirtl  which  I  sliewed  you  last  week  as  leading  to 
Miramichi.  The  fourth  leads  to  St.  Andrews,  a  small  seaport  in 
the  south-west;  while  the  fifth  leads  to  Halifax."  "Pardon  me, 
Your  Excellency,  I  could  not  help  observing  that  the  condition  of 
these  roads  pay  small  tribute  to  McAdam,  or  Telford,  lieing  a 
rapid  and  sudden  successitm  of  up  hill  and  down  dale."  "One 
would  need  a  vigorous  constitution,"  returned  Sir  Howard,  "to 
make  a  practical  test.  People  do  not  have  much  traffic  upon  these 
roads,  from  the  fact  that  the  settlements  are  more  numerous  alom; 
the  river,  which  holds  out  more  advantages." 

"Papa,"'  exclaimed  Sir  Howai'd's  favourite  daughter,  "Hoav  nuich 
I  should  like  to  accompany  you  on  an  expedition  through  the  for- 
ests of  New  Brunswick."  "Perhaps  you  may,  when  the  roads  are 
more  accessible,  when  there  wull  be  established  comfortable  inns 
where  one  can  rest  and  be  refreshed.  None  will  press  me  to  give 
any  further  report  of  the  country,  when  I  make  a  guarantee  to  do 
so  at  some  time  in  the  future,  when  there  will  he,  I  trust,  good 
progress  made." 

"  Many  thanks,  Your  Excellency,"  said  jVIr.  Howe,  in  response  to 
Sir  Howard,  and,  "in  behalf  of  the  company,  may  I  express  a  hope 
that  your  wish  be  realized  in  the  future  of  New  Brunswick's  histor^^ 
May  this  province  yet  rise  in  conuiiercial  prosperity  and  national 
w^ialth,  and  may  New  Brunswick's  sons  yet  assume  their  proud 
position  as  Governors  of  the  province."  "Mr.  Ho>\'e  is  growing 
eloquent,"  remarked  Lady  Rosamond,  to  Mr.  Trevelyan. — "A  con- 
spiracy on  foot,"  exclaimed  Miss  ])ouglas,  glancing  towards  Lady 
Rosamond.  "Now  Mr.  Trevelyan  wall  play  his  part,"  said  Captain 
Douglas,  with  mock  solemnity. 

The  young  Lieutenant  selected  a  passage  from  "Cymbeline," 
receiving  the  gratitude  and  applause  of  the  ladies,  to  whose  re- 
peated entreaties  he  also  read  an  extract  from  "  King  Lear,"  com- 
mencing with  the  line  "No,  I  wall  be  the  pattern  of  all  patience." 
(Uiv  Trevelvan's  voice  was  full,  soft  and  musical,  havino-  the 
poAver  of  soothing  the  listener;  but  when  recjuired  for  dramatic 
readings,  could  command  a  versatility  that  was  surprising.     Miss 


LADY    ROSAMONDS  SEt'RKT. 


17 


Douglas  archly  proposed  to  Lady  Douglas  her  wish  to  join  in  a 
game  of  whist.  Thus  engaged,  the  remainder  of  the  evening  passed 
(juickly  away.  Mary  Douglas  still  retaining  lier  gallant  partner, 
having  secured  the  rubber  against  Mr.  Howe  and  Miss  Douglas, 
warmly  congratulated  Sir  Howard  on  their  success.  "Never 
despair,  Miss  Douglas,"  said  Mr.  Howe,  "we  bide  our  time."  The 
secretary's  carriage  being  announced,  with  smiles  and  bows  he 
took  leave,  followed  by  Mr.  Trevelyan,  who  accepted  the  proffered 
invitation.  ' 


CHAPTER  III. 


AN    KVKNINO    IN    OFFK'KRS    MKSS-ROOM. 


Many  of  our  readers  are  familiar  with  the  old  building  still 
standing,  facing  on  Queen  Street,  known  as  the  officers'  barracks. 
At  the  time  when  this  story  opened,  this  was  a  scene  of  continual 
festivity — life  in  its  gayest  aspect.  Here  were  ([uartered  the 
noisy,  the  swaggering,  the  riotous,  the  vain,  the  gallant,  the 
honourable,  and  all  those  different  qualities  which  help  to  form 
the  make-up  of  the  many  individuals  comprising  the  officers  of 
H.  M.  .')2nd  Regiment.  At  no  period,  before  or  since,  has  Frederic- 
ton  ever  risen  to  such  notoriety.  Several  enterprising  gentlemen 
of  this  body  in  connexion  with  a  few  of  the  leading  citizens 
planned  and  laid  the  first  regular  and  circular  race  course,  near 
where  the  present  now  is  situated,  under  the  management  of  J. 
H.  Reid,  Esq.,  and  the  members  of  York  County  Agricultural 
Society. 

On  the  old  race  course  it  was  no  unusual  occurrence  to  witness 
as  many  as  a  dozen  races  during  the  space  of  two  days.  Sons  of 
gentlemen,  both  in  uiilitary  and  private  life,  were  the  owner.s  of 
thorough-bred  horses,  each  claiming  the  highest  distinctions  re- 
garding full-blooded  pedigree.  These  were  Fredericton's  glorious 
days — days  of  spoii;  days  of  chivalry;  days  of  splendour  and 
high  life.  On  the  evening  in  question,  a  festive  board  was  spread 
with  all  the  eclat  attending  a  dinner  party.  Some  hours  previous 
a  grand  assemblage  had  gathered  on  the  race  course  to  witness  a 
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race  between  (.aptain  Douglas'  mare  Bess,  and  a  celebrated 
racer  introduced  on  the  course  by  Lieutenant-Colonel  Tilden,  ridden 
by  his  groom.  Much  betting  had  arisen  on  both  sides.  Excite- 
ment lan  high.  Bets  were  being  doubled.  The  universal  din  and 
upioar  was  growing  loud,  noisy  and  clamorous.  The  band  played 
spirited  music,  commencing  with  national  airs,  and,  in  compli- 
ment to  an  American  otKcer,  a  guest  of  Sir  Thomas  Tilden,  fin- 
ished oft'  with  Hail  Columbia.  Bess  won  the  race.  His  Excellency, 
Capt.  Douglas,  in  the  capacity  of  aide-de-camp,  Mr.  Howe  and  Mr. 
James  Douglas,  with  their  friend,  Lieutenant  Trevelyan,  stood  on 
an  eminence  I  (ordered  1)y  woods.  Here  Sir  Howard  watched  the 
aft(  loon's  sport  with  keen  interest.  He  sa'^^'  in  the  assend)ly 
many  features  to  be  discountenanced.  None  admired  a  noble  ani- 
mal better  than  Sir  Howard,  and  none  were  more  humane  in  their 
treatment.  (Japtain  Douglas  entered  more  into  the  sport  of  the 
pioceedings.  His  whole  mind  for  the  present  was  centered  on  the 
expectation  of  his  noble  little  animal.  In  gaining  the  race  he 
was  genei'ous  to  the  last  degree.  Honor  was  the  password  in  all 
his  actions,  while  he  gave  his  opponents  that  feeling  which  led 
them  to  thank  him  for  an  honorable  defeat. 

The  occasion  of  Lt.  ( -ol.  Tilden's  arrival  was  always  hailed  with  a 
round  of  festivities.  This  evening  was  thi'  commencement,  ser- 
vants in  livery  were  at  every  footstep.  An  array  of  butlers  and 
waiters  was  conspicuous  arranging  the  different  tables.  The 
grateful  odors  emitted  from  several  passages  presaged  the  elaborate 
<lishes  to  be  served.  The  rattle  of  (iishes,  clinking  of  glasses,  and 
drawiny;  of  corks,  hinted  of  the  viands  in  unlimited  store.  While 
the  above  were  conducted  in  the  mess-room,  many  of  the  guests 
were  as  busy  in  their  own  private  apartments  making  the  neces- 
sai'V  toilet  for  tlv  reception.  In  the  foremost  tier  of  rooms  to  the 
left,  facing  the  rivei',  on  the  ground  floor,  is  the  one  occupied 
by  Lieut.  Cuy  Trevelyan.  He  is  brushing  out  the  waves  of  chest- 
nut blown  hair  which,  though  short,  shows  a  tendency  to  assert  its 
nature  despite  the  stern  orders  of  military  I'ule.  A  shade  passes 
over  the  brow  of  the  youthful-looking  soldier  as  he  dons  his  scar- 
let uniform.  His  thoughts  are  not  at  ease.  (Uiy  Trevelyan  feels 
a  vague  and  unaccountable  yearning — an  undefined  feeling  which  is 
impossible  to  shake  off".  "Well,  Trevelyan,"  soliloquized  he;  "you 
arc  a  strange  old  fellow;  such  a  state  as  this  must  not  be  induljxed 
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amidst  the  stir  and  hurly-burly  of  to-night.  I  believe  bedlam 
has  liroken  loose."  No  wonder  that  Trevelyan  thought  so;  for, 
at  that  moment,  several  noisy  songs  broke  upon  him — the  bark- 
ing of  at  least  a  score  of  dogs,  the  clatter  of  steps  upon  the 
pavement,  and  thu  practising  of  fifes  and  drums.  Such  a  babel — 
a  distraction  of  noises  and  shouts  of  hilarous  impatience  were 
aitnising  in  the  extreme.  At  the  appointed  hour,  the  usual  cere- 
monies of  introduction  l)eing  passed,  the  company  wer,  at  last 
seated.  And  such  a  tal»le!  Such  an  ai'ray  that  one  would  only  get 
into  difhculty  by  attempting  to  describe  it.  (.'aptain  Douglas  occu- 
pied a  seat  to  the  riglitof  Lt.  Col.  Tilden  and  received  that  atten- 
tion which  characterizes  Sir  Thomas.  Mr.  Howe,  once  more  on 
friendly  footing,  was  assigned  a  seat  beside  the  incorrigible  Cap- 
tain Hawley,  whose  choice  epithets  produced  such  sensitive  effects 
upon  the  ears  of  the  secretary  somet'-.iie  previou.s.  Major  McNair, 
a  V>rus(|ue,  genial,  stout-hearted  soldier,  always  ready  to  do  the 
honors  of  the  Regiment  umler  his  charge,  had  on  his  right  (^'aptain 
Hawkins,  an  American  officer;  on  his  left  an  American  youth 
and  nephew  of  the  officer.  The  convivial  resources  of  these  din- 
ners were  of  a  natui'e  sometimes  loud,  boisterous,  and  exhilirating. 
Though  indulging  in  countless  practical  jokes,  various  scenes  of 
carousal,  revels,  mingling  with  toast  upon  t(3ast,  cards  and  anmse- 
ments,  there  was  a  general  good  feeling  throughout  the  whole 
proceedings.  Misunderstandings  sometimes  led  to  sharp  words, 
but  the  intervention  of  a  superior  had  a  healing  effect.  In  nowi.se 
did  Lieutenant  Trevelyan  receive  so  many  taunts  fiom  his  fellow 
officers  as  for  halnts  of  n\(jderation.  They  often  dubbed  him 
"Saint  Cuy,  the  cold  water  man,"  which  only  served  to  amuse  the 
young  Lieutenant.  The  attention  of  the  American  was  often 
directed  to  Mr.  Trevelyan,  listening  with  deep  interest  to  the  his- 
tory of  the  young  man  and  his  distinguished  father.  "Lieutenant 
Trevelyan  is  a  gentleman  in  every  sense  of  the  term,"  said  the 
Major.  "There  is  no  need  of  that  explanaticm,  sir,"  said  the 
American;  "it  is  wiitten  in  bold  outline  upon  his  handsome  boyish 
face.  His  father  will  yet  be  pr(md  of  such  a  son."  "The  words 
of  His  Excellency,"  returned  the  Major.  In  the  flow  of  general 
conversation  that  ensued  many  pretty  speeches  were  made  by  tlio 
military  and  responded  by  sevei'al  citizens,  gentlemen  who  were 
frequent  guests  at  dinner.     Sii  Thomas  Tilden  arose,  compliment- 
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inj^  Captiiiii  Douglas  on  liis  success,  hopiufj  that  they  may  meet 
.soon  on  the  same  husiness.  Tliis  called  from  tlie  gallant  and  hand- 
some (Captain  one  of  his  most  witty  and  humorous  speeches,  after 
which  Captain  Hawley  sang  Rule  Britannia,  with  tlie  entire  com- 
pany in  a  deafening  chorus.  After  a  short  pau,<e,  cries  of  "Howe! 
Howe!"  Notliing  short  of  an  oration  woidtl  satisfy.  The  secre- 
tary rose  and  delivered  something  which  would  take  some  inves- 
tigation to  classify  either  as  an  epic,  oration,  or  hurlesnue.  They 
wanted  variety  and  such  it  was.  A  puzzled  expression  rested  on 
Lieutenant  Tre\elyan'.s  face  as  he  tried  to  folhnv  Mr.  Howe  in 
the  lenjfthy  liaiangue. 

The  band  afterwards  played  "  Hail  ( V)lumbia,"  which  was  the  sig- 
nal for  Captain  Hawkins  to  respond.  The  American  thanked  the 
Commander  and  Othcers  of  H.  M.  52nd  Regt.  for  the  marked  hos- 
pitality and  courtesy  extended  to  him  during  his  stay.  Alluding 
to  the  feeling  of  dissatisfaction  existing  between  the  sister  nations, 
he  hoped  to  see  a  firmer  footing  established  Itetween  them;  and 
all  former  animosities  wiped  out  forevei".  These  and  other  like 
sentiments  called  forth  loud  applause,  the  l)and  playing  "The  Star 
Spangled  Bannei'."  Speech  followed  toast  and  s(mg  until  the  hours 
wore  on  unheeded.  Lest  it  might  be  considered  an  absurdity,  we 
we  will  not  say  how  many  toasts  were  actually  made — not  in 
water,  either,  on  this  occasion.  Tlie  .strongest  proof  of  this  fact 
was  found  in  tlie  downs  of  empty  ])ottles  lying  scattered  in  pro- 
fusion upon  sideboards,  tables  and  floors,  the  following  morning^ 
as  servants  looked  on  in  dismay.  Thi;  task  of  removal  is  no 
slight  task.  Before  the  company  breaks  up  let  us  take  another 
glance  at  liieutenant  Trevelyan.  In  respect  to  his  superiors  the 
young  gentleman  still  remained  as  one  of  the  company.  Though 
twenty-one  yeai"s  had  lightly  passed  ovei-  our  young  friend  and 
favouiite,  one  would  not  Judge  that  he  was  more  than  eighteen. 
His  smooth  and  beardless  face  had  the  delicate  bloom  of  a 
young  and  pretty  girl.  Dimples  nestled  in  his  cheeks  playing 
hide  and  seek  to  the  various  emotions  of  the  owner.  Guy  Trevel- 
yan  had  not  mastered  his  feelings  during  the  "hurly  burly,"  as 
firmly  as  was  his  wont.  Relapsing  into  an  existence  half  reality, 
half  dreamlike,  he  was  striving  to  divine  the  true  state  of  his 
thoughts  when  called  upon  by  Sir  Thomas  Tilden.  "Here  is 
Lieutenant  Trevelyan,  the  Adonis  of  our  Regiment,  whom  we 
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cannot  accuse  of  a  Itroacli  of  iinpropriety  to-ni<j:1it,  except  it  hv, 
that  of  reserve."  "Come  now,  Trevelyan,  you  are  in  for  a  song,' 
exclainie<l  a  dozen  voices,  pressing  around  the  young  Lieutenant, 
in  noisy  appeals.  ( 'ontrary  to  their  e.\i)ectations.  Trevelyan  did 
favor  the  company  with  a  patriotic  song,  which  drew  forth  stir- 
ring applause  and  made  him  the  liero  of  the  evening.  "Well 
done,  my  hearty,"  exclaimed  (Vptain  Hawk'y,  slap})ing  hini  on 
the  shoidders,  shouting  lustily,  "  Hurrah  for  Trevelyan,  hip,  hip> 
hurrah  for  Trevelyan."  "Eh,  old  chum,"  muttered  Lieutenant 
Lan(U)n,  in  incoherent  and  randiling  speech,  ahout  "faint  heart 
and  fair  lady."  "As  congratulations  are  at  present  the  rule,  1 
cannot  make  an  exception,"  said  Mr.  Howe.  "Thanks  my  boy  for 
this,  and  may  you  soon  have  occasion  for  another."  "  And  another,' 
roared  the  crowd,  taking  up  the  last  words  of  the  secretary.  "My 
warmest  thanks,  Mr.  Trevelyan,"  said  the  Lieutenant  Colonel, 
vvarndy  pressing  his  young  friend's  hand.  This  last  act  of  cour- 
tesy was  more  gratefully  received  hy  Mr.  Trevelyan  than  the  noisy 
demonstrations  of  his  Ijrother  officers.  Soon  afterwards,  guest 
after  guest  departed,  in  various  mo(jds  and  in  various  ways;  some 
making  zig-zag  aii<l  circuitous  routes,  while  others  were  more 
steady  in  the  heiit  of  their  dii(  ction.  More  definite  description 
might  he  given  of  these  parties  than  that  picttH'e(l  here.  More 
details  might  he  given  of  scenes  of  dissipation,  when  each  mem- 
her  must  "di-ink  himself  under  tlie  tahle."  to  achieve  the  respect 
of  his  fellows;  hut  the  writer  forbears  not  wishing  to  expose  the 
dai'ker  shades  of  tlie  picture,  allowing  tlie  reader  full  control  of 
his  ov  her  imagination,  if  willing  to  go  further.  Suffice  it  to  say, 
no  l)rawls  had  marred  the  "jolly  time."  All  went  away  in  good 
humour,  while  the  American  was  so  loud  in  praise,  that  he  almost 
wished  himself  an  officer  in  H.  M.  .')2nd  Regiment.  Having  nip>de 
his  adieu.  Captain  Douglas  took  leave  for  his  bachelor's  quarters, 
held  in  the  house  on  the  site  at  present  occupied  by  Ceorge  Min- 
chin,  Es(i.,on  King  Street,  whither  his  friend  Howe  had  preceded 
him.  In  this  building,  was  kept  the  Governor's  Office,  as  well. 
Here  Ckptain  Douglas  found  himself,  as  th  e  darkest  hour  that 
precedes  the  dawn  reminded  of  approaching  day.  "Howe,"  said 
he  "sit  down  and  have  a  chat  for  a  few  moments.  What  <lid  you 
think  of  the  affair i"  Of  cousin  Jonathan  and  his  nephew?'' 
"One  (juestion  at  a  time,  Douglas,"  said  Mr.  Howe,  pulling  out  a 
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cigar  case  and  pavsinj,'  one  to  lils  fiicnil.  "In  answer  to  your  first, 
T  may  say  tliat  undir  tlu-  circuniMtanccs  tlu-rc  was  sonio  credit  for 
]>ein<,'  merry.  It  liappened  at  a  deuct.d  liad  time,  luit  Sir  Thomas 
took  his  <let'(!at  manfully,  while  those  animated  volcanoes,  Hawley 
and  Markham  were  wonderfully  passivi — a  fact  we  must  attrihute 
to  Major  McNair.  The  j^eneral  melee  and  pow-wow  in  wliicli  I 
was  so  unceremoniously  toasted,  tau<;ht  a  lesson.  Jove,  the  Ma- 
jor Is  entitled  to  an  (jrder  if  lie  can,  hy  any  means,  reclaim  any  of 
the  52nd.  But  the  most  anujsinjf  of  the  crowd  is  Trevelyan,  who 
reminds  me  of  an  Lni^lisliman  in  Paris.  He  is  clear,  too.  Tlu' 
oftenei'  I  see  him  the  more  I  Hnd  to  admire.  Hi'  has  a  stock 
of  (h'ollery  in  reserve,  too.  Only  tliink  of  tlie  son<;'  and  how  re- 
ceived; Jove,  he  can  sinnf  like  a  thiush  (»r  niylitin<;ale." 

"Sometimes  lie  Wears  a  pu/zle<l  look  which  I  cannot  dehne;  hut 
Trevelyan  one  day  will  uiake  Ids  mark  if  not  led  astray  hy  some 
of  his  comrades.  Still,  in  the  same  youth,  there  is  considerahle 
V)ackhune,  plenty  of  determination  if  necessary."  "  Hohl  on,  Howe, 
wlien  are  you  coiuin^'  to  the  st-cond  (|Uestion,"  i-.xclaimed  Douglas, 
in  sli^ditly  impatient  tones.  "Bide  your  time,  old  fellow.  Oet- 
tiny  sleepy  too,  by  Saint  George,"  said  the  secretary,  using  liis 
favourite  Saint  and  Patron  as  necessary  expletive.  "Oh!  about 
Jonathan,  or  Sam,  or  cou^iin  Jonathan.  Cousin  Jonathan  is  cer- 
tainly a  jolly  fellow.  How  they  did  stuti'  him  with  compliments. 
Cousin  Jonathan  is  a  l)igger  man  than  when  he  arrived,  and  Mark- 
ham,  would  you  not  think  he  hailed  from  the  'ould  country,'  by 
the  (piantities  of  that  connuodity  supposed  to  couu'  dii'ect  fi'om 
Killarney,  which  he  used  upon  cousin  Jonathan  and  Hail  Colum- 
bia.    Ha,  ha,  ha." 

"Douglas,  the  younger  Jonathan  is  a  genuine  specimen  of  Young 
America.  By  Jove,  to  .see  him  at  good  advantage;  he  should  have 
been  seated  beside  Guy  Trevelyan — our  Adonis.  Is  not  the  old 
chap  mighty  complimentary  ^  Think  it  was  rather  hard  on  the 
vanity  of  Landon  and  Grey.  We  must  be  sure  give  the  toast  to 
Trevelyan,  when  they  are  present,  to  have  another  skirmish." 
"Judging  from  your  state  of  mind  at  the  first,  one  would  not  deem 
it  advisable  to  enter  the  lists  a  second  time,"  said  Captain  Doug- 
las. "Bear  in  nrind  the  Major  has  too  much  on  his  hands  already." 
"Constant  practice  only  serves  to  .sharpen  his  wits,"  said  Mr.  Howe, 
with  a  vein  of  sarcasm  in  his  tones.     "It  grows  late,  or,  I  should 
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say,  early,"  said  Doujj^las,  without  taking' noticr  of  thf  last  seii- 
tonco.    "  Howe,  good  inoniini,',  1  .shall  retire."    "  An  revoir  I  )ouL,das." 

"Oh,  sleep  I  Oh,  ;^entle  sleep!  Nature's  soft  nurse."  iiiuriiiurtHl 
Captain  Douglas,  as  he  sought  repose  from  the  wearing  ami  fa- 
tiguing rounds  of  the  last  evening  and  remaining  part  of  tiie 
night.  So(m  the  "gentle  sleep"  was  upon  him,  and,  steeped  in 
(piiet  forge tfidness,  slept  peacefully,  regardless  of  toast,  speeches 
and  cousin  Jonathan. 

His  friimd  in  the  adjoining  room  still  putted  away  at  a  cigar- 
drank  another  toast  to  cousin  Jonathan,  solilotpu/ing :  "By 
Jove,  I  shall  watch  him  closely.  He  is  a  clever  youth,  hut  1 
shall  make  a  study  of  him.  If  h'^  would  make  me  his  eontidante 
i  should  readily  assist  him.  Doi. ',das  has  not  the  penetration  to 
perceive  it,  but  I  can.  Can  any  young  lady  be  mixed  up  in  the 
affair ;'  If  so,  I  may  be  at  a  loss  to  discover."  In  the  meantime,  the 
secretary,  now  thinking  it  time  to  follow  Douglas  tt)  gentle  sleep, 
commenced  to  prepare  for  retiring,  further  solilocpiizing:  "That 
look  puzzled  mo  last  night,  I  must  make  good  my  word."  Here 
he  stopped  short  and  was  soon  enjoying  sound  sleep,  in  older  to 
feel  refreshed  for  the  duties  and  social  demands  of  another  day. 
The  coming  day  intended  to  be  almost  a  repetition  of  the  past. 
Morning,  public  parade;  afternoon,  on  the  race  course  ;  and  evening 
in  the  mess-room.  Sir  Thomas  Tilden's  arrival  was  always  hailed 
with  joy,  being  marked  with  grand  festive  honours,  l>alls,  partit's 
and  suppers.  To  these  seasons  the  ottictns  and  many  of  the  lead- 
ing citizens  looked  forward  with  fond  expectation.  Beautiful 
ladies  met  in  their  ball-room  the  gallantry  and  chivalry  of  Fred- 
ericton.  Nothing  but  gaiety  on  every  hand.  Such  events 
marked  the  order  of  society  in  the  capital  of  New  Brunswick 
over  half  a  century  ago. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

LADY  Rosamond's  reverie. 

In  a  small  but  exquisitely  furnished  apartment  in  Government 
House  sat  a  young  and  beautiful  lady.  The  room  commanded  a 
noith-west  view,  showing  a  bright  and  silvery  sheet  of  ripp-  "vg 
water.     This  was  the  private  apartment  of  Lady  Rosamond.     It 
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is  the  hour  when  she  is  occupied  in  writing  letters  and  attending 
to  the  many  little  matters  demanding  her  attenMon.  An  open  let- 
ter lies  upon  her  lap.  Lady  Rosamond  is  listlessly  leaning 
against  a  dressing-table,  with  one  hand  partially  shading  her 
T)eautifid  face.  Quickly  turning  round  to  look  at  some  object 
beyond  gives  a  full  view,  which  reveals  a  tender  sadness  resting  in 
the  depths  of  those  powerfid  dark  eyes.  Lady  Rosamond  is  in  a 
deep  study — one  which  is  not  of  an  agreeable  nature — one  which 
she  is  not  most  likely  to  reveal.  Alterrfate  shades  of  displeasure, 
rebellion  and  defiance,  flit  across  her  brow,  which  remain,  in  quiet 
and  apparently  full  possession,  until  reluctantly  driven  forth  by 
the  final  ascciudancy  of  reason,  at  the  cost  of  many  conflicting 
feelings  of  emotion  and  deep  despondency. 

Again  Lady  Rosainond  reads  the  letter  very  slowly,  as  though 
to  find,  in  each  word  and  sentence,  some  other  meaninp;  which 
might  allay  her  present  distracting  thoughts.  Vainly  did  the 
reader  seaich  foi'  i-elief.  The  diction  was  plrin,  clear  and  definite. 
No  chance  to  escape.  No  fond  smiles  from  Hope's  cheering 
presence.  H()]K'  had  fled,  with  agonizing  gaze,  as  Lady  Rosamond 
once  more  ri'ad  that  letter.  Every  word  was  stamped  upon  her 
heart  in  characters  of  T)old  and  maddenintj-  outline.  Heaving  a 
deep  sigh  she  folded  the  letter,  placed  it  within  her  desk,  and 
mechanically  stood  gazing  upon  the  ([iiiet  river,  peaceful  and  calm, 
save  the  little  ripple  on  the  surface.  Lady  Rosauiond  contrasted 
the  scene  with  her  trouV)led  depths  and  supei'ficial  (piiet  exterior- 

Quietly  opening  the  window  the  cool  sharp  breeze  of  an  Octo- 
bei'  uiorning  was  grateful  to  the  feverish  flush  partially  visible  upon 
the  cheeks  of  Lady  Rosamond.  She  was  usually  pale,  save  when 
an  occasional  1)1  ush  asserted  its  rirjht.  Standing!-  here  in  such  a 
state  of  mind  La<ly  Rosamond  was  indee<l  beautiful — a  lovely 
picture  with  delicate  expression  and  color'ing.  While  she  is  thus 
engaged  let  us  intiude  upon  the  privacy  of  her  feelings  by  taking 
forth  the  letter  from  its  hiding  place,  and  examining  its  contents. 
It  seems  a  sacrilegious  act,  but  it  is  in  our  great  sympathy 
and  interest  on  behalf  of  Lady  Rosamond  that  we  yield  to  the 
temptation. 

The  writing  is  in  a  bold,  masculine  hand,  clear,  legible,  and  uni- 
form. If  there  be  such  a  thing  as  judging  the  character  of  the 
writer  by  the  chirography  in  the  present  instance,  there  was  deci- 
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sion,  firmness,  bordering  on  self-will,  and  resistance  to  opposition. 

The  letter  ran  thus: — 

Ohesley  Manor,  Surrey,  Oct.  4th,  1824.   ' 
My  Dear  Child: 

Having  a  few  moments  t(i  spare  this  morning  I  devote  them  to  your  l)enefit, 
with  a  fond  hope  that  y(ni  are  as  happy  as  the  day  is  long.  It  does  seem  rather 
hard  for  me  to  be  moping  around  this  quiet  house  and  my  little  girl  away  in  New 
Brunswick,  but  it  is  useless  to  repine.  In  a  few  days  I  will  take  charge  of  a 
sliip  to  go  abroad  for  some  months.  Our  fleet  now  demands  ray  attention,  which, 
I  am  happy  to  say,  w'H  drive  away  loneliness  and  repinings  for  the  little  runaway. 
Was  much  pleased  to  meet  an  old  friend  of  Sir  Howard  Douglas — Colonel  Fleet- 
wood—who  served  in  the  same  regiment  while  in  Spain,  and  is  ever  loud  in  praise 
of  his  friend.  Though  an  old  soldier  now,  he  has  the  true  ring  of  military  valor, 
wliich  would  gain  the  esteem  of  Sir  Howard. 

Your  aunt  is  enjoying  a  visit  to  Bereford  Castle;  writes  in  good  health  and 
spirits.  Your  cousin,  (ierald,  is  again  on  a  political  campaign,  being  sanguine  in 
the  prospect  of  being  re-seated  in  Parliament  the  next  session.  I  am  watching  the 
event  as  one  whicli  concerns  us  deeply.  Bereford  is  a  young  man  of  much  promise. 
He  will  indeed  till  well  his  position  as  owner  of  Bereford  Castle,  iis  well  as  peer  of 
the  realm.  Lonl  Hereford  is  truly  prourl  of  his  heir  as  the  noblest  of  this  ancient 
.and  loyal  family.  My  dearest  child,  it  is  my  fondest  desire  that  in  you  may  be 
doubly  united  tlie  families  of  Seymour  and  Bereford.  (ierald  is  the  son-in-law  of 
my  choice,  and  it  is  my  ei  .rnest  desire  that  you  may  favor  a  fond  parent's  views  in 
this  matter.  That  your  cousin  regards  you  both  fondly  and  tenderly  I  am  truly 
convinced.  He  expressed  liis  opinion  very  freely  on  making  a  visit  last  week, 
when  I  gave  him  my  unbounded  confidence  and  direct  encouragement.  On  leaving 
lie  re(fuested  me  to  intimate  this  feeling  towards  you  in  a  (juiet  manner,  which  I 
now  do,  with  sufficient  knowledge  of  your  character  to  know  that  a  parent's 
wishes  will  not  be  oi)posed.  ( Jerald  Bereford  will  be  in  a  position  to  givs  yon  that 
case  and  affluence  your  birth  demands.  As  Lady  Bereford,  La<ly  Re.  .nond  Sey- 
mour will  neither  compromise  rank,  wealth,  nor  dignity,  and  will  l)e  happy  in  the 
love  of  a  fond,  devoted  husband,  and  the  blessing  of  a  doting  father.  It  is  my 
great  love  for  you,  luy  child,  tliat  urges  this  settlement.  I  am  certain  tliat  you 
will  liave  no  licsitation  in  giving  your  answer.  Vou  arc  young,  and  liav:  ;>.s  yet 
formed  no  prior  attachments,  for  which  circumstance  tliank  heaven,  and  allow  me  to 
congratulate  you  for  being  so  fortunate  as  to  secure  the  heart  and  hand  of  (Jerald 
Bereford.  Do  not  imagine  that  it  is  our  wish  to  shorten  your  stay  in  New  Bruns- 
wick. You  are  at  liberty  to  enjoy  the  companionship  of  your  friend  Mary  till  tlie 
years  have  expired,  after  wliich  I  tliink  that  my  daughter  will  be  anxious  to  see 
lier  only  parent,  and  to  form  high  opinions  of  her  cousin  ( lerald.  My  dear,  I  do 
not  wish  to  hurry  j'ou,  already  knowing  your  answtr.  Wishing  to  be  kindly 
remembered  to  Sir  Howard  and  Lady  Douglas,  and  the  famil}',  with  my  fondest 
love. 

Remain,  Your  Fatiiek. 

Such  was  the  tenor  of  the  epistle  which  had  caused  these  feel- 
ings within  the  Iwsoin  of  Lady  Rosamond.  Sir  Thomas  Seymour 
was  a  man  not  to  be  thwarted  in  his  designs.  He  loved  his  child 
with  deep  tenderness,  and,  as  he  said  in  the  letter,  this  was  the 
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reason  of  his  solicitude.  It  had  always  been  the  secret  pride  of 
the  Adiuiral's  life  that  Gerald  Bereford  should  wed  Lady  Rosa- 
mond, but  he  kept  his  favorite  plans  closely  guarded  until  means 
were  offered  to  aid  him.  Many  times  Sir  Thomas  fancied  that 
Gerald  Bereford  admired  his  lovely  cousin,  and  had  a  faint  hope 
in  the  realization  of  his  wishes.  When  the  climax  was  reached, 
by  those  avowals  on  the  part  of  the  suitor,  the  great  joy  of  the 
solicitous  parent  knew  no  bounds.  He  seemed  to  view  the  matter 
as  one  which  would  give  entire  happiness  to  all  parties.  Lady 
Rosamond  was  to  be  congratulated  on  the  brilliant  prospects  of 
hei'  future.  The  Bereford  family  were  to  be  congratulated  on 
their  securing  such  an  ac(iuisition  as  Lady  Rosamond,  while  Ger- 
ald Bereford ^was  to  be  congratulated  on  having  won  the  heart  of 
such  a  pure  and  lovable  being  as  his.  future  bride.  All  those  con- 
gratulations were  in  prospect  before  the  mental  vision  of  the 
Admiral  as  he  lovingly  dwelt  upon  the  matter. 

From  the  effect  thus  produced  upon  Lady  Rosamond  it  was 
certain  she  viewed  the  matter  in  a  different  light.  True,  she  had 
never,  by  thought  oi-  action,  been  betrayed  to  show  the  least  pos- 
sible regard  or  preference  towards  any  of  the  many  gallants  from 
whom  she  oftentimes  received  many  flattering  attentions. 

Towards  her  cousin  Gerald  she  had  always  been  considerate 
and  friendly.  When  on  several  occasions  he  had  taken  particular 
pains  to  gTatify  her  slightest  wish,  and  pay  more  deferential 
regai'd  than  was  necessary  to  the  demands  of  their  relationship, 
Lady  Rosamond  affected  utter  ignorance  of  the  cause  by  treating 
him  with  a  familiarity  that  gave  him  no  opportunity  to  urge  his 
suit. 

When  Sir  Thomas  gave  consent  to  his  daughter's  reception  in 
the  family  of  Sir  Howard  Douglas,  it  was  in  the  firm  belief  that 
on  her  return  her  mind  w^ould  be  matured  to  enter  more  fully 
upon  plans  relative  to  her  settlement  in  life.  At  the  death  of  Sir 
Thomas  the  lands  and  estate  of  Chesley  Manor  would  be  inherited 
by  Frederick  Seymour,  the  eldest  son;  a  smaller  estate,  bordering 
upon  that  of  Lord  Bereford,  affording  a  moderate  income,  went  to 
the  second  son  Geoffrey,  while  an  annuity  of  four  thousand  pounds 
had  been  settled  upon  Lady  Rosamond,  with  a  marriage  jointure 
of  fifty  thousand  pounds,  to  be  placed  in  the  hands  of  the  trustees. 
By  the  maiTiage  of  Gerald  Bereford  and  Lady  Rosamond,  the 
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atter  would  secure  an  inheritance  of  which  she  was  next  direct 
heir,  being  the  niece  of  the  present  lord  incumbent. 

Lady  Rosamond  weighed  all  these  arguments  and  tried  to  find 
by  some  means  a  possibility  of  escape,  but  all  lay  in  the  dark 
and  dim  distance,  exacting  heavy  payment  from  her  ladyship. 

This  was  a  heavy  blow  to  a  person  of  Lady  Rosamond's  sensi- 
tive nature.  The  thought  was  revolting  to  her.  For  some  time 
previous  a  dim  foreboding  haunted  her — a  presentiment  of  gloom 
and  of  deep  sorrow.  On  receiving  the  letter  its  weight  seemed  to 
lie  heavily  upon  her.  Now  the  contents  again  caused  h'3r  much 
pain.  •  To  whom  could  she  go  for  comfort  ?  To  whom  unburden 
her  mind?  Leaning  her  head  upon  the  table  Lady  Rosamond 
sought  refuge  in  tears.  She  sobbed  bitterly.  "It  is^jit  this  trying 
moment  I  miss  my  dear  mother,"-  murmured  the  poor  girl  in  fal- 
tering accents  of  outspoken  grief.  "Heaven  pity  those  who  have 
no  mother.  With  her  loving  and  tender  heart  my  mother  never 
would  have  allowed  the  .sanctity  of  my  feelings  to  be  thus  invaded 
and  trampled  upon.  And  my  dear  father,  I  love  him,  but  can  I 
fulfil  his  wishes?     It  is  my  duty!     Oh,  heaven  direct  me  !"     , 

Poor  Lady  Rosamond!  Her  soitow  was  indeed  deep.  In  the 
midst  of  such  murmurs  she  arose,  walked  to  the  window,  and  once 
more  fanned  her  cheeks  with  the  cooling  breath  of  heaven,  which 
afforded  momentary  relief. 

As  the  lai'ge  plate  mirror  opposite  reflected  the  tear  stains  upon 
her  pale  but  lovely  face.  Lady  Rosamond  resolved  to  banish  all 
traces  of  sorrow.  Returning  from  the  adjoining  dressing-room  not 
a  shade  clouded  the  features  of  the  suftering  girl.  The  silken 
ringlets  of  her  raven  black  hair  were  rearranged  with  bewildering 
profusion,  while  the  feverish  blush  added  to  her  surpassing  charms. 
A  faint  smile  passed  over  Lady  Rosamond's  features  as  she  tried 
to  appear  gay  and  assumed  those  girlish  charms  which  made 
friends  on  every  side,  from  Sir  Howard  to  the  youngest  member 
in  the  household.  "Oh,  dear,  what  shall  I  do  ?"  escaped  the  lips 
of  the  suti'erer.  "What  will  bring  this  matter  to  an  endT'  But 
pride  would  not  allow  Lady  Rosamond  to  reveal  her  feelings. 
She  would  be  a  true  Seymour.  It  were  well  that  she  possessed 
this  spirit,  being  in  this  instance  an  offset  to  injured  delicacy. 

Having  remained  in  privacy  longer  than  it  was  customary,  she 
reluctantly  prepared  to  meet  the  family.     Descending  the  upper 
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stairway,  she  was  met  by  one  ot  e  children  who  had  come  to 
summon  her  to  join  them  in  a  walk. 

Lady  Rosamond  was  always  a  favorite  with  chrildren  and  the 
family  of  Sir  Howard  fonned  no  exception.  They  loved  to  accom- 
pany her  cm  long  walks  in  search  of  any  thing  the  siiiToimding 
woods  afforded.  Scarce  two  months  had  passed  since  their  arrival 
and  they  were  familiar  with  all  the  cosy  retreats,  nooks  and  pretty 
spots  to  be  found.  Surrounded  by  her  followers,  Lady  Rosamond 
appeai'ed  as  a  naiad  holding  revel  with  hei'  sylvan  subjects. 

In  her  present  mood  the  woods  seemed  to  suggest  calm.  With 
her  companion,  Mary  Douglas,  and  the  romping  children,  Lady 
Rosamond  was  seemingly  happy,  A  slight  accident  occurred 
which  somewhat  disturl)ed  the  enjoyment  of  all,  more  especially 
those  whom  it  most  concerned. 

In  crossing  a  narrow  brook  by  means  of  a  small  plank  which, 
being  rotten,  gave  way,  Lady  Rosamond  was  thrown  into  the 
water  with  no  regard  to  ceremony.  A  loud  scream  from  Hel'  n 
Douglas,  who  was  standing  near,  brought  thn  whole  company, 
while  terrified  shrieks  arose  on  all  sides.  In  an  instant  Master 
Johnnie  Douglas  appeared  in  sight  followed  by  Lieut.  Trevelyan. 
The  mischievous  disposition  of  the  former  could  not  prevent  an 
outburst  of  laughter  despite  all  his  high  notions  of  gallantry. 
The  young  lieutenant  came  boldly  forward,  seized  the  hand  of 
Lady  Rosamond,  and  led  her  to  a  seat  at  a  short  distance.  The 
dripping  garments  clinging  to  the  form  of  the  frightened  girl 
moved  the  young  soldier  with  pity  and  showed  the  tender  nature 
of  his  manly  heart.  The  heartless  Johnnie  was  dispatched  for 
dry  wraps  and  more  comfortable  clothing.  Lieutenant  Trevelyan 
could  not  force  a  smile.  The  same  puzzled  expression  wliich  had 
l)aftted  Mr.  Howe  forced  itself  upon  him. 

Mary  Douglas  had  wrapped  her  compani(jn's  feet  in  the  shawl 
taken  otl'  her  own  shoulders,  and  sat  anxiously  awaiting  their 
courier.  The  children  were  more  demonstrative  in  showing  their 
grief.  During  the  moments  that  passed  the  minds  of  the  elder 
membei"s  of  the  group  were  busily  engaged. 

Lady  Rosamond,  regardless  of  her  situation,  was  busied  in  pro- 
jecting schemes  the  most  fanciful.  She  Avas  thinking  of  the 
contents  of  her  father's  letter.  In  spite  of  the  strong  efforts  of 
will  her  thoughts  would  turn  in  another  and  far  different  direc- 
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tion,  which,  perhaps,  on  this  occasion  it  would  be  more  discreet  to 
conceal.  The  painful  and  ill-disguised  look  was  attributed  to  the 
accident.  Wel#  for  Lady  Rosamond  if  it  were  so.  Yes,  an  acci- 
dent, a  painful  accident — forgive  uie  expression — an  accident  of 
the  heart.     Pc."  Lady  Roaamond  ! 

Ah,  Mr.  Irevelyan,  we  have  an  undue  curiosity  to  follow  the 
turn  of  your  thoughts;  but,  as  we  once  more  note  that  puzzled 
look,  think  your  generous  heart  and  honest  nature  deserve  more 
gmeruun  treatment.  At  least,  this  time,  we  grant  you  further 
respite. 

Johnnie's  arrival  prevents  further  moralizing.  No  room  for 
gravity  when  Johnnie  Douglas  is  near.  His  mischievous  spirit 
is  infectious. 


CHAPTER  V. 


girl 


CHRISTMAS   FESTIVITIES,    ETC. 

The  months  pass  ([uickly  away.  October,  with  its  brilliant 
trophies  of  the  wood,  has  departed,  leaving  behind  many  pleasing- 
memories  of  its  presence.  November,  in  its  raw  and  surly  mood, 
is  allowed  to  take  farewell  w^ithout  any  expression  of  regret. 
The  last  of  this  numerous  family — December — is  greeted  with  a 
hearty  reception  from  every  member  of  the  Douglas  family.  The 
purity  of  the  soft  snow  tlakes,  falling  in  myriads,  are  invested 
with  indescribable  charms.  The  clear,  cold,  and  frosty  atmos- 
phere is  exhilirating  to  the  bright,  fresh  countenances  of  the 
youthful  party  sliding  on  the  ponds  and  brooks.  The  river 
affords  amusement  for  skaters.  The  jingle  of  the  bells  is  nmsic 
sweet  and  gratifying  as  the  horses  prance  along  with  a  j^een 
sense  of  the  pleasure  they  afford  to  the  beautiful  ladies  encased 
in  costly  fui's  and  wrapped  in  inviting  buffalo  robes. 

A  happy  season  is  in  prospective.  Christmas  is  approaching 
with  its  time-honored  customs  and  endearing  associations.  High 
and  low,  rich  and  poor,  have  the  same  fond  anticipations.  In  the 
lowly  cot,  surrounded  by  miles  of  wilderness,  little  faces  brighten 
as  (quickly  at  mention  of  Christmas  as  those  who  are  reared  in 
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the  lap  of  luxury  and  expectant  of  fond  remembrance  in  showers 
of  valuable  presents  in  endless  variety. 

Preparations  were  beinf(  commenced  at  Goveriftnent  House  on 
an  extensive  scale.  Lady  Douglas  was  remarkable  for  the  labors 
of  love  in  her  family  at  this  approaching  season.  Christmas  was 
to  her  a  time  of  unalloyed  happiness.  "Peace  and  good  will" 
reigned  supreme.  Every  minute  was  spent  in  promoting  happi- 
ness by  devotion,  recreation  or  charity.  The  last  was  one  of  her 
most  pleasing  enjoyments,  for  which  Lady  Douglas  received  many 
blessings.  From  her  childhood  this  noble  lady  had  exercised  her 
leisure  moments  in  relieving  the  wants  of  the  poor,  often  leaving 
to  them  food  and  clothing  with  her  own  hands. 

At  the  suggestion  of  Miss  Douglas,  who  was  always  ready  for 
any  important  duty,  a  party  was  proposed  to  visit  the  woods  to 
pi'ocure  boughs  for  greening  the  grand  hall  and  drawing-room. 
Foremost  was  Johnnie  Douglas,  master  of  ceremonies,  whose 
presence  on  the  occasion  was  indispensable;  so  said  Johnnie, 
throwing  a  mischievous  glance  at  Lady  Rosamond  as  a  reminder 
of  his  services  on  a  former  expedition.  The  rising  color  on  his 
victim's  face  bi-ought  a  reprimand  from  Mary  Douglas. 

"Don't  be  of  such  importance,  Johnnie,  there  are  plenty  of 
gentlemen  at  our  command." 

"Ha,  ha,  ha,"  roared  the  young  gentleman  in  undisguised  and 
unsuppressed  fits  of  laughter. 

"Miss  Mary,  don't  be  of  too  much  importance;  there  may  not 
be  so  many  gentlemen  at  your  conmiand  as  you  reckon  on,"  said 
Johnnie,  bent  on  following  up  his  argument ;  "  Mr.  Howe  is 
engaged,  Mr.  Trevelyan  goes  on  parade  this  morning,  Charles 
is  away;  now  where  are  the  reserves?  Answer — Fred,  and  your 
humble  servant." 

"Well,  Johnnie,  you  are  holding  your  groimd  manfully,"  ex- 
claimed Sir  Howard,  smiling  as  he  passed  thro)ij.h  the  group  in 
the  lower  hall,  where  they  still  sat  discussing  the  grounds  of 
Johnnie's  superiority. 

Decision  turning  in  favor  of  the  champion,  the  party  set  off — 
boys,  ladies,  and  children — forming  a  pretty  sight.  Lady  Doug- 
las stood  on  the  balcony  waiving  approval  and  beaming  with 
happy  smiles.        '•         •'  ^  ■    " 

The  shouts  of  Master  Johnnie,  laughter  of  the  ladies,  and  romp- 


LADY  Rosamond's  secret. 


:u 


ex- 


with 


ing  of  the  chilclren,  kept  the  woods  busy  in  the  constant  repetition 
of  echoes  on  every  side. 

"Oh,  Lady  Rosamond,"  cried  the  hero  of  the  expedition,  eager 
to  maintain  his  position,  "here  is  the  brook,  but  where  is  the 
water  to  receive  some  one  with  another  cooling  reception,  and 
where  is  Mr.  Trevelyan  with  his  gallant  service  and  kind  sym- 
pathy ? — Not  hinting  of  the  hasty  retreat  of  your  valuable 
pioneer!" 

Mary  Douglas,  detecting  a  shade  passing  over  Lady  Rosannjnd's 
brow,  came  to  the  rescue  with  another  mild  reprimand  upon  the 
incorrigible  Johnnie.  "I  am  afraid,  sir,  that  you  take  the  oppor- 
tunity of  reminding  Lady  Rosamond  of  your  former  importance 
without  due  regard  to  hei'  feelings,  which,  you  are  aware,  is  not 
veiy  gentlemanly." 

"  If  your  ladyship  is  offended,"  said  the  mischievous  but  gener- 
ous and  manly  Johnnie,  turning  to  Lady  Rosamond,  "  I  beg  your 
pardon  in  the  most  humble  manner,  feeling  deeply  sorry." 

"  Lady  Rosamond  you  really  do  not  think  I  would  consciously 
give  you  annoyance,"  said  master  Johnnie,  throwing  down  the 
bough  which  he  had  lopped  from  a  tree  near,  and  drawing  up  his 
boyish  form  with  true  dignity  and  an  amusing  earnestness  in  his 
tone. 

"Of  course  not,  Johnnie,"  returned  her  ladyship,  "you  and  I  are 
on  the  best  of  terms.  Nothing  that  you  say  or  do  gives  me  any 
annoyance  ;  on  the  contrary,  it  always  amuses  me." 

This  last  speech  of  Lady  Rosamond  had  surprised  Mary  Doug- 
las. Apparently  engaged  in  selecting  the  most  suitable  branches 
of  fir  and  spruce,  she  was  more  intently  occupied  in  the  study  of 
her  own  thoughts.  She  was  wondering  why  the  mention  of  the 
brook  adventure  had  caused  that  look  which,  notwithstanding 
protests  to  the  contrary,  recalled  something  disagreeable  to  La<ly 
Rosamond. 

Being  inteirupted  in  these  thoughts  by  liei-  brother  Fred's  ai'ri  val 
with  a  request  to  go  home,  Mary  Douglas  joined  the  merry  paity, 
each  bearing  some  burden  as  part  of  the  spoil,  while  Johnnie  col- 
lected and  piled  a  large  heap  to  be  conveyed  thither  when  necessary. 

On  arriving  in  the  courtyard,  Johnnie  set  up  three  lusty  cheera 
which  brought  out  Lady  Douglas,  accompanied  by  Mr.  Howe  and 
Lieutenant  Trevelyan. 
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"Thought  you  were  on  parade  this  inoining,  Mr.  Trevelyan/ 
exclaimed  the  pioneer  Johnnie,  "else  you  might  have  formed 
another  of  our  party." 

"The  ladies  might  not  liave  accepted  your  decision,"  returned 
Mr.  Trev(?lyan,  hastily;  "however,  I  thank  you  kindly  for  your 
consideration." 

After  the  ladies  had  returned  from  making  the  change  of  toilet 
necessary  upon  the  tour  of  the  woods,  luncheon  was  served.  Mi-. 
Howe  and  Mr.  Trevelyan  remained.  Johnnie  was  full  of  adven- 
ture, but  made  no  allusion  to  the  brook.  Lady  Rosamond  was 
calm,  possessed,  and  entertaining.  Everybody  seemed  inspired 
with  the  occasion.  Sir  Howard  was  deeply  innnersed  in  the  fur- 
therance of  those  measures  and  means  to  be  resorted  to  for  the 
benefit  and  advancement  of  the  Province.  "I  have  promised," 
said  he,  "  to  be  able  to  give  clearer  views  upon  the  improvement 
of  New  Brunswick  a  )^ear  hence,  and,  in  order  to  do  so,  must  not 
neglect  one  moment.  Another  object  which  claims  my  notice  very 
urgently  is  the  establishment  of  laws  regulating  a  better  system 
of  education.  The  grammar  school  is  in  a  state  of  mediocrity, 
its  support  not  being  secured  on  a  proper  basis  We  want  a  col- 
lege— an  institution  where  our  young  men  can  receive  a  thorough 
education  and  be  fitted  for  entering  upon  any  profession." 

In  every  measure  advocated  by  Sii-  Howard  he  had  the  full 
concurrence  of  Lady  Douglas  and  her  intelligent  and  highly  edu- 
cated sons  and  daughters.  Perhaps  to  this  cause  may  be  attiib- 
uted  the  amazing  success  which  marked  Sir  Howard's,  career 
through  life.  He  had  the  entire  and  heartfelt  sympathy  of  his 
household.  He  was  loved  with  the  truest  and  fondest  affection 
as  a  husband  and  father.  He,  in  return,  placed  every  confidence 
in  his  lovely  and  amiable  wife  and  daughters,  knowing  that 
through  them  he  received  great  happiness;  and,  unfettered  with 
those  domestic  trials  which  attend  some  families,  he  was  able 
to  discharge  the  duties  of  state  with  full  and  determined  energy. 

The  hours  that  elapsed  lietween  luncheon  and  dinner  were  spent 
in  the  various  styles  of  decoration  suggested  by  Lady  Douglas. 
The  important  Johnnie  was  under  the  direct  supervision  of  Miss 
Cheenick,  cutting  off  and  preparing  little  twigs  for  garlands,  with 
occasional  sallies  of  good  natured  badinage. 

Miss  Douglas  was  making  illuminated  mottoes  and  texts  in  a 
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(jiiiet  corner  of  tlie  apartment.  Mary  Douglas  and  her  com- 
panion wore  busily  weaving  pretty  and  graceful  festooning.  To 
each  niend>er  was  allotted  some  especial  part. 

Every  one  participated  in  the  preparation  by  noting  each  suc- 
cessive step  towards  completion.  Thus  the  work  progressed  until 
it  was  time  for  the  ladies  to  dress  for  dinner ;  after  which  the 
evening  w&s  spent  in  the  same  occupation,  with  the  valuable 
assistance  of  Mr.  Howe  and  Captain  Douglas. 

After  several  days  had  elapsed,  the  work  was  considered  com- 
plete. The  design  was  choice  and  beautiful.  Nothing  was 
necessary  to  produce  a  more  graceful  and  pleasing  effect.  Holly 
there  was  none,  but  our  woods  supplied  the  loss  with  lovely  ever- 
greens of  native  growth. 

It  was  the  day  preceding  Christmas  eve.  Mirth  and  joy  rev- 
elled around  the  glowing  firesides.  Happy  faces  beamed  with 
radiating  smiles.  Each  was  trying  to  do  some  small  act  of  kind- 
ness for  the  benefit  of  the  household.  A  Christmas  tree,  in  all 
its  mysterious  surroundings,  was  being  laden  with  beautiful 
presents.  Loving  tokens  of  frlend.ship  were  placed  on  its  strong- 
branches  by  lovely  and  delicate  hands.  Lady  Douglas  presided 
over  these  mysteries,  in  the  secret  chamber,  with  the  vigilance  of 
the  dragon  who  guarded  the  golden  apples  in  the  classic  shades 
of  the  Hesperides.  All  busy  little  feet  were  turned  towards  the 
door,  but  furthei"  entiance  was  barred  by  gentle  admonition  from 
her  ladyship. 

Lady  Rosamond  had  been  allowed  the  privacy  of  her  own 
apartments  without  interruption.  She  was  prepai'ing  some  tokens 
of  regard  for  difierent  membei-s  of  the  family.  Many  chaste 
and  valuable  articles  had  been  received  from  home  for  this 
purpose,  but  she  wished  to  make  some  choice  trinkets  as  her  own 
work.  Many  times  she  had  stolen  a  half-houF  to  devote  to  this 
labor  of  love.  An  elegant  silk  purse  had  been  netted  for  Lady 
Douglas.  For  Mary  Douglas  she  is  engaged  on  a  prettily-designed 
portfolio.  None  were  forgotton,  not  even  Sir  Howard,  who  was 
the  recipient  of  a  neat  dressing-case.  As  Lady  Rosamond's  deft 
fingers  wrought  upon  each  article  her  mind  was  busy  upon  a  far 
different,  and,  to  her,  important  matter.  She  longed  for  sympa- 
thy and  advice.  Her  father  gave  himself  little  concern  regarding 
her  ambiguously-written  message.     He  saw  that  his  daughter 
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was  somewhat  cold  and  indifferent  to  her  cousin's  preference,  but 
he  expected  that,  on  her  return,  she  would  readily  agree  to  any- 
thing Avhich  met  his  approval.  Not  wishing  to  repeat  the  senti- 
ment of  the  letter  thus  <lescribed,  Sir  Thomas  Seymour  had 
considered  moderation  as  the  surest  hope  of  success.  Having 
thus  expressed  his  opinion  to  Lady  Bereford,  the  Admiral  was 
assured  and  confident.  On  this  Christmas  season  he  had  selected 
a  costly  locket,  studded  with  diamonds,  as  a  gift  to  Lady  Rosa- 
mond, and  dwelt,  with  loving  pride,  upon  the  many  gentle  quali- 
ties of  the  lovely  girl;  her  happy  prospects  as  Lady  Bereford, 
a<lored  by  a  fond  husband,  beloved  by  all. 

Happy  Lady  Rosamond !  in  thy  busy  thoughts.  Dared  we 
venture  for  thee  an  encouraging  word,  it  would  be  "Every  cloud 
has  a  silver  lining." 

C'hristmas  eve  was  a  scene  of  stir  and  excitement.  Though 
work  was  done  in  a  systematic  manner,  the  unusual  tasks  of  labor 
and  love  were  hurrying  upon  each  other  with  increasing  rapidity. 
The  servant's  hall  was  not  to  be  passed  over  at  this  joyous  time. 
Everyone,  both  family  and  servants,  .shared  in  the  festivity.  How 
the  gr-aceful  form  of  Mary  Douglas  flew  from  room  to  room, 
ananging  some  pleasing  surprise,  planning  some  little  act  of 
courtesy  or  civility.  The  housekeeper's  room,  stealthily  invaded 
by  bribing  another  domestic,  becomes  the  hiding  place  of  a  hand- 
some lace  cap.  Each  maid  finds  under  her  pillow  a  sovereign  and 
some  little  trinket,  as  a  ribbon,  scarf  or  work  box. 

These  were  happy  moments  in  the  life  of  Mary  I)ouglas.  In 
the  performace  of  such  acts  of  goodness  she  was  truly  happy. 
This  lovely  girl  was  possessed  of  the  united  virtues  of  Sir  How- 
ard and  Lady  Douglas.  Free  from  the  remotest  clouds  of  sorr..w 
or  care,  Mary  Douglas  was  indeed  to  be  envied.  Her  father's 
smile  was  of  more  vgilue  to  his  gifted  daughter  than  the  most 
flattering  attention  from  the  many  admirers  who  vainly  tried  to 
receive  the  slightest  sign  of  encouragement. 

That  Lady  Rosamond  af ten  longed  for  the  happy  and  contented 
hours  of  her  companion — for  a  like  particjipation  of  uninterrupted 
and  halcyon  days,  should  form  jao  ground  for.  surprise.  .  "How  I 
should  like  to  tell  Mary  my  trouble  and  ypceiye  her  sweet  counsel," 
murmured  the  sad  girl.  "I  should  feel  the  burden  lighter  to  bear, 
but  it^  would  seem  almost  a  sacrilege  to  invade  upon  such  quiet 
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liannony,  for,  witli  her  sweet  sympathizing  nature,  I  know  that 
Mary  woiiM  grieve  over  my  sorrow.  Dear  girl,  your  ChristmoH 
shall  not  he  clouded  hy  me,"  soliloquized  Lady  Rosainond,  "I  love 
you  too  deeply  to  wish  you  care  like  mine.  All,  no,  Mary  darling, 
may  you  never  know  the  depth  of  sorrow  such  as  mine." 

La<ly  Rosamond  stood  hefore  her  mirror  to  place  a  tiny  rosebud 
in  the  raven  haii-  that  encircled  her  stately  head  in  luxuriant  coils. 
Slight  and  graceful  in  form,  she  saw  indeed  a  pretty  picture 
reflected  there.  It  seemed  to  mock  her  with  pitying  gaze.  Her 
hlack  silk  dress  revealed  the  snowy  whiteness  of  her  beautifully 
rounded  shouldeis  and  arms,  pure  as  the  marble  mantel  upon 
which  .she  rested.  The  costly  locket,  with  its  flashing  diamond.s, 
suspended  l>y  a  heavy  gold  chain,  restiMl  upon  her  bosom.  She 
thought  of  her  father's  kindness  as  she  placed  his  gift  to  her  lips, 
exclaiming,  "  Poor,  dear  papa,  how  1  .shoukl  like  to  see  him  to- 
night; I  l(jve  him  so  fondly.  If  he  knew  what  1  am  suffering 
perhaps  he  might  relent.  No  doubt  he  is  lonely  to-night  and 
wishing  to  see  his  'only  little  girl,'  as  he  iovingly  calls  me." 

Presently  Lady  Rosamond  was  formally  ushered  into  the  apart- 
ment where  the  ompany,  comprising  the  family  and  a  few  inti- 
mate friends,  were  a.ssemble(l  to  divest  the  C/hristmas  tree  of  its 
gay  clothing  and  appendages. 

As  a  veritable  Santa  Claus  presented  each  present,  the  all- 
important  Johnnie  was  ready  to  exclaim  :  "  Thank  old  Sandy  for 
that,  can't  you?  What  a  hale  old  chap  is  Sandy!"  Turning  to 
Lieutenant  Trevelyan,  the  incorrigible  ventured  to  ask  who  might 
be  Sandy's  tailor? 

When  among  the  presents  a  tiny  case,  lined  with  white  velvet, 
revealed  a  jewelled  cross  of  ex(|uisite  design,  Sir  Howard  exclaimed 
gaily,  "Lady  Rosamoml,  a  coincidence — the  cross  followed  by  an 
anchor!"  producing  at  the  same  time  a  costly  ornament  in  the 
fonn  of  an  anchor.  "Have  no  fear,  your  cross  is  outweighed  by 
the  anchor  Hope  in  the  enil.  What  a  beautiful  encouraging 
omen !" 
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It  was  St.  Jolm's  Eve;  (rovi'miiK'nt  House  was  a  seono  of  splen- 
dour; truly  every  precinct  \\'a.s  a  blaze  of  <lazzlin^;'  light.  Hero 
was  a.ssenil>l('cl  the  distinguished,  gay,  heauty,  and  wit  of  the 
Province;  the  learned  and  severe  as  well  as  tlie  thoughtless. 
Hearts  Ixiat  with  throbbing  and  exciting  pulsation,  fired  l)y 
hope's  fondest  di-eanis.  The  .spacious  drawing-room,  already  de- 
scribed in  a  preceding  chapter,  now  assumed,  if  possible,  a  more 
brilliant  aspect — flooded  with  light,  rendered  more  eti'ective  by  an 
additional  chandelier,  a  gem  of  countless  scintillations,  distracting 
in  variety  and  prismatic  (hisign.  The  courtly  reception,  high- 
born dignity  and  ease  exhibited  in  every  smile,  gesture,  word  and 
action  of  the  distinguished  occupants,  might  recall  vivid  concep- 
tions of  the  days  wlien  beauty  and  chivalry  were  conspicuous  in 
homage  to  royalty  and  gramd  pageantry. 

Amidst  the  pressure  ar  J  airival  of  each  guest  no  confusion  was 
appai'ent.  Rank  took  precedence  with  studied  regard.  The  many 
guests  Avere  attired  in  a  style  and  elegance  becoming  the  occasion 
Conspicuous  was  the  military  rank  of  the  large  muuber  of  officers 
of  His  Majesty's  service — colonels,  majors,  captains,  lieutenants, 
ensigns,  and  all  those  insignias  of  like  distinction.  Among  these 
might  be  found  hidden,  viscounts,  lords,  and  baronets,  and  those 
aspiring  to  the  proudest  titles  and  birth  of  family.  To  describe 
the  most  imposing  and  costly  di'esses  woni  on  this  evening  would 
be  a  difficult  task.  Ladies  arrayed  in  the  most  gorgeous  and 
priceless  brocade  and  satins  ablaze  with  diamonds  and  gems, 
snowy  silks  studded  with  pearls,  velvet  robes  lined  with  costly 
furs  and  covered  with  lace  at  a  fabulous  price  and  texture, 
coronets  of  jewels,  necklaces,  bracelets,  and  beautiful  trinkets, 
made  the  suggestic^i  to  a  beh(jlder  that  Heaven  had  showered 
down  her  radiation  of  delight  by  best(nving  upon  these  jewels  a 
reflection  scarce  less  than  that  of  her  own  upon  the  scene  above. 
Among  the  throng  none  were  more  eagerly  sought  than  Lady 
Rosamond;  her  ([uiet  and  ea.sy  dignity  had  won  the  regard  and 
esteem  of  all  those  with  whom  .she  mingled.    Unassuming  and  re- 
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tiiin;^',  La<ly  Rosamond  lia<l  oxcik'd  no  jealousy  on  the  part  of  her 
less  favore'd  female  friends.  On  ln-r  they  all  united  in  hestow- 
in^f  kind  and  sisterly  n-j^ard.  To  ;riatify  curiosity,  and  show  our 
Iteautiful  yoMuj,^  tVicind  as  she  a])peared  in  the  drawing-room, 
leaninj.!;  on  tin-  nim  <jf  Captain  J)onglas,  I  will  tiy  descrihe  lier  as 
nearly  as  p«)ssil(le: — A  white  satin  robe  with  coint  train,  bordered 
witli  the  puri'st  lace,  festooned  with  pearls,  over  a  blue  satin  pet- 
ticoat, formed  a  Idvely  costume,  with  bodice  of  white  satin,  .show- 
ing the  faultless  waist  of  the  wearer;  white  satin  slippers;  orna- 
mente<l  with  pearls,  encased  the  tiny  feet  of  Lady  Rosamond. 
She  was,  indeed,  worthy  the  name  she  bore — a  type  of  her  lovely 
but  unfortunati'  ancestress,  who  won,  for  a  time,  the  tickle  heart 
of  Hrniy  Eighth,  and  ;;ave  birth  t(j  the  good  and  [>ious  young 
Edwaid. 

Many  smiles  of  recognition  were  bestowe<l  upon  the  Lady 
Rosamond,  among  whom  were  those  t)f  the  old  cavaliers  and 
statesmen,  the  middle-aged  and  the  young  and  gay  gallants  of  the 
day.  If  tlie  lattci-  showed  any  preference,  as  regards  companion- 
shi}),  it  was  a  strange  preference  for  the  more  advanced  in  life. 
Ladies  in  the  di'dininii-  staije  of  life  were  to  her  the  jiTeatost 
source  of  comfort.  To  their  varied  experience  of  life  the  young 
girl  would  give  the  entire  earnest  of  her  truthful  nature.  Nor 
was  this  fact  unnoticed.  Lady  Rosamond  was  the  frecpient  part- 
ner of  a  revered  grandfather,  either  at  the  whist  table  or  in  the 
([uadrille,  much  to  the  secret  annoyance  of  the  young  gentlemen 
present. 

Maiy  Douglas  was  often  at  the  side  of  her  girl  friend.  It  fre- 
(piently  happened  that  they  were  vis-a-vis  in  a  <piadrille,  when 
Lady  Rosamond  indulged  in  exchanging  playful  sallies  of  mirth- 
ful character.  In  appearance,  manners  and  companionship  those 
lovely  girls  might  be  considered  as  sisters.  On  more  than  one 
occasion  had  such  a  mistake  been  of  concurrence,  while  Mary 
Douglas  was  recognized  as  Lady  Rosamond. 

Colonel  L ,  an  intimate  friend  of  Sir  Howard,  remarked  to  a 

lady  beside  him,  "This  is  truly  an  enjoyable  affair.  I  am  doubtful 
if  many  years  hence  .some  will  not  look  back  and  say  that  this 
was  one  of  the  happiest  moments  of  their  life." 

In  the  midst  of  this  speech  a  gay  and  dashing  young  officer 
stepped  forward,  accosting  a  superior  in  command  in  a  brotherly 
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and  familiar  way,  shewing  behind  a  tie  of  relationsliip.  Aside, 
in  quiet  tones,  the  younger  exclaimed,  "Cousin  C^harles,  will  you 
introduce  me  to  the  lady  in  crimson  velvet  and  white  satin,  with 
tiara  of  diamonds?"  Certainly,  Montague,  whenever  you  wish. 
Do  you  not  think  her  beautiful  ?"  "  Yes,"  was  the  reply,  "  but 
not  in  effect  with  Lady  Rosamond  or  Miss  Mary.  Does  not  that 
lovely  costume  set  off'  her  ladyship's  charms.  How  faultless  her 
form  !  It  is  a  hard  matter  to  decide  ])etwe('n  the  btiauty  of  those 
companions." 

This  last  remark  caused  a  blush  to  suft'use  tlie  1»row  of  a  hand- 
some youth  standing-  within  hearing.  Suddenly  turning  away, 
and  musing  as  he  went.  Lieutenant  Trevelyan  was  half  angry 
at  himself  for  some  slight  betrayal  of  feeling  ^\•hich  fortunately 
had  not  been  detected. 

As  Lady  Douglas  was  sitting  in  a  corner,  whither  some  of  her 
guests  had  retiied  to  rest  from  the  fatigue  of  the  evening,  a  lady 
near  ventured  to  exclaim,  "  What  a  noble  looking  young  man  is 
Lieutenant  Trevelyan  I  He  has  such  a  frank  anil  honest  face  ;  be- 
sides, he  is  so  kind  and  considerate.  Having  heai'd  so  many  kind 
allusions  towards  him  from  so  many  sources,  T  have  a  great  in- 
terast  in  his  welfare.  It  is  said  that  his  father  won  distinction  in 
the  army." 

"  Yes,"  returned  Lady  Douglas,  "  I  can  rememV)er  his  father 
when  he  really  appeared  not  much  older  and  wore  the  same  blush- 
ing countenance  as  our  dear  Mend  Guy." 

"Ah,  there  he  is,"  exclaimed  one  of  the  eager  admirers. 

At  this  moment  the  subject  of  their  remarks  led  forth  Lady 
Rosamond  as  his  partner  in  the  dance. 

"  What  a  charming  couple,"  said  one.  "  How  striking  the  con- 
trast of  their  dress,"  said  another,  as  the  bright  scarlet  of  Lieu- 
tenant Trevelyan's  uniform  reflected  on  the  piu'e  white  satin  of 
Lady  Rosamond's  l)odice,  while  the  blue  satin  added  a  pretty 
effect. 

"  How  happy  he  looks  as  he  smiles  upon  his  partner,"  said  one 
of  the  group. 

"Who  could  be  unhappy  in  the  presence  of  Lady  Rosamond?" 
replied  Lady  Douglas. 

"  Pardon,  your  ladyship,  but  there  are  many  here  who  feel  the 
hidden  pain  caused  by  one  look  or  smile  from  her  ladyship's  lovely 
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face."  Tlie  speaker  here  lowered  her  voice,  continuing  :  '•  I  can- 
not explain  or  account  for  the  feeling  which  prompts  me,  Init  I 
really  think  that  Lieutenant  Trevelyan  is  under  the  iniiuoncc  of 
those  beautiful  eyes,  and  really  it  would  be  the  fondest  of  my 
dreams  realized,  having  in  both  seen  much  to  admire." 

"  Mrs.  B ,"  said  Lady  Douglas,  in  playful  tones  of  reproof, 

"you  really  would  be  tempted  ;     become  a  match-maker?" 

"  Yes,"  replied  the  other,  "  7  any  means  I  could  further  the 

present  scheme." 

"  Lady  Rosamond  i;^ indeed  amiable  and  loveable,  and  worthy  of 
a  true  and  noble  husband,  while  Lieutenant  Trevelyan  is  in  every 
sense  a  gentleman  worthy  the  fairest  and  best.  It  would  grieve 
me  to  see  him  rejected,  yet,  Lady  Rosamond  i.s  not  in  a  position 
to  favor  any  suitor  until  she  returns  to  England." 

While  the  preceding  remarks  were  being  made  by  the  group  in 
the  corner,  the  totally  unconscious  pair  were  apparently  enjoying 
the  music  and  dancing. 

Lady  Rosamond  seemed  in  a  sweet  and  uninterrupted  dream 
of  happiness,  as  she  floated  along  in  the  mazes  of  the  waltz,  sup- 
ported by  the  strong  and  graceful  arms  of  her  admiral ile  partner, 
the  young  lieutenant.  He  likewise  had  his  dreams,  l)ut  of  a  dif- 
ferent nature.  He  could  not  calmly  enjoy  the  present  in  firu) 
defiance  of  the  future.  A  hopeless  uncertainty  lay  before,  which 
forbade  approach.  Lady  Rosamond's  reserve  was  a  sul)ject  he 
dare  not  analyze.  But  the  frankness  which  won  him  friends  and 
passport  had  come  to  his  relief  just  at  the  moment  when  his  part- 
ner was  most  likely  to  chide  with  friendly  courtesy.  Both  could 
lock  back  to  this  evening  during  the  course  of  after  years. 

When  various  amusements  had  succeeded,  interspersed  with 
dancing,  the  climax  was  yet  to  be  reached.  A  grand  surpiise 
awaited.    A  tableaux  was  in  preparation. 

When  the  drawing-room  was  partially  darkened  the  curtain 
rose,  showing  a  simple  background,  with  two  children  of  the 
family  sleeping  quietly  in  the  foreground.  Standing  over  them 
was  Helen  Douglas;  her  hair  fell  over  her  shoulders.  She  wore 
a  black  dress,  while  a  black  lace  veil,  spangled  with  gold  stars, 
covered  her  from  head  to  foot.  With  her  arms  extended  she  is 
in  the  act  of  covering  the  sleeping  children.  A  band  of  black, 
•With  silver  trescent,  on  her  forehead,  and  stars  on  the  band, 
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added  to  the  beauty  of  the  lovely  Helen,  and  formed  a  true  con- 
ception of  the  subject. 

"Ah,  the  rogues,"  exclaimed  Sir  Howard;  "how  quietly  they 
stole  upon  us." 

Few  failed  to  detect  the  word,  showing  a  deep  appreciation  of 
the  grace  of  Helen  Douglas. 

The  second  scene  represented  a  parlor  with  a  young  girl  in  the 
foreground,  having  on  her  head  an  old-fashioned  hood.  This 
character  is  assumed  by  Arabella  Farnham,  the  daughter  of  an 
oiiicer  retired  from  the  service.  Near  tke  young  lady  stands  a 
gentleman  in  the  act  of  pulling  off  the  hood  to  see  her  face.  On 
the  opposite  side  is  another  young  girl  in  the  person  of  Mary 
Douglas,  in  full  evening  dress,  pointing  to  the  hood,  and  laughing 
at  its  old  and  peculiar  shape. 

Much  applause  greeted  the  actore  upon  the  success  of  these 
parts,  but  the  crowning  scene  was  the  third  and  last — the  united 
terms  of  the  preceding  ones.  The  effect  was  grand  1  leyond  descrip- 
tion. The  scene  was  supposed  to  be  the  great  hall  of  Kenilworth, 
hung  with  silken  tapestry,  lit  with  numerous  torches.  The  odor 
of  choicest  perfumes  fell  upon  the  sense.s,  while  soft  strains  of 
iiuisic  floated  in  the  distance.  In  the  centre  of  the  backo-round 
forming  this  magnificent  apartment  was  a  chair  of  state,  with 
canopy  in  imitation  of  a  throne,  and  covered  with  ricli  drapery, 
on  Avhich  is  seated  one  personating  Queen  Elizabeth,  whose 
smile  is  resting  upon  the  couiily  form  of  Walter  Raleigh,  upon 
whom  she  is  in  the  act  of  conferring  knighthood.  Grouped 
around  the  throne  ai'e  characters  representing  the  Earls  of  Leices- 
ter, Essex,  Oxford,  Hutingdon,  and  a  train  of  lords  and  ladies, 
conspicuous  among  whom  was  the  Duchess  of  Rutland,  the  favor- 
ite maid  of  honor  in  Her  Majesty's  household.  The  character  of 
Elizabeth  was  sustained  by  Lady  Rosamond,  arrayed  in  queenly 
robes  and  blazing  with  jewels. 

"  She  looks  every  inch  a  queen,"  exclaimed  one  of  the  spectators. 

"The  young  knight's  heart  is  in  a  dangerous  situation,"  said 
another. 

"Beware,  Sir  Walter,"  said  a  third;  "Essex  and  Leicester  are 
dangerous  rivals,  especially  the  latter." 

Kneeling  with  courtly  grace  was  Lieutenant  Trevelyan  in  the 
role  of  Sir  Walter  Raleigh.     The  young  officer  had  performed  his 


part 


LADY   ROSAMONDS   SECRET. 


41 


part  with  that  graceful  ease  which  had  so  won  the  affection  of  the 
great  sovereign. 

A  slight  shudder  passed  through  the  fonn  of  Lady  Rosamond 
as  she  remembered  his  sad  fate.  Thinking  the  present  no  time 
for  boding  ill-starred  eve^^ts,  she  hastily  turned  her  mind  from 
the  subject. 

As  the  Earl  of  Leicester,  Captain  Douglas  was  apparelled  in 
Avhite.  *"His  shoes  were  of  white  velvet,  with  white  silk  stock- 
ings, the  upper  part  of  white  velvet  lined  with  silver ;  his  doublet, 
of  cloth  of  silver ;  the  close  jerkin,  of  white  velvet  embroidei'cd 
with  silver  and  seed  pearls ;  his  girdle  was  of  white  velvet  with 
buckles  of  gold.  The  scabbard  of  his  sword  was  of  white  velvet 
and  gold  ;  his  poniard  and  sword  belt  mounted  with  gold.  (.)ver 
he  wore  a  loose  robe  of  white  satin  with  l»road  collar  richly  em- 
broido.red  in  gold.  Around  his  neck  was  the  golden  collar  of  the 
garter^  and  around  his  knee  the  azure  garter."  Truly  was  the 
costume  executed,  and  raised  admiration        -m  and  long  sustained. 

Mr.  Stanley,  the  son  of  an  influential  citizen,  personated  Sussex, 
who  wore  a  purple  velvet  doublet,  lined  with  golden  cloth,  and  a  * 
richly  embroidered  jerkin  of  the  same  color  with  broad  golden 
collar,  black  silk  stockings  and  shoes  of  purple  velvet.  A  richly 
ornamented  girdle  and  gold  mounted  sword  completed  the  cos- 
tume, being  rich  and  elegant  and  next  in  splendour  to  that  of 
Leicester.  The  remaining  nobles  were  dressed  in  courtly  apparel 
and  becoming  the  scene.  Mary  Douglas  was,  it  is  needless  to  add, 
in  the  capacity  of  the  favorite  Duchess  of  Rutland,  the  friend 
and  confidante  of  Her  Majesty.  The  whole  had  a  beautiful  effect 
and  fjave  additional  eclat  to  the  evening's  series  of  entertainments. 

When  Lady  Rosamond  again  joined  the  dance,  she  was  playfully 
advised  to  act  well  the  policy  of  the  character,  by  preserving 
towards  the  rival  earls  a  well  balanced  line  of  judgment,  and 
concealing  any  strong  attachment  toward  the  knight  of  the  cloak, 
to  Squire  Lack-Cloak,  as  Raleigh  was  termed  by  the  attendants 
at  court. 

Throughout  the  whole  evening  there  was  one  who  entered  with 
heart  and  hand  into  the  spirit  of  such  gaiety — one  foremo.si' 
in  the  dance,  foremost  at  the  whist  table,  and  foremost  in  gay  and 
animating  conversation.     Notwithstanding  those  demands,  there 

*  Leicester's  description  taken  from  Sir  Walter  Scott. 
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was  another  sul^ject  foremost  in  the  mind  of  His  Excellency's 
private  secretary.  Mr.  Howe  was  a  man  of  the  world,  gay,  fasci- 
nating and  striving  to  please.  He  had  some  faults,  (and  who  has 
not?)  but  he  had  his  good  qualities  full  as  well.  He  had  a  generous 
nature — a  heart  that  wished  well  to  his  fellow  man,  and  above 
all,  his  friends. 

Since  his  arrival  in  New  Brunswick,  Mr.  Howe  had  formed  a 
strong  attachment  to  his  "  boy  friend,"  as  he  often  designated  the 
young  lieutenant.  Sir  Howard  was  pleased  with  the  fact  and 
showed  every  encouragement  by  allowing  Guy  Trevelyan  full 
privilege  in  his  household.  There  were,  on  several  occasions 
within  our  notice,  a  troubled  and  half  defined  expression  on  the 
hitherto  radiant  and  joyous  countenance  of  Guy  Trevelyan.  This 
fact  had  given  nmch  food  for  the  mind  of  the  secretary.  After  a 
scrutinizinii'  search  and  untirintj  effort  the  hidden  secret  revealed 
itself  in  the  bosom  of  Mr.  Howe.  He  now  possessed  a  secret  that 
gave  a  secret  pleasure  by  which  the  true  nature  of  human  sym- 
pathy could  assert  itself.  Thus  musing,  and  overjoyed  at  his 
recent  success,  Mr.  Howe  being  reminded  of  the  last  dance,  parti- 
cipated in  the  closing  festivity  celebrating  St.  John's  Eve. 


mg 


CHAPTER  VIT. 


THE     DISCLOSURE. 

Winter  had  far  advanced;  its  reign  of  severity  and  pitiless 
defiance  was  near  its  end.  Already  the  genial  days  of  joyous 
spring  were  heralded  by  a  vigorous  efFoit  of  the  shrubs  and  plants 
to  show  themselves  in  resistance  to  the  tyrannizing  sway  of  the 
ice-crowned  monarch.  An  occasional  note  from  the  returninii 
songster  was  welcomed  as  the  brightest  harbinger  of  the  turly 
delightful  season.  Merry  voices  mingled  in  tones  of  deep  gratitude 
as  they  once  more  sallied  forth  to  enjoy  the  pleasure  of  the  woods. 

None  were  moi*e  exultant  than  the  inmates  of  Government 
House.  From  Sir  Howard  to  the  child  at  the  feet  of  Lady 
Douglas,  all  shared  alike  in  the  pleasure  of  anticipation.  Fore- 
most in  gleeful  demonstration  was  the   pioneer  Johnnie,  who 
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(lanced  ami  sang  in  the  enjoyment  of  his  native  element — light 
and  sunshine.  Every  hour  that  could  be  laid  aside  for  this  pur- 
pose was  equal  to  a  fortune. 

But  our  young  friend  was  no  miser  in  this  respect.     Every 
available  guest  must  be  in  readiness  to  join  the  incorrigil )le  John- 


when.  bent  on  his 


risfhts. 
It 


nie  wnen.  nent  on  nis  excui-sions.  All  stood  on  e(|ual  ..^. 
Youth  and  age  were  all  in  the  same  order  of  classification, 
was  a  remarkable  trait  of  Johnnie's  character  that  denials  were 
not  considered  as  sufficient  excuse  for  delinquency  on  the  part  of 
any  favored  with  invitations,  and,  in  consequence,  all  made  a 
point  of  beini;  in  readiness. 

A  bright  Saturday  morning  had  been  arranged  for  one  of  those 
expeditions.  April  showers  had  already  been  the  means  of  bring- 
ing forth  flowers  (if  not  May  flowers),  only  to  be  found  by  the 
penetrating  eyes  of  "Trapper  Johnnie,"  as  some  of  the  more  mis- 
chievous urchins  had  dared  to  designate  their  leader. 

When,  on  the  auspicious  moment,  at  the  marshalling  of  the 
clan,  two  had  dared  to  break  the  rules,  so  strictly  laid  down,  sur- 
prise was  momentarily  visible  on  many  faces. 

Lady  Rosamond,  the  next  in  importance  to  Johnnie,  had  pleaded 
inability  to  attend,  with  a  desire  to  retain  her  friend  and  com- 
panion. There  was  something  in  the  pleading  and  beautiful  eyes 
of  Lady  Rosamond  that  drove  vexation  at  a  respectful  distance, 
and  •welcomed,  in  its  stead,  a  feeling  akin  to  sympathy  within  the 
heart  of  the  manly  boy.  True  chivalric  dignity  asserted  itself  in 
every  form  when  necessity  demanded.  Her  ladyship  instantly 
received  permission  to  remain,  with  a  generous  grace  that  made 
Johnnie  a  true  hei'D  in  the  estimation  of  his  fair  suppliant. 

"Accept  this  favor.  Sir  Knight,  as  a  token  of  the  sincerity  of 
your  lady,"  said  Lady  Rosamond,  stepping  forward  with  a  knot 
of  pale  blue  silk  in  her  hand. 

With  the  brave  gallantry  of  a  Douglas,  our  hero  knelt  at  the 
feet  of  her  ladyship,  and,  receiving  the  favor,  in  graceful  recogni- 
tion kissed  the  fair  hand  that  placed  it  there. 

"Well  done,  my  boy!"  cried  Sir  Howard,  who  had  been  watch- 
ing the  ceremoay  from  an  open  window,  whence  he  had  heard  all 
that  passed,  and  the  circitinstaiu;e.<»  which  led  to  it;  "you  have 
already  shown  that  spirit  which  I  hope  will  always  characterize 
my  children.". 
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After  the  picnickers  had  departed  Lady  Rosamond  and  Man] 
Douglas  returned  to  the  house,  where  they  were  met  by  La(l\| 
Douglas. 

"My  child,  are  you  ill  to-day?"  .said  her  lady.ship;  "you  are  nn 
usually  pale,  while  your  eyes  have  a  wearied  look." 

"I  do  not  feel  (juite  well  this  morning,"  leturned  Lady  Rosa 
luond,  languidly. 

"You  need  rest,  my  dear,  after- the  fatigue  of  last  evening;  tou 
much  gaiety  does  not  bring  a  bloom  to  my  Rosamond,"  said  hw 
ladyship, ki.ssing  the  pale  cheek  of  the  lovely  girl,  adding:  "My  deai; 
you  nnist  retire  to  your  room,  while  I  prepare  a  gentle  sedative. 

Lady  Rosamond  did  retire.  She  also  received  the  cooliuj; 
draught  from  the  fair  hand  of  Lady  Douglas,  whose  kindnuss 
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shone  in  administering  to  the  wants  of  others. 

Poor  Lady  Rosamond's  rest  could  not  be  gained  by  the  simpl 
sedative. 

Physical  ailments  are  not  the  worst  form  of  suffering  thatlj  more  str 
afflict  humanity.  Lady  Rosamond  was  enduring  a  mental  conflict 
that  was  crushing  in  its  intensity.  The  more  she  tried  to  batMc 
its  power  the  more  forcibly  did  it  affect  her.  Vainly  had  she 
struggled  within  heiself  for  aid,  but  no  response.  Faint  hope 
<lawned  in  the  form  of  appeal.  She  now  resolved  to  go  to  her 
dear  companion  with  all  her  trials  and  tale  of  suffering.  At  in- 
tervals this  hope  «lied  away,  but  in  the  end  gained  the  masteiy 
It  Avas  this  resolve  that  kept  Lady  Rosamond  from  joining  in  the 
festive  train  that  set  off  that  morning.  It  was  this  resolve  that 
detained  Mary  Douglas  as  well.  It  w^as  this  resolve  that  bade 
Lady  Rosamond  to  seek  the  ({uiet  of  her  chandler  preparatory  to 
the  trying  disclosure. 

Lady  Douglas  little  divined  the  cause  of  those  pale  cheeks,  as 
she  ascribed  them  to  the  recent  fatigue  of  an  evening. 

With  heavy  heart  Lady  Rosamond  prepared  for  the  reception 
of  her  confidante.  A  most  beautiful  picture  is  presented  to  the 
imagination  in  those  lovely  girls  sitting  side  by  side  with  the  arm 
of  Mary  Douglas  around  her  companion. 

"Mary,  my  love,"  began  Lady  Rosamond,  "I  have  often  longed 
for  this  moment,  but  could  not  summon  the  courage  which  the 
occasion  demands." 

"Rosamond,  you   staiile  me  by  your  earnestness,"  said  the 
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foiiuer  witli  deep  sui'prise,  dropping  the  title,  as  familiar  com- 
panions, at  the  suggestion  of  her  ladyship. 
"Have  patience,  my  darling;  you  shall  hear  it  only  too  soon." 
Between  sighs  and  sobs  Lady  Rosamond  told  the  whole  history 
uf  her  troubles — the  letter  and  its  stern  proposal— not  forgetting 
[her  father's  kindness  and  his  great  love  for  her;  "but  oh!"  she 
continued,  "he  cannot  realize  the  depths  of  my  misery." 
"My  poor  darling,"  said  Mary  Douglas,  with  great  tears  dim- 
ig;  toiilji^,^^,  ]-jgj.  beautiful  eyes,  "why  did  you  thus  suffer  in  silence?, 
lid  heil(tg^^  j^  ]jg  possible  that  you  can  have  passed  the  long  winter  with 
[siicli  a  weight  upon  your  heart,  my  darling  Rosamond  V 
"Ah,  my  Mary,"  replied  her  ladyship,  "1  hope  that  you  may 
ever  know  liow  much  the  heart  can  bear,  or  how  much  woman, 
n  her  uncomplaining  nature,  may  suffer.     If  I  could  only  learn 
to  suffer  and  be  strong' — in  that  source  lies  my  weakness.    I  am 
mly  one  of  the  many  thousands  of  my  sex  who  have  had  such 
Jtruggles.     I  do  not  wish  to  shirk  the  duty  imposed  on  me,  but 
ig  tiiiitHf  jj^Q^.g  strength  were  given  me  to  bear  it." 

contiictl  ]\[ary  Douglas  sat  in  silence  for  some  moments,  as  if  waiting  a 

iitiicient  reply.     She  knew  her  friend's  disposition  too  well  to 

enture  any  advice  that  would  require  a  third  person's  knowl- 

|dge  of  the  matter.     Gladly  would  she  have  referred  it  to  lier 

tlier  or  mother,  but  the  idea  gave  no  relief. 

"Rosamond,  my  darling,  if  I  could  afford  your  mind  instan- 

neous  relief  I  would  gladly   do  so,  if  even  at  a  very  great 

criHce.     Of  one  thing  rest  assured — you  have  my  service  in 

ve  thatB,^^.  ^^..^y  ^^^^  yQ^  \\\i^\\  to  command  me;  besides,  you  have  my 

,t  ba(lol.,,,p,^^j-jy  gj^^^i  interest  for  life.     It  may  be  that  I  can  slightly 

ory  to  Bj^.^-jj^^g  your  sorrow.    Can  I  not  propose  some  plan  in  th<i  future 

iv-arrange  those  affairs  which  at  present  seemed  so  iri-evocal  »ly 

eks,  as^^,,j/     Kings  have  made  laws  to  be  broken  when  the  cause  de- 

Jaiuled  retribution.     Darling,  be  more  hopeful — trust  in  Provi- 

ceptioii  ■„^.^,  ^j^j  jJq  ^Y\ii  right — in  the  end  you  will   be  happy.     Let  me 

to  tn(jfc||  y(j^^.  horoscope: — dark  clouds  within  the  visible  horizon,  suc- 

he  ana  i,,,|eJ  by  bright  stars  in  ascension — hope  and  joy  without  fail." 

A  spirit  of  inspiration  seemed  to  shine  upon  the  face  of  Mary 

longed  ■mgias  as  she  read  her  companion's  future. 

ich  the  %^  smile  lit  up  the  features  of  Lady  Rosamond. 

_  Thank  heaven,  darling,  for  that  smile,"  said  the  gifted  daugh- 
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ter  of  Sir  Howard,  throwing  ].'.er  anus  around  the  sorrowing  girl 
and  kissing  her  affectionately. 

Lady  Rosamond  felt  happitn-  and  more  encouraged  from  the 
fact  of  having  such  consolation  and  hope. 

Mary  Douglas  had  shed  a  ray  of  comfort  in  one  unhappy 
heart.     She  knew  not  the  load  which  was  thus  removed. 

Lady  Rosamond  clung  to  those  kind  words  with  a  fond  perti- 
nacity :  not  only  the  VJords,  but  the  manner  in  which  tliey  were 
uttered.  . 

Some  evenings  after  the  preceding  interview  had  taken  place, 
Sir  Howard,  Lady  Douglas  and  fanuly  were  assembled  in  the 
drawing  room.  Miss  Douglas  w^as  seated  at  the  piano,  whihi 
Miss  Mary  Douglas  sang  the  song  so  dear  to  every  Scottish  heart 
— Highland  Mary.  Lady  Douglas  listened  to  the  melodies  of  her 
native  land  with  heartfelt  admiration.  She  loved  to  cultivate 
such  taste  on  the  part  of  her  daughters.  None  couhl  give  a  more 
perfect  rendition  of  Scotch  music  and  poetry  than  they. 

When  Miss  Douglas  sang  "The  Winter  is  Past,"  another  of 
Burn's  melodies,  Mary  Douglas  fancied  she  saw  the  beautifully 
chiselled  lips  of  Lady  Rosamond  tremulous  with  emotion.  The 
first  verse  ran  thus :  . , 

' '  The  Winter  is  past,  aucl  the  Summer's  come  at  last. 

And  the  little  birds  sing  on  every  tree ; 
Now  everything  is  glad,  while  I  am  very  sad, 

Since  my  true  love  is  parted  from  me. " 

The  finely  cultivated  voice  of  the  singer  entered  fully  into  the 
spirit  of  the  song,  giving  both  expression  and  effect  as  she  sang 
the  last  verse : 

' '  All  you  that  are  in  love  and  cannot  it  remove, 

I  pity  the  pains  you  endure  : 
For  experience  makes  me  know  that  your  hearts  are  full  of  woe, 

A  woe  that  no  mortal  can  cure." 

•'One  would  judge  that  my  sister  had  some  expeiience,  if  wc 
take  the  face  as  an  index  of  the  mind,"  said  Captain  Douglas,  in 
playful  badinage  directed  towards  his  favorite  sister,  who  in 
reality  did  have  an  experience,  but  not  of  her  own. 

She  felt  the  blow  thus  unconsciously  dealt  at  Lady  Rosamond. 
Luckily  for  the  latter,  the  coincidence  thus  passed  over  without 
any  betrayal  of  feelings.  In  Mary  Douglas  was  a  firm  and  watch- 
ful ally.     In  her  were  reflected  the  feelings  which  passed  unob- 
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served  in  Lady  RosaiiKjnd,  or  attributed  to  absence  from  home 
separation  from  familiar  faces,  or  clinging  memories  of  the  past. 
Another  great  source  of  protection  lay  in  the  composition  of  the 
character  of  the  gifted  ally. 

Mary  Douglas  was  possessed  of  a  temperament  most  keenly 
sensitive  to  the  finest  perception  of  poetic  feeling.  Life  to  her 
was  music  and  poetry.  A  beautiful  picture  either  called  forth  joy 
or  .sorrow  ;  a  pathetic  song  thiilled  her  .soul  with  well  timed  vibra- 
tions of  feeling ;  a  touching  story  brought  tears  to  those  lovely 
eyes,  that  would  move  one  with  pity.  Thus  was  concealed  the 
sympathy  for  Lady  Rosamond,  as  none  would  sacrilegiously  ques- 
tion those  motives  save  in  playful  reminder  from  Captain  Douglas, 
who  bowed  in  fond  a<loration  to  the  shrine  of  his  sister's  loveliness 
and  goodness. 

The  entrance  of  Mr.  Howe  changed  the  current  of  conversation. 
Politics  naturally  took  the  lead.  The  House  of  Assembly  being 
now  three  weeks  in  session,  having  opened  April  15th,  many 
important  discussions  took  place.  Much  turmoil  had  to  be  sup- 
pressed by  the  sagacious  judgment  of  Sir  Howard.  His  prede- 
cessors had  loudly  contended  against  the  troubles  arising  fi'om  the 
sources  and  expenditure  of  revenues.  Happily,  in  the  present 
administration,  this  matter  had  in  a  great  measure  subsided.  For 
the  general  advancement  of  the  Province,  His  Excellency  left  no 
means  untried.  His  waking  moments  were  almost  entirely  de- 
voted to  the  interests  of  political  welfare.  His  conversation 
within  the  family  circle  very  often  showed  his  zeal  and  the  sub-  ' 
ject  which  lay  near  his  heart.  It  was  at  this  very  time  that  he 
assembled  all  the  legislators  and  influential  citizens  of  Fredeiicton, 
addressing  them  in  terms  of  burning  eloquence,  impressing  on 
them  the  value  of  extending  the  progress  of  agriculture,  showing 
the  nature  of  the  soil  of  New  Brunswick ;  its  perfect  adaptation 
to  the  different  kinds  of  products,  and  the  independence  of  a 
country  that  can  largely  subsist  upon  its  own  r-esources.'  "  The 
(lay  will  come,  I  hope,"  said  Sir  Howard,  "when  our  farmers' will 
be  nobles  of  our  land,  and  their  sons  and  daughters  ornaments  to 
society,  proud '  of  the  soil  which  raisd  them  above  the  level  of  ' 
their  less  active  fellow  creatures/' 

As  the  speech  had  given  rise  to  much  comiment  throughout  the  ' 
different  classes,  it  was  freely  discussed  at  Government  House.'' 
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This  intelligent  family  often  formed  into  a  party  of  politicians 
and  assumed  the  measured  terms  and  knotty  ditKculties  of  politi- 
cal lore  with  an  ease  that  was  both  instructive  and  amusing. 

"  If  papa  would  favor  this  august  assembly  by  taking  the  floor 
of  the  house,  we  might  be  more  free  to  avow  our  feelings." 

"I  beg  you  will  allow  me  to  coiTect  you,  Miss  Mary,  as  being 
rather  sentimental  in  the  choice  of  your  last  word,"  said  Mr, 
Howe,  appealing  to  Sir  Howard  with  the  question,  "Your  Excel- 
lency, have  I  not  a  right  to  make  the  correction?" 

"I  acknowledge  your  suggestion,  Mr.  Speaker,"  said  Mary 
Douglas  in  her  own  defence,  "and  hope,  before  the  session  is 
over,  to  make  a  decided  improvement  both  in  views  and  tech- 
nicalities. 

"What!"  exclaimed  Captain  Douglas,  coming  towards  Mr. 
Howe.     "Are  you  and  Mary  to  take  opposite  measures  already?" 

"Not  at  all,  sir,"  returned  Mr,  Howe,  "I  was  merely  setting 
her  right  on — "  "technicalities,"  said  the  young  girl,  with  a  merry 
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"Ah,  Mary!"  cried  Charles  Douglas,  playfully  pulling  back  the 
clustering  ringlets  from  his  sister's  white  forehead,  "poetry  and 
politics  cannot  exist  on  very  intimate  terms  of  friendship,  at 
least  too  much  poetry." 

"  Have  a  care,  young  man,"  said  Sir  Howard,  laughing  at  the 
last  remark. 

"Ah !  there  are  exceptions  to  every  rule,  sir,  which  you  did  not 
give  me  an  opportunity  to  add,  and  I  still  make  the  former  asser- 
tion to  be,  to  a  certain  extent,  counterbalanced  by  the  latter." 

From  the  appearance  of  different  speakers  the  house  seems  to 
be  out  of  order. 

From  playful  remarks  followed  an  interesting  and  varied  stock 
of  earnest  political  convei-sation,  in  which  Lady  Douglas  joined 
wdth  appai-ent  ease.  From  agriculture  the  c^uestion  led  to  educa- 
tion, one  in  w^hich  His  Excellency  had  spent  nmch  time  and  labor. 

It  is  to  Sir  Howard  that  the  present  university  owes  its  first 
existence,  its  various  stages  of  progress  and  final  success.  It  was 
he  who  procured  the  first  charter  granting  the  privileges  of  a 
university.  Few  can  realize  the  difficulties  that  Sir  Howard  met 
before  accomplishing  this  great  boon,  and  fewer  still  could  see  the 
way  for  raising  the  means  necessary  for  the  support  of  this  insti- 
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tution.  But  an  undownicnt  was  raised  by  grants  from  the  revenue 
arising  from  the  sale  of  unoccupied  lands,  and  equal  grants  from 
the  House  of  Assembly. 

The  next  barrier  presented  by  the  colonists,  for  the  suppression 
of  the  Thirty-nine  Articles  antl  the  admission  of  Dissenters,  was 
in  itself  a  formidable  array  of  difficulty,  notwithstanding  the 
next  uprising  of  Episcopalian  remonstrance.  A  sea  of  troubles  I 
But  reason,  the  true  pilot,  never  deserted  Sir  Howard.  The 
greatness  of  the  cause  was  sufficient  motive. 

As  the  stoiy  progresses  we  hope  to  give  a  few  facts  which  will 
prove  what  success  awaited  him.  In  the  administration  of  this 
distinguished  nulitary  ruler.  New  Brunswick  found  a  warm  and 
true-hearted  friend  and  adviser — one  whose  memory  is  yet  cher- 
ished within  the  hearts  of  those  who  had  once  seen  his  benignant 
and  happy  smile.  Such  is  a  faint  picture  of  the  domestic  and 
political  bearing  of  the  gifted  and  distinguished  Sir  Howard. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


BEREFORD     CA8TLE. 


In  a  beautifully  remote  district,  between  the  celebrated  towns 
of  Hastings  and  Biighton,  may  be  found  the  quaint  old  structure 
known  as  Bereford  Castle.  From  the  style  of  architecture  it 
may  be  dated  to  the  time  of  Edward  the  Third,  bearing  a  strik- 
ing resemblance  to  the  castle  re-erected  in  that  monarch's  reign  by 
the  Earl  of  Warwick,  The  castle  of  this  period  had  degenerated 
or  become  more  modernized.  The  closed  fortress  was  rapidly 
assuming  a  mixture  of  the  castle  and  mansion.  Instead  of  the 
old  Norman  pile,  with  its  two  massive  towei>;  and  arched  gateway, 
thick  walls,  oilets  and  portcullis,  Bereford  Castle  comprised  stately 
and  magnificent  halls,  banqueting  rooms,  galleries,  and  chambers. 
The  keep  was  detached  from  the  building,  a  stronghold  in  itself, 
surrounded  by  smaller  towers  and  the  important  and  neces- 
sary moat.  During  the  civil  wars  it  had  stood  many  sieges,  but, 
after  repeated  attacks,  in  the  course  of  time  it  fell  into  decay 
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Mi'.cli  labor  had  been  spent  in  repaiiing  the  part  occupii'd  as  a 
residence  until,  at  the  present  time,  it  was  in  good  condition. 
The  tine  old  park  contained  a  valuable  growth  of  trees — fir,  spruce, 
pine,  birch,  ehn,  and  the  stately  oak — which  grew  in  luxuriant 
profusion.  The  north  side  of  the  castle  connnanded  an  extensive 
view  of  the  suiTounding  hills,  valley,  and  the  winding  river, 
with  its  numerous  small  inlets  and  tributaries. 

The  owners  of  Bereford  Castle  prided  themselves  upon  their 
extenf^'ive  gardens,  for  which  purpose  many  obstructions  had  been 
I'cmoved.  An  artificial  labyrinth  of  choice  trees  was  contrived 
v/ith  marvellous  etfect,  producing  echoes  of  unceasing  variety. 
In  this  enclosure,  comprising  many  acres,  were  the  most  l)eautiful 
designs  of  parterres,  borders,  walks,  galleries,  cal)inetM,  pavilions, 
porticoes,  and  many  more  intricate  inventions  of  landscape  gar- 
dening. Fountains  gushed  forth  with  untiring  and  fantastic 
wreaths  of  crystal  foam;  grottoes,  cascades,  mounts  and  precipices, 
seemed  to  steal  away  thought  and  quietly  bear  one  to  sleep  to  the 
music  and  dreams  of  fairyland. 

The  interior  of  the  castle  was  in  keeping  with  the  grounds. 
The  great  hall  which,  in  olden  time,  formed  the  most  important 
part  of  the  whole,  was  somewhat  reduced  in  its  dimensions.  The 
windows  of  stained  glass  w^ere  emblazoned  with  the  armorial  bear- 
ings (jf  the  family,  while  the  w^alls  were  adorned  with  life-size 
portraits  of  their  ancestors.  The  richly  carved  roof,  with  its  ma.'S- 
sive  timbers  and  pillars  supporting  it;  the  old  relics,  in  the  shape 
of  banners,  helmets,  swords,  shields,  and  other  implements  of 
warfare,  were  arranged  on  every  side.  On  each  wing  of  the 
main  Ijuilding  were  spacious,  modern  rooms,  occupied  by  the 
family  as  private  apartments,  viz:  the  drawing-room,  dining-room, 
and  sleeping;  apartments. 

But  perhaps  the  most  attractive  feature  of  the  castle  is  the 
extensive  library — an  octagonal  room  in  a  small  tower,  apparently 
built  at  a  recent  date.  The  stained  glass  of  its  oriel  window  is 
very  beautiful;  the  handsomely  gilded  ceiling  and  pannelled  walls 
have  a  tine  and  striking  etfect;  the  floor  is  paved  in  marble,  with 
inlaid  mosaic;  the  shelves  of  rosewood  and  oak  are  filled  wuth  the 
most  costly  pi'oductions  of  literature,  ancient  and  modern.  This 
ancient  family  had  cherished  a  fond  taste  for  letters  and  science. 
The  present  lord,  uncle  of  Lady  Rosamond,  still  found  leisure  to 
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(h'vote  many  hours  in  liis  favorite  rrsoit — tlie  library.  Gerald 
Hereford  cultivated  a  taste  likewise.  He  was  a  youn;,'  man  of 
strong  literary  preferences,  showing  a  desire  for  learning,  with 
!i  keen  appreciation  of  the  pleasures  and  pastimes  of  daiiy  life. 

The  (h'awing-room  of  Bereford  (*astle  was  indeed  a  superb 
display  of  taste,  grace,  wealth  and  classic  design.  Though  tinnly 
believing  that  a  description  will  dispel  the  charm  lingering  around 
those  beautiful  rooms,  T  cannot  resist  the  inclination  to  'dve  one. 

Lofty  ceilings,  fivscoed  and  gilded,  blazing  in  gold,  with  the 
arms  of  the  family  in  bold  reli<'f ;  walls  with  Avainscoting,  arras 
iind  gorgeous  tapestry.  Furniture  polished,  carved  and  deccjrated; 
chairs  endiroidered  in  crimson  and  gold  ;  Turkey  carpets  of  fabu- 
lous price  and  texture ;  .statuary,  the  work  of  ages ;  pictures,  the 
woik  of  a  lifetime.  Mediseval  grandeur  in  very  niche  and  cornei'. 
Add  to  this  a  view  of  the  gardens  from  the  deep  end)ayed  win- 
dows, and  you  have  a  faint  conception  of  the  drawing-room  scene 
at 'Bereford  Castle,  the  intended  home  for  Lady  Rosamond  Sey- 
mour. 

Within  this  apartment  are  two  occupants.  Seated,  or  rather 
reclining,  near  the  lower  window  is  Maud  Bereford,  a  young  girl, 
graceful  and  intelligent,  but  possessing  no  claim  to  rare  beauty. 
A  second  glance  increases  your  approbation.  (Joodness  of  heart  is 
indelible  upon  that  face.  The  other  occupant  is  a  lady  about 
sixty  years  of  age.  Time  had  been  generous  in  its  demands  by 
drawing  small  usuiy  from  his  allotted  spoliations.  Lady  Bereford 
had  been  a  l)eauty  in  her  day,  and,  judging  from  the  skilful 
devices  practised,  wished  yet  to  retain  lier  passing  glories.  Her 
fair  complexion  still  showed  a  lingering  bloom,  the  haughty  eye 
still  preserved  a  kindling  glance,  while  her  countenance  and  mien 
gave  evidence  of  a  stronger  and  more  spirited  cast  of  character 
than  that  of  the  young  girl  here  mentioned. 

"Maude,"  said  her  ladyship,  "what  news  from  Lady  Rosamond?" 
"  Here  is  the  letter,  mamma,  which  you  can  read,"   said  the 
young  girl,  at  the  same  time  placing  a  daintily  folded  letter  in 
the  lap  of  Lady  Bereford. 

With  elevated  eyebrows  her  ladyship  looked  over  the  contents 
of  the  letter.  An  occasional  frown  showe<l  the  displeasure  which 
some  sentences  gave  to  the  reader. 

"  It  does  not  seem  to  please  you,  mamma,"  ventured  Maude 
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"  I  cannot  think  that  Lady  Rosamond  is  very  coniplimentaiy  to 
her  friends  in  England.  She  makes  no  very  kind  aUusions  to  her 
former  companions  here.     You  certainly  will  admit  that  fact." 

"Oh,  mamma,  I  am  inclined  to  believe  that  you  have  formed  mis- 
taken opinions  of  dear  Lady  Rosamond.  You  see  that  she  refers 
to  scenes  wherein  ail  took  a  part,  and  I  am  sure  that  she  is  still 
my  friend  now  as  Lefore  she  left  us." 

"Allow  me,  Maude,"  exclaimed  Lady  Bereford  with  impatient 
gesture,  "  you  have  neither  age  nor  experience  on  your  side ;  but 
I  feel  convinced  that  Rosamond  has  formed  some  attachment  in 
New  Brunswick,  which  she  has  cleverly  concealed.  Thi'oughout 
her  whole  letter  there  is  a  want  of  earnestness  that  betrays  her — 
an  unsettled  and  vague  uncertainty  dictates  every  sentence.  Sir 
Thomas  did  a  very  foolish  action  when  he  gave  consent  to  his 
daughter's  separation  at  a  time  when  her  nature  is  most  suscep- 
tiljle  to  the  temptations  and  flatteries  of  society." 

"  Mannna,  I  do  not  like  to  hear  you  speak  thus  of  dear  Rosamond, 
I  love  her  dearly,  and  I  could  not  bear  the  thought  of  her  forming 
any  attachment  outside  our  family." 

"  That  is  one  reason  why  I  have  been  thinking  so  deeply  upon 
the  matter.  That  Gerald  loves  his  pretty  cousin,  we  know  full 
well,  and  the  mortification  of  his  being  refused  would  be  a  heavy 
blow  to  our  pride  as  Avell.  From  a  conversation  .vii.h  Sir  Thomas 
a  few  weeks  ago,  he  gave  us  every  assurance  of  an  alliance  of  the 
families.  Gerald  is  living  on  the  consunnnation  of  his  hopes 
being  realized,  while  I  would  fain  lemind  him  of  the  line — 'Hope 
deferred  maketh  the  heart  sick.'" 

"  Mamma,  dear, you  always  seem  to  prefer  the  dark  side,"  returned 
Maude.  "Let  us  change  the  subject,  as  it  is  surely  unjust  to  Rosa- 
mond." 

"It  is  to  be  hoped  that  your  fond  dream  may  serve  you  aright," 
said  her  ladyship,  with  a  tinge  of  sarcasm  in  her  Voice. 

At  that  moment  Maude  BL^'cford  arose  and  playfully  ap- 
proached the  door  wherein  stood  the  future  Lord  Bereford,  the 
heir  of  Bereford  Castle. 

Tall,  handsome,  and  afi'able,  Gerald  Bereford  bore  a  strong 
resemblance  to  her  ladyship,  but  lacking  that  severity  which  pre- 
dominated in  the  latter.  Bolil,  regular  features  stamped  the  face 
of  the  young  man.     There  was  firnmess  about  the  mouth  that 


LADV   R0SA:u(3NDS   SECRET. 


53 


indicated  a  strong  energy  and  perseverance,  at  tiie  sacrifice  of 
much  feeling.  On  the  whole  there  was  much  in  favor  of  Gerald 
Bereford's  preferences;  his  clear,  grey  eye  showed  keen  intellect, 
combined  with  mirth  and  humor;  a  deep  manly  voice,  with 
purity  of  tone,  spoke  of  truth  and  conscientious  convictions. 
Such  was  the  character  and  personal  appearance  of  the  nephew 
and  favorite  of  Sir  Thomas  Seymour. 

Maude  led  her  brother  to  a  seat  beside  Lady  Bereford,  and 
seated  herself  on  a  stool  at  his  feet. 

"Is  this  not  a  golden  evening,  Gerald?"  (juestioned  the  young 
girl,  looking  up  in  her  ])rother's  face. 

"Yes,"  replied  Gerald,  "but  to  enjoy  the  golden  beauty,  as  you 
term  it,  I  enforce  strict  and  innnediate  attention  to  my  wishes, 
and  request  your  ladyship,  and  this  little  girl,  will  accept  the 
escort  of  your  liege  lord." 

"My  liege  lord  will  need  those  gallantries  in  reserve,"  returned 
the  sister,  in  arch  a-nd  naive  tones. 

Lady  Bereford  waived  the  imperative  demand  by  desiring  to 
remain.  Maude  accepted  the  proffered  arm  of  Gerald  to  stroll 
beneatli  the  inviting  branches  of  the  ciear  old  oa,ks,  so  firmly  inter- 
Avoven  in  tho  scenes  of  innocent  childhood  and  succeeding  girlhood. 
The  tender,  sensitive  girl  loved  her  brother  too  deeply  to  believe 
that  any  could  supplant  his  place  in  the  love  of  Lady  Rosamond. 
Her  true  criterion  was  the  pure,  innocent,  and  trusting  love  of  a 
sister. 

"Gerald,  my  dear,  I  am  glad  this  opportunity  has  been  so  timely 
chosen,"  said  the  fond  sister  in  an  earnest  tone,  placing  her  delicate 
little  hand  upon  her  brother's  shoulder. 

"Pray,  what  has  happened,  Maude,  that  you  look  so  sad?"  said 
Gerald,  breaking  <jut  into  a  hearty  laugh. 

"Nothing  has  happened,"  answered  Maude;  "really,  if  I  look 
sad  I  do  most  wrongfully  disavow  my  intention,  having  news  for 
you — good  news,  too,  I  assure  j'ou,"  said  Maude,  again  looking  at 
her  brother  wistfully.     "Can  you  not  guess?"  said  she. 

"How  should  I?"  returned  Gerald;  "that  would  be  a  fruitless 
task." 

"Since  you  have  exercised  such  patience  I  will  tell  you,"  said 
Maude:  "I  have  just  received  a  letter  from  Rosamond." 
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A  blush  quickly  overspread  Gerald's  face  as  he  bowed  acknowl- 
cdfjment. 

Maude  did  not  produce  the  letter  which  had  been  the  cause  of 
such  annoyance  to  Lady  Bereford,  but  she  disclosed  part  of  the 
contents  and  part  she  kept  for  herself.  Together  they  talked  long' 
and  earnestly.  Though  she  took  no  liberty  in  showing  the 
relationship  in  which  she  considered  Lady  Rosamond,  her  simple 
and  earnest  nature  seemed  to  give  assurance  to  Gerald.  He 
listened  to  his  sister's  repeated  praise  of  her  companion — of  their 
girlish  attachment — and  heartily  hoped  that  Lady  Rosamond 
would  return  the  deep  love  which  he  had  unreservedly  placed  at 
her  disposal — his  heart,  name,  riches — all  were  given  the  ab.'ent 
and  beautiful  maiden. 

Musing  awhile,  Gerald  was  aroused  by  his  sister,  who  almost 
petulantly  exclaimed: 

"Oh,  Gerald,  I  do  wish  that  Rosamond  was  home  again,  never 
to  leave  us.  Two  years  separation  seems  a  long  time  in  the  future. 
I  grow  so  impatient.  Do  you  know,  Gerald,"  added  Maude,  with 
a  brio'ht  eao^erness,  "I  am  ooino-  to  write  and  urQ-e  her  to  shorten 
this  lengthy  probation.  I  cannot  endure  the  thought.  Tvjo 
years!"  repeated  she,  a  second  time,  with  strong  emphasis. 

"But  you  must  remember  the  fable  of  the  boys  and  the  frogs," 
said  Gerald,  with  an  amused  smile. 

This  remark  reminded  Maude  of  the  sentiments  of  her  mother, 
but  she  would  not  repeat  them  in  the  presence  of  her  brother. 
She  did  not  wish  to  cherish  or  countenance  anything  that  would 
be  disloyal  to  Lady  Rosamond.  In  her  sincerity  she  would  not 
believe  any  views  relating  to  her  friend  unless  they  received  her 
direct  sanction. 

Gerald  Bereford  had  misgivin(;;s  regarding  his  hopes,  but  trusted 
that  time  and  the  favor  of  Sir  Thomas  would  eventually  disclose 
a  brighter  prospect,  xso  jealousy  had  crossed  his  mind.  Had 
Lady  Bereford  expressed  her  opinion  in  his  presence  he  might 
have  formed  a  far  different  view  of  the  matter.  At  present  all 
was  tranquil.  Maude's  earnestness  momentarily  affected  him — 
nothing  more. 

Lord  Bereford,  the  present  incumbent,  was  a  man  of  sterling 
integrity — a  firm  friend  of  hi;<  brother-in-law.  Sir  Thomas  Sey- 
mour. Though  a  man  of  high  birth,  elistinguished,  and  sought  by 
the  great  and  learned,  he  was  gentle,  unassuming,  and  benign. 
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From  her  father  Maude  Bereford  inherited  the  quiet  and  unob- 
trusive demeanor,  so  strongly  in  contrast  to  the  liaughtv  and 
(jbsequious  bearing  of  Lady  Bereford.  Gerald  was  a  strange 
compound  of  both — a  fact  that  gave  birth  to  the  honest  convic- 
tions of  his  nature. 

Lord  Bereford  was  an  ardent  admirer  of  Lady  Rosaiuond — 
"a  true  Bereford," — the  counterpart  of  her  mother,  Maria  Bereford, 
whose  beauty  had  been  the  theme  of  unusual  admiration.  For 
hours  could  he  gaze  upon  his  sister's  child  and  recall  the  past, 
when  a  beautiful  girl  wandered  through  the  old  familiar  spots 
and  looked  to  him  for  brotherly  sympathy  when  any  annoyance 
rose  before  her.  When  the  young  girl  grew  to  womanhood  and 
gave  her  affection  to  his  boyhood  friend,  Sir  Thomas  Seymour, 
he  bestowed  his  blessing.  Waa  he  to  repeat  that  blessing  upon 
the  child?  Many  times  did  Lord  Bei'eford  dwell  upon  this  sub- 
ject. His  was  a  nature  endowed  with  lasting  qualitic;;,  true 
sympathy  was  the  key  note  to  his  heart.  He  loved  Lady  Rosa- 
mond with  devout,  tender  solicitude  as  his  only  daughter,  and 
her  happiness  was  his.  If  the  love  that  Gerald  Bereford  bore 
towards  his  niece  was  not  entirely  reciprocated,  and  at  the  great 
sacrillce,  would  the  true-hearted  nobleman  have  urged  upon  Sir 
Thomas  the  error  of  his  conduct?  Such  liberalism  upon  his  part 
provoked  the  resentment  of  Lady  Bereford,  who  could  not  brook 
any  interference  with  the  strictly  defined  principles  of  conserva- 
tism so  long  entailed  upon  every  branch  of  her  family.  Sir 
Thomas  Seymour  was  a  staunch  worshipper  of  his  sister-in-law's 
doctrine.  He  cherished  every  idea  with  fondness,  occasioi::aily 
bringing  them  forth  to  view  as  opportunity  favored.  While  Lady 
Rosamond  is  sadly  watching  the  days  and  months  drag  slowly 
along  within  the  bosom  of  Sir  Howard  Douglas'  happy  house- 
hold, such  are  the  motives  actuating  each  of  those  who  endeavor 
to  seek  her  welfare ;  such  is  the  state  of  their  respective  feel- 
ings, such  their  fond  hope — their  brightest  dreams — laboring  under 
the  fatal  delusion  of  giving  happiness  to  her  future. 

Ah,  your  ladyship!  were  a  kind  fairy,  in  the  form  of  a  god- 
mother, to  breathe  a  few  words  into  the  ear  of  your  loving  and 
tender  uncle.  Lord  Bereford,  his  kind  heart  would  go  forth  to 
meet  thee  and  save  thee  from  a  world  of  misery — from  the  fiery 
ordeal  through  which  thou  must  pass  I 
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MEMORABLE   SCENES   OF  AUTUMN,  1825. 

The*  summer  and  autumn  of  this  year  were  indeed  the  most 
memorable  in  the  annals  of  New  Brunswick's  history.  Many 
there  are  still  living  who  distinctly  remember  that  awful  visita- 
tion. The  season  of  drought  was  unparalleled.  Farmers  looked 
aghast  and  trembled  as  they  viewed  the  scanty,  withered  products 
of  the  land.  All  joined  in  the  common  uneasiness,  daily  avraiting 
relief.  None  felt  more  anxiety  than  Sir  Howard  Douglas,  whose 
sole  interests  were  those  of  his  people. 

Wishing  to  know  the  true  state  of  the  country,  his  Excellency 
made  a  tour  of  the  farming  districts,  penetrating  back  settlements 
where  the  greatest  suffering  might  be  expected. 

While  absent  on  this  errand  of  mercy,  a  sad  misfortune  befel 
the  inmates  of  Government  House.  On  the  19th  of  September 
their  home  was  wrapped  in  devouring  elements  of  flame,  being 
almost  entirely  consumed. 

It  is  on  such  occasions  that  the  nobler  side  of  our  nature  asserts 
its  true  dignity  and  shows  qualities  that  otherwise  would  remain 
in  obscurity.  Lady  Douglas,  with  calm  and  dignified  composure, 
prepared  her  family  to  realize  the  situation,  and  with  heroic 
finuness  persisted  in  rescuing  nearly  all  the  valuables  within 
Government  House.  The  great  assistance  rendered  by  the  citizens 
in  their  indefatigable  labors,  showed  the  unbounded  and  grateful 
respect  borne  towards  this  distinguished  family.  Every  one  was 
ready  to  offer  aid.  The  daughters  of  Lady  Douglas  reflected  her 
ladyship's  cool  intrepidity. 

With  tears  in  her  eyes,  Mary  Douglas  viewed  the  smok^'^ig  mass 
where  she  had  passed  so  many  happy  hours.  Captai]  'harles 
Doug-las,  knowing  well  the  tenor  of  his  sister's  poetic  nature, 
kindly  a,nd  encouragingly  exclaimed,  "  Never  mind,  Mary  dear ; 
thank  heaven  no  lives  are  lost.  We  will  soon  be  united."  Those 
simple  words  had  the  desired  eftect.  The  tender  hearted  maiden 
ai;  once  saw  the  ingratitude  of  her  murmurs,  and  felt  deeply 
thankful  for  her  brother's  gentle  reproof. 

Lady  Rosamond,  if  possible,  had  stronger  claims  upon  the  heart 
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of  Marv  Doujrlas  and  the  entire  household.  She  had  wroiK'ht 
with  a  determination  to  do  what  she  could — aye,  more  than  she 
could.  On  being  advised  by  Charles  Douglas  to  desist,  she  firmly 
replied,  "  Not  until  everything  is  done  that  I  can  do." 

A  young  officer,  who  happened  to  hear  these  words,  received 
them  as  a  valuable  souvenier  years  afterwards,  realizing  their 
true  worth. 

It  was,  indeed,  a  most  remarkable  circumstance  that  so  much 
valuable  furniture  and  perishable  articles  were  saved.  On^  act 
of  recklessness  to  be  regretted  was  the  cutting  down  of  a  valuable 
chandelier  which,  falling  with  a  heavy  crash,  was  shivered  in  a 
thousand  pieces. 

In  a  few  days  Lady  Douglas  and  family  sought  shelter  among 
their  friends,  from  whom  they  received  the  strongest  proofs  of 
kindness.  To  a  lady  friend  in  England  her  ladyship  writes:  "The 
sympathy  and  real  kindness  received  from  the  citizens  of  Freder- 
icton  }  can  never  forget.  The  fire  proved  that  the  old  adage, 
though  homely,  is  a  true  one — '  a  friend  in  need  is  a  friend  in- 
deed.'" 

When  Sir  Howard  returned,  and  was  O-ice  more  received  in  his 
family,  he  felt  grateful  to  Providence  for  His  kind  deliverance. 
No  vain  or  useless  repinings  marked  the  course  of  his  conduct. 
With  renewed  enerafv  this  man  of  indomitable  courao-e  was  aijain 
immersed  in  the  public  weal  as  well  as  the  re-establishing  of  his 
family  in  comfortable  (juarters.  A  large  and  commodious  build- 
ing on  King  street,  the  property  of  Henry  Smith,  Esq.,*  v.-as 
now  being  prepared  for  the  reception  of  His  Excellency.  The 
Government  expended  a  considerable  sum  in  making  the  neces- 
sary improvements,  and  within  a  very  short  time  the  citizens  of 
Fredericton  ha<l  the  pleasure  of  seeing  their  beloved  ruler  and  his 
family  once  more  situated  in  a  happy  home.  But  Sir  Howard 
was  to  face  more  terrific  and  threatening  dangers.  His  un- 
bounded sympathies  had  further  and  unlimited  room  for  exercise. 

October  came,  attended  by  the  long  continued  drought.  Gloom 
was  depicted  on  every  side.  Many  conjectures  were  afloat  regard- 
ing the  vicinity  of  the  fire,  which  gave  evidence  of  its  existence 
in  the  density  of  smoke  that  filled  the  atmosphere. 

In  the  midst  of  this  impending  danger,  on  the  7th  October,  a 

'  Tlio  hoi  se  at  present  occupied  by  Chief  Justice  .Vllen. 


•  I 


58 


LADY   ROSAMONDS   SECRET. 


! 


:;(  !! 


fire  broke  out  in  the  woods  surrounding  "The  Hermitage,"  the 
residence  of  the  Hon.  Thomas  Baillie,  on  the  Government  House 
road.  Here  the  forethought  of  Sir  Howard  was  exhibited  with 
unequalled  prudence,  having  every  available  engine  and  means  of 
succor  close  at  hand.  By  great  exei'tions  the  house  was  saved. 
Danger  still  lurked  in  the  woods.  Within  an  hour  an  alarm  was 
given  in  the  city.  Sir  Howard  was  the  first  on  the  spot,  having 
ridden  furiously  his  spirited  and  favoiite  steed.  Engines  were 
again  in  quick  action,  while  the  military  were  only  a  short  dis- 
tance behind,  being  ordered  up  at  the  double. 

The  scene  was  terrific.  High  winds  blew  the  fire  from  one 
building  to  the  next,  until  the  third  part  of  the  city  was  a  moun- 
tain of  flame — cracking,  roaring,  tremendous  in  its  fury.  Water 
was  kept  up  in  constant  streams,  having  but  little  effect.  Many 
sat  down  and  cried  in  their  frantic  emotion.  Hundreds  of 
families  without  home,  food,  or  clothing. 

In  the  midst  of  this  sickening  sight  was  one  whoiie  very 
presence  lifted  a  weight  from  the  hearts  of  the  sad  and  homeless. 
Sir  Howard  never  once  deserted  his  post — working,  encouraging, 
and  aiding.  By  his  advice  the  fire  was  stayed — two-thirds  of  the 
town  still  remaining.  The  stifiing  air  and  glowing  heavens  made 
the  hearts  of  many  grow  sick  and  faint. 

Perhaps  it  would  be  wiser  to  end  the  tale  of  misery  here,  but 
as  the  chapter  would  seem  incomplete,  it  may  be  necessary  to 
make  slight  allusion  to  a  wilder  and  more  terrible  fire. 

The  consummation  of  terror,  madness,  and  dismay,  depicted  in 
its  most  awful  form,  would  fail  to  do  justice  to  this  sickening 
calamity — the  Miramichi  fire. 

The  forests,  for  hundreds  of  miles  in  every  direction,  were  one 
solid  mass  of  living  fire,  roaring  louder  than  thunder;  in  its  fury 
shaking  the  bowels  of  the  earth  and  leaping  up  to  the  heavens 
which  seemed,  also,  to  be  enveloped  in  flames.  Nothing  more 
awful  will  be  witnessed  until  the  judgment  day.  Many  were  of 
opinion  that  the  time  was  at  hand  when  "the  heavens  and  earth 
shall  melt  away."  Hundreds  lost  their  lives,  while  property  was 
destroyed  to  an  immense  amount. 

An  ordinary  mind  would  have  sunk  under  the  weight  of  griev- 
ances that  pressed  on  all  sides;  but  Sir  Howard  Douglas  rose 
above  the  situation.    With  Spartan  firmness  and  unswerving  cour- 
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age  he  set  altout  raising  means  for  the  distressed  by  subscription, 
both  at  home  and  abroad,  in  money,  food,  and  clothing.  Letters 
were  sent  to  all  parts  of  America,  England,  and  Ireland.  Not 
thus  content,  Sir  Howard  went  himself  to  visit  burnt  districts 
where  man  or  beast  could  scarcely  penetrate,  climbing  over  miles 
of  fallen  bi-ushwood.  Those  poor  creatures  tried  to  show  their 
gratitude  by  words,  but  were  unable.  Their  tears  were  a  more 
o;racious  tribute  than  jewels — beiny  the  grateful  offering  of  a 
stricken  comumnity.  Their  benefactor  had  conveyed  provision 
for  their  sustenance,  and  clothing  for  their  wives  and  families. 
Many  were  the  fervent  prayers  offered  for  their  noble-hearted 
and  humane  ruler,  and  none  more  gratefully  acknowledged  these 
than  he. 

Much  more  might  be  told  in  connection  with  those  sad  events, 
butasihe  details  might  not  be  acceptable  to  the  reader,  therefore 
we  refrain. 

Once  more  gathered  in  their  home,  the  family  of  Sir  Howard 
were  not  inactive.  The  spirit  of  charity  was  manifest  in  every 
action  of  those  lovely  girls.  Mary  Douglas  and  Lady  Rosamond 
had  formed  a  sewing  circle,  to  which  they  invited  some  of  their 
young  acquaintances.  In  this  charitable  employment  they  spent 
many  hours.  Clothing  was  made  and  distributed  with  increasing 
demand.  The  severity  of  winter  caused  many  poor  people  to 
look  for  assistance  in  every  possible  form.  Gaiety  was  for  a  time 
forgotten.  Festive  parties  and  sumptuous  array  were  set  aside 
for  the  nt^cessities  of  the  season. 

It  is  a  well  established  fact  that  the  miseries  of  others  often 
alleviate  our  own.  To  none  could  this  application  be  more  forcible 
than  Lady  Rosamond.  In  her  bitterness  of  heart  she  experienced 
a  quiet  relief  in  assisting  her  companions  to  provide  clothing  for 
the  sufferers.  The  scenes  through  which  she  had  passed  counter- 
balanced the  feelings  she  had  hitherto  experienced  and  taught  her 
gentle  resignation.  Her  thoughts  were  of  a  more  serious  nature 
— a  source  whence  she  derived  much  comfort.  Her  parent's  views 
were  unaltered;  her  hopes  were  no  brighter  in  the  distant  future, 
but,  as  afterwards  expressed,  she  had  more  strength  given  her 
from  the  bitter  trials  of  suffering  humanity. 

As  Christmas  drew  nigh  the  inmates  of  Government  House 
could  not  resist  a  desire  to  look  back  to  the  joyous  season  which 
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they  had  passed  in  the  home  now  laid  low,  its  surrounding  woods, 
their  pleasant  excursions,  and  the  extensive  preparations  in  decor- 
ating for  the  festive  scenes  that  followed. 

Pioneer  Johnnie  was  loud  in  regrets  for  the  apparent  neglect 
which  the  sylvan  deities  must  naturally  feel  by  his  temporary 
absence  from  their  select  and  stately  assemblages. 

"  Keep  up  your  spirits,  Master  Johnnie,"  once  remarked  Lady 
Rosamond,  "  the  next  time  we  go  back  the  trees  will  recognize  the 
compliment  with  music  and  grateful  homage." 

"  As  none  but  you  and  Lady  Rosamond  regret  being  turned  out, 
I  presume,"  exclaimed  Charles  Douglas,  who  was  always  ready  to 
join  any  conversation  that  afforded  amusement.  He  continued 
passing  careless  jokes  until  the  clock  in  the  hall  reminded  him  of 
his  business. 

"  Really,  Lady  Rosamond,  I  credit  you  with  driving  away  dull 
care  and  my  forfeiting  all  claims  to  the  future  good  vrill  of  my 
friend  Howe  by  disregarding  his  message.  Pardon  me,  ladies,  for 
having  almost  forgotten  to  say  that  the  sleigh  will  be  in  readiness 
in  half  an  hour." 

"  Half  an  hour,"  exclaimed  Mary  Douglas,  somewhat  hastily, 
"  really,  Charles,  I  cannot  pardon  you  for  such  neglect,  as  it  sadly 
interferes  with  my  plans." 

"  Come,  little  one,  frowns  do  not  become  thy  brow,"  returned 
Captain  Douglas,  kissing  the  forehead  of  his  sister. 

"  That  is  much  prettier,"  said  he,  pointing  to  the  smiling  face 
which  in  turn  rested  upon  him. 

Taking  up  a  book  which  lay  open  beside  the  seat  hitherto  occu- 
pied by  Lady  Rosamond,  Captain  Douglas  commenced  to  read 
some  lines  from  Tennyson,  when  accosted  by  his  companion,  Mr. 
Howe : 

"  You  seem  to  be  taking  things  very  cool,  old  fellow.  Where 
are  the  ladies  ?" 

"  They  are  getting  ready ;  come  in  while  we  are  waiting." 

"  This  is  your  fault  again,  Douglas.  It  is  past  the  hour,  and  a 
large  party  awaits  us,"  said  Mr.  Howe  impatiently. 

"  Better  late  than  never,"  vociferated  Captain  Douglas,  as  he 
went  out  singing,  quickly  returning  with  Mary  Douglas  and  Lady 
Rosamond. 

"  It  is  all  Charles'  fault,"  said  the  former,  by  way  of  explanation 
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"  Ha,  ha,  ha,"  laughed  Captain  Douglas,  "  I  knew  this  was  com- 
ing, but  I  must  be  as  jolly  as  I  can." 

"  Your  ladyship  is  under  my  protection,"  said  the  incorrigible 
deliuipient,  offering  his  arm  to  Lady  Rosamond,  while  Mary 
Douglas  was  assigned  to  the  companionship  of  the  private  secre- 
tary. 

"This  is  indeed  a  merry  party,"  said  Lady  Rosamond  to  her 
gallant,  as  he  placed  her  beside  him  and  wrapped  the  <laintily 
lined  robes  around  her. 

"I  am  half  inclined  to  be  angry  with  Trevelyan,"  said  Mr. 
Howe,  turning  around  in  his  seat  and  facing  Captain  Douglas. 

"What  are  your  grounds?"  questioned  the  latter. 

"Enough  to  justify  my  declaration,"  said  the  former,  apparently 
looking  at  Captain  Douglas,  but  in  reality  casting  sidelong  glances 
at  Lady  Rosamond. 

What  did  he  seek  there  ?  Did  jealousy  cause  that  stolen 
glance  ?  What  was  the  motive  ?  These  important  questions  cer- 
tainly deserve  some  attention,  which,  in  justice  to  Mr.  Howe  and 
the  parties  concerned,  and  last,  but  not  least,  the  reader,  this 
concession  must  be  granted. 

As  admitted,  the  private  secretary  of  Sir  Howard  Douglas 
entertained  a  warm  friendship  towards  Lieutenant  Trevelyan, 
treating  him  with  the  tenderness  of  a  younger  brother.  Being 
constantly  thrown  in  the  society  of  each  other,  there  was  nmch 
to  be  learned  on  both  sides.  That  the  young  lieutenant  returned 
this  friendship  he  took  no  pains  to  conceal,  knowing  that  in  Mr. 
Howe  he  had  an  interested  f riend  m  I  adviser.  For  some  time  in 
the  past  the  keen  eye  of  the  former  detected  a  sudden  sti-ange  and 
half  concealed  manner  possessing  his  young  friend,  which  com- 
pletely puzzled  him.  Various  conjectures  presented  themselves, 
l)ut  all  unsatisfactory  and  vague.  Still  further  watch  was  kept 
upon  the  actions  of  Guy  Trevelyan,  but  nothing  appeared  to 
solve  the  difficult  problem.  An  opportunity  at  last  rewarded  this 
perseverance.  As  explained  in  a  preceding  chapter,  one  side  of 
mysterious  question  was  solved  without  any  eflfort  or  seeking  the 
on  the  part  of  any  one.  By  a  mere  accident  Mr.  Howe  learned  the 
cause  which  had  so  deeply  influenced  the  course  of  Guy  Trevel- 
yan's  actions,  and,  fuithermore,  his  feelings.  Here  was  something 
gained:  did  it  bode  good  or  evil  to  the  young  lieutenant? 
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These  were  (iiiestions  that  revolved  themselves  in  the  inind  of 
the  reasoner.  Gladly  would  he  do  anything  that  would  further 
the  interest  of  his  young  friend,  yet  there  might  he  a  likelihood  of 
stretching  this  pi'crogative  if  it  in  anywise  interfered  with  the 
direct  affairs  of  another.  Whichever  view  of  the  matter  was 
taken  difficulty  arose  on  every  hand. 

Let  us  hasten  to  the  main  point  of  the  argument.  That  Lieu- 
tenant Trevelyan  loved  Lady  Rosamond  with  a  pure  and  ardent 
love  was  a  matter  beyond  doubt.  She  was  the  ruling  passion 
that  influenced  every  action,  guarded  or  unguarded.  It  was  this 
knowledge  that  now  gave  the  secretary  so  much  perplexity.  He 
entertained  towards  Lady  Rosamond  a  kind  and  friendly  regard; 
ho  was  willing  to  serve  her  under  any  ordinary  circumstances 
and  in  any  friendly  capacity.  In  the  present  instance  Lady  Rosa- 
mond was  under  the  charge  and  protection  of  Lady  Douglas,  who 
would  be,  in  a  measure,  responsible  for  any  attachment  thus 
formed  while  she  remained  her  guest.  On  this  point  were  many 
conscientious  scruples  to  be  overcome,  which  did  not  meet  the 
approval  of  that  course  of  honor  which  had  hitheito  characterized 
Mr,  Howe's  piinciples  and  actions.  He  must  not  sacrifice  these 
even  at  the  great  risk  of  gaining  the  happiness  of  a  young  and 
respected  friend. 

But  the  sight  of  the  young  lieutenant  pleaded  more  elocjuently 
than  the  most  glowing  and  pathetic  language.  His  thoughtful 
eyes,  his  pure  white  forehead,  and  clustering  ringlets  of  chestnut 
hair,  had  a  wealth  of  appeal  hidden  beneath,  conveying  more 
subtle  beauty  than  the  production  of  the  countless  volumes  of 
mystic  ages.  Thus  situated,  the  secretary  felt  the  awkwardness 
of  his  position.  It  was  not  curiosity  that  prompted;  it  was  a 
secret  influence  which  the  young  lieutenant  inspired — an  influence 
that  held  the  former  bound  and  enchained  with  no  means  of 
escape  at  hand. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


THE    INTERVIEW. 


In  a  small  l)ut  liaTRlsome  reception  room  adjoining  the  library 
of  Bereford  Castle  sat  its  stately  mi.trcss,  with  an  impatient  and 
eager  look  npon  her  countenance.  Trifling  with  a  pretty  trinket 
which  she  has  in  her  hand,  her  ladyship  is  apparently  ill  at  ease. 
Something  has  given  cause  for  annoyance  and  grave  deliberation 
An  anxious  and  hasty  glance  towards  the  door,  shows  that  a  visi- 
tor is  momentarily  awaited. 

Taking  advantage  of  these  moments,  1  will  occupy  them  in 
dilating  upon  a  few  of  the  (qualities  and  characteristics  of  the  dis- 
tinguished occupant.  Lady  Bereford  was  a  woman  of  shrewd- 
ness and  capacity,  possessing  a  subtle  weight  of  influence  that 
bore  with  irresistible  fbi'ce,  and  was  stoutly  prepared  to  resist  an 
opposing  element  in  any  (quarter.  The  daughter  of  a  London 
1  )arrister  of  considerable  reputation,  her  ladyship  dwelt  with  pride 
upon  her  fond  preference  foi-  the  legal  profession.  Her  conveisa- 
tion  was  frequently  interspersed  with  learned  remarks,  savoring 
of  the  inner  temple,  its  dingy  courts,  volumes  of  dust  and  musty 
manuscripts.  "  Evidence  and  proof  "  were  leading  points  always 
at  hand.  Caution  was  the  inevitable  w^atchword,  based  upon  a 
scrutinizing  and  at  times  heartless  penetration.  In  short,  the 
character  of  Lady  Bereford  might  be  summed  up  in  a  few  words 
— as  a  cool,  clever  and  calculating  woman  of  the  world — one  not 
to  be  baffled  by  ordinary  circumstances.  On  the  present  occa- 
sion her  eye  has  a  fire  in  its  depths  that  brooks  no  interference. 
Her  brows  are  knotted  with  an  angry  frown ;  as  she  raises  them 
hastily,  the  frown  has  departed.  The  small  and  still  plump  white 
hand  is  extended.  Sir  Thomas  Seymour  bows  very  low,  receives 
the  hand,  kissing  the  tips  of  the  taper  fingers,  is  seated  in  an 
elegantly  embroidered  fauteuil  opposite  her  ladyship. 

After  the  usual  plea.santries  had  passed.  Sir  Thomas  commenced 
by  way  of  explanation : 

"  Your  ladyship  will  pardon  this  detention,  from  the  fact  of  ray 
being  absent  when  your  note  arrived.  Business  demanding  my 
presence  at  the  admiralty  office  I  was  unavoidably  detained  for 
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some  days.  On  arriving  yesterday  I  ininiediately  telegraphed  the 
fact  to  Lord  Bereford,  l)ut  hope  that  tlie  present  niisfortune  will 
not  .seriously  interfere  with  any  of  your  ladyship's  plans." 

Assuming  an  air  of  much  impoi-tance,  her  ladyship  began  ; 
"  When  1  addressed  you,  it  was  merely  in  the  form  of  a  note, 
not  wishing  to  convey  a  subject  of  such  importance  to  paper, 
deeming  that  it  demanded  your  pei'sonal  attention.  I  fully  exon- 
erate you  by  the  ready  response  as  shown  at  this  instance." 

This  remark  Sir  Thomas  politely  acknowledged  with  a  deep 
how,  while  a  shade  of  uneasiness  was  visible  upon  his  features. 

With  another  assuming  air  to  gain,  if  possible,  a  more  wise  and 
legal  manner,  her  ladyship  thus  resumed  :  "  Sir  Thomas,  you  must 
certainly  l)e  aware  of  my  motives  in  thus  recjuesting  an  inter- 
view. You  cannot  be  insensible  to  the  fact  that  it  entirely  con- 
cerns the  Lady  Rosamond." 

Here  Sir  Thomas  became  somewhat  agitated,  but  her  ladyship 
continued :  "  Strictly  speaking,  it  concerns  both  families,  as  how 
can  it  apply  to  the  former  Avithout  a  direct  application  to  Gerald 
Bereford,  in  which  case  is  involved  that  of  his  connexions." 

Sir  Thomas  felt  the  necessity  of  waiving  those  points  of  nicety, 
but  knowing  too  well  that  any  interference  would  entail  a  more 
definite  investigation,  listeneil  with  utmost  composure  in  the  hope 
of  instant  relief. 

With  the  stern  gravity  of  a  learned  judge,  ready  to  pronounce 
sentence  upon  the  culprit  arraigned,  her  ladyship  in  graver  tone 
continued :  "  I  cannot  but  admit  that  the  matter  has  given  me 
very  great  annoyance.     I  agairi  refer  to  Lady  Rosamond." 

The  affair,  at  each  mention  of  the  latter,  assumed  a  graver  im- 
portance, while  Sir  Thomas  inwardly  struggled  to  maintain  a 
studied  demeanor  as  becoming  the  grave  occasion. 

"You  are  possibly  not  aware  of  the  position  in  which  her  lady- 
ship is  being  placed  by  this  temporary  separation  from  her 
family?"  ventured  Lady  Bereford,  with  full  interrogative  force 
that  at  length  aftbrded  an  opportunity  to  Sir  Thomas. 

"The  matter,"  returned  he,  "has  never  given  me  any  serious 
apprehensions,  and,  pardon  me,  I  must  confess  to  your  ladyship 
that  there  seem  no  apparent  grounds  for  any.  Lady  Rosamond 
has  been  made  acquainted  with  our  views  regarding  Gerald,  and 
knowing  this,  I  have  too  much  confidence  in  her  nature  to  harbor 
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a  thought  that  .she  will  either,  iu  woul  or  action,  entertain  a  wish 
in.  opposition  to  that  of  a  fond  and  Holicitous  parent." 

"I  admit  that  Lady  Rosamond  in  indeed  a  worthy  and  dutiful 
daughter;  yet,  pardon  me,  there  are  many  little  undesirable  and 
inconsistent  fancies  which,  in  the  waywardness  of  youth,  are  ready 
to  take  form  in  the  tender  and  susceptil)le  nature  of  a  young  girl, 
and  which,  if  not  constantly  watched,  assume  a  degree  of  strength 
almost  uncentroUable.  Allow  me  to  state  the  case,"  continued  her 
ladyship,  "when,  perhaps,  you  may  sei3  the  matter  in  a  clearer 
light." 

At  mention  of  the  word  case  Sir  Thomas  dreaded  another 
succession  of  legal  points,  but  demurely  listened  to  the  following 
version: 

"You  have  unwittingly  placed  your  child  in  a  very  dangerous 
position.  To  none  would  I  so  readily  give  the  protection  of  my 
daughter  as  Lady  Douglas,  who  is,  in  every  sense,  a  true  mother 
and  a  dignified  woman;  yet  there  are  moments  when  Lady  Rosa- 
mond can  assert  her  right  to  control  her  own  impulses  and 
feelings.  As  a  guest  she  has  an  entire  right,  while  it  would 
otherwise  be  a  stretch  of  prerogative  on  the  part  of  the  guar- 
dian." 

"You  cannot  but  admit,"  said  her  ladyship,  still  bent  on  influ- 
encing her  attentive  listener,  "that  Lady  Rosamond  is  indeed 
very  beautiful,  which  alone  has  sufficient  reason  to  sustain  my 
argument.  Beauty,  through  countless  ages,  has  been  the  source 
of  much  misery.  Through  Helen  was  lost  a  Troy;  Cleopatra,  Ro- 
man glory." 

Her  ladyship  was  going  to  cite  further  examples  when  inter- 
rupted by  Sir  Thomas  exclaiming : 

"Your  ladyship  will  pardon  me,  but  it  would  certainly  be  deep 
injustice  at  present  to  raise  an  objection  on  this  point;  it  surely 
did  not  bring  ndsery  in  its  train  to  Lord  Bereforu." 

At  this  compliment  to  her  beauty  and  vanity,  a  rare  smile  lit 
the  face  of  Lady  Bereford,  while  she  gaily  added: 

"Sir  Thomas,  you  still  cling  to  your  former  gallantry  with  the 
pertinacity  of  an  ill-favored  suitor." 

Seeing  that  the  last  evidence  was  ill-grounded,  her  ladyship, 
having  reconsidered  the  situation,  again  resumed: 

"You  must  admit  that  among  the  military  staff"  of  Sir  How^ard 
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Douglas  there  are  many  attractive  and  eligible  young  gentlemen 
worthy  of  the  hand  of  the  fairest.  Besides,  there  are  many 
families  holding  high  position  in  New  Brunswick,  the  descendants 
of  persons  of  rank  equal  to  our  own.  Among  these  are  gentlemen 
— brave,  handsome,  and  equally  fascinating.  It  would  indeed  be  a 
very  extraordinary  case  if  the  Lady  Rosamond,  with  all  her  beauty 
and  accomplishments,  daily  surrounded  by  an  admiring  crowd, 
should  not  unconsciously  fall  a  prey  to  her  already*  susceptible 
nature.  Sir  Thomas,"  continued  her  ladyship,  with  more  vehe- 
mence in  her  manner,  "you  do  not  seem  to  weigh  matters  as  I  do, 
or  you  would  certainly  see  the  error  you  have  committed — the 
great  wrong  you  have  done  to  your  child.  Were  I  to  disclose  the 
facts,  they  would  astonish  you,  but  if  in  the  future,  when  too  late, 
you  make  such  a  discovery,  you  will  have  only  yourself  to  blame. 
That  Lady  Rosamond  has  formed  an  attachment  I  am  certain; 
of  its  value  I  am  not  prepared  to  say;  but,  in  honor  to  Gerald 
Berefoi'd,  J  have  a  right  to  demand  your  attention." 

At  this  sudden  declaration  Sir  Thomas  was  astounded. 

"Where  is  the  proof  of  this?"  demanded  he  in  startling  surprise. 

Her  ladyship  then  referred  to  the  letter — its  unconnected  and 
half-hidden  sentences — and  expressed  her  firm  conviction  of  the 
certanity  of  those  predictions. 

Sir  Thomas  drew  a  sigh  of  relief  when  he  found  no  stronger 
evidence  against  the  straightforward  and  conscientious  spirit  that 
had  hitherto  pervaded  his  loved  child. 

Lady  Beref ord  possessed  the  tactics  of  a  clever  reasoner.  When 
she  had  failed  in  bringing  her  own  arguments  to  bear  directly 
she  had  i-ecourse  to  more  forcible  measures.  The  mention  of 
Gerald  Bereford  had  instantaneous  effect.  Sir  Thomas'  eye 
brightened  with  renewed  lustre;  his  whole  expression  betrayed 
the  ruling  passion  within  him.  Her  ladyship  took  advantage  of 
the  situation. 

"If  you  will  empower  me  to  act  in  this  case  there  will  be  no 
further  trouble  to  be  apprehended.  Woman  is  the  best  judge  c" 
woman.  Leave  the  matter  in  my  hands,  Sir  Thomas,  and  you 
will  have  no  further  anxiety.  I  will  assure  you  that  Gerald  will 
meet  no  refusal  when  he  asks  Lady  Rosamond  to  become  his  wife." 

Sir  Thomas  yielded.  He  knew  that  in  this  lay  his  child's  hap- 
piness, which,  as  a  parent,  he  was  in  duty  bound  to  promote. 
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"Your  ladyship  is  right,"  exclaimed  Sir  Thomas,  "but  in  grant- 
ing this  I  request  that  you  will  not  in  any  way  shorten  the  visit 
of  Lady  Rosamond." 

"Rest  assured,"  cried  her  ladyship,  "that  no  such  demands  will 
be  made.  The  happiness  of  her  ladyship  will  be  our  sole  inter- 
est; kind  and  friendly  advice,  with  gentle  admonition,  is  the  only 
safeguard." 

When  Lady  Bereford  had  gained  the  case  (according  to  her 
legal  version)  her  manner  changed  as  if  by  magic.  Gay  smiles 
played  over  her  features  with  inexpressible  delight;  her  voice  was 
soft,  smooth,  and  bewitching  with  sweetness. 

Sir  Thomas  was  persuaded  to  remain  to  luncheon.  The  party 
consisted  of  the  family,  Sir  Thomas,  and  Colonel  Trevelyan,  a 
gentleman  whose  acquaintance  Lord  Bereford  formed  while  visit- 
ing an  old  friend.  The  conversation  was  friendly  and  animated. 
Many  topics  of  general  interest  afforded  them  an  opportunity  to 
pass  the  hours  in  a  pleasant,  lively  and  genial  manner.  Having 
by  accident  referred  to  his  connection  with  the  Peninsula  cam- 
paign, Lord  Bereford  was  delighted  to  find  another  intimate 
friend  of  Sir  Howard  Douglas.  Sir  Thomas  Seymour  joined 
heartily  in  the  general  discourse.  Colonel  Trevelyan,  or  properly 
speaking  Sir  Guy  Trevelyan,  told  many  incidents  of  military  and 
social  life,  in  which  Sir  Howard  and  himself  had  figured  (j^uite 
conspicuously. 

Great  was  Maude  Bereford's  delight  when  she  learned  that  the 
young  officer,  so  often  alluded  to  in  the  letters  received  from 
Mary  Douglas,  was  the  son  of  their  guest.  At  this  intelligence  a 
sudden  frown  rested  on  Lady  Bereford's  brow,  but  momentarily 
vanished.  She  had  gained  her  point ;  such  matters  did  not  so 
forcibly  affect  her  now.  Naturally  many  inquiries  were  made 
I'especting  the  young  lieutenant,  all  of  which  were  answered  in  a 
<[uiet  and  unassuming  way.  The  character  of  the  father  betrayed 
that  of  his  son.  Without  questioning  why  Maudu  Bereford 
felt  a  deep  interest  in  the  young  unknown,  she  had  already 
been  forming  plans  of  inquiry  to  ascertain  a  further  knowledge. 
Lady  Rosamond  would  certainly  be  able  to  give  her  a  coiTect 
description.  Certainly  her  ladyship  must  spend  much  time  in 
the  company  of  one  who  had  such  claims  on  the  friendship  of 
Sir  Howard.     Reasoning  thus  was  the  gentle  daughter  of  Lady 
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Bereford,  while  the  latter  was  exultant  in  having  formed  a  plan 
for  the  furtherance  of  a  scheme  which  lay  near  her  heart. 

The  next  morning  her  ladyship  was  alone  in  her  boudoir.  A 
delicately  folded  sheet  lay  upon  the  exquisitely  inlaid  writing 
desk  before  her.  Satisfaction  beams  upon  her  by  occasional 
smiles.  Again  she  seizes  the  unclosed  letter,  examines  closely  its 
contents,  and,  with  evident  ease,  places  it  in  an  envelope  which 
she  seals  and  addresses.  A  servant  in  livery  answers  the  sum- 
mons of  a  silver  bell  standing  beside  the  desk.  Her  ladyship, 
drawing  aside  a  hanging  of  silver  tissue,  approaches  the  door 
where  the  missive  is  delivered  in  charge  of  the  liveried  attendant. 
With  a  sense  of  relief  Lady  Bereford  returns  to  the  library  to 
await  the  morning  mail. 

Lady  Berefored  indeed  lavished  all  the  fondness  of  a  mother's 
pride  upon  her  first-born.  Maude  was  to  her  a  simple-minded, 
gentle  girl,  whose  sole  influence  was  her  mothers's  will.  The 
daughter  of  Lord  Bereford  was  a  true  type  of  her  father :  gentle, 
conscientious  and  sympathetic. 

In  Lady  Rosamond,  Maude  Bereford  could  see  no  reason  for 
such  anxiety  as  was  manifested  by  her  mother,  yet  she  would  feel 
disappointed  if  her  companion  would  form  another  attachment. 
Maude  loved  her  brother  with  all  the  tenderness  of  her  nature, 
while  Gerald  Bereford  returned  this  love  with  deep  fervent  grati- 
tude. His  sister  was  to  him  the  connecting  link  with  Lady 
Rosamond.  He  took  pie  isure  in  daily  walks  with  Maude,  whose 
playful  childish  ways  oft^n  reminded  him  of  the  absent  cousin. 
The  future  lord  of  Bereford  Castle  was  worthy  the  love  of  the 
fairest,  purest  and  truest.  He  possessed  a  spirit  of  independent 
manliness,  and  would  brook  no  favor  that  was  not  warranted 
by  honor. 

When  Gerald  Bereford  asked  his  uncle  for  a  right  to  address 
the  Lady  Rosamond,  it  was  from  a  spirit  of  honor.  He  dearly 
loved  the  beautiful  girl,  though  he  had  never  avowed  his  feelings, 
and  when  she  treated  his  advances  with  coolness,  he  still  cherished 
the  hope  that  in  the  end  his  love  would  be  reciprocated.  On 
receiving  the  joyful  assurance  from  Sir  Thomas  that  the  great 
object  of  both  families  was  the  consummation  of  these  hopes,  the 
ardent  lover  was  happy  beyond  doubt.  Sir  Thomas  had  led 
Gerald  Bereford  to  believe  that  the  Lady  Rosamond  had  always 
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favoured  his  suit,  but  in  girlish  caprice  had  refused  hini  any 
encouragement  until  the  expiration  of  her  visit,  when  she  would 
return  home  ready  to  receive  the  courtly  attentions  of  her  relative. 

Cheered  by  these  fond  assurances,  Gerald  Bereford  did  anxiously 
look  forward  to  Lady  Rosamond's  return.  Sir  Thomas  had  indeed 
communicated  this  matter  to  his  nephew  with  a  firm  assurance  of 
the  realization  on  the  part  of  both.  He  doubted  the  true  feelings 
of  his  child,  but  he  was  determined  that  the  event  should  take 
place  after  sufficient  time  had  elapsed.  Lady  Bereford  knew  that 
Sir  Thomas  was  really  deceiving  himself  as  well  as  his  nephew  ; 
1)ut  with  the  keen  perception  of  her  nature,  kept  her  own  counsel. 
She,  as  well  as  Sir  Thomas,  was  determined  to  carry  out  her  design, 
for  which  purpose  she  closely  concealed  part  of  her  views  from 
Maude  upon  the  reading  of  Lady  Rosamond's  letter,  also  her  mes- 
sage to  Sir  Thomas,  their  interview,  concessions  and  result. 

Practical  and  calculating  woman  of  the  world  as  was  Lady 
Bereford,  might  it  be  possible  that  she  could  heartlessly  seal  that 
daintily  perfumed  missive  which  was  to  become  the  source  of 
.such  almost  unendurable  anguish  ?  Really,  one  would  fain 
exculpate  her  ladyship  of  the  great  wrong — a  wrong  which  for 
years  could  not  be  obliterated  from  the  hearts  of  those  whose 
sufferings  were  borne  silently  and  without  reproach,  each  bearing 
the  burden  with  a  sickening  heart,  feeling  that  death  would  be 
a  happy  relief.  ■        • .  ' 

What  a  world  is  ours.  What  a  problem  is  life.  Is  there  any 
word  in  the  English  language  more  suggestive?  Life-^its  sur- 
roundings, aspects,  all  its  outward  associations.  Is  this  the  limit? 
Would  to  Heaven  in  some  instances  it  were  so,  that  the  end  be 
thus.  What  a  hollow  mockery  does  it  impart  to  the  heart  of 
Lady  Rosamond,  whose  cause  of  misery  remains  as  yet  half  told. 
Life — a  troubled  dream,  a  waking  reality,  yet  we  cling  to  it  with 
fond  delusive  hopes.  What  astute*  reasoner  will  solve  the  intrica- 
cies of  this  problem  ?  Can  one  who  has  suffered  ?  The  muffled 
throes  of  crushed  hearts  are  the  only  response.     God  pity  them  ! 


'  J 
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FREDERICTON:   ITS   BUILDINGS,   PUBLIC   HOUSES,  AMUSEMENTS,  ETC   , 

The  year  following  the  great  fire  was  marked  by  great  progress 
throughout  the  Province.  Farmers  were  again  in  homes  which 
they  had  built  upon  the  site  of  those  destroyed  by  the  devouring 
element.  Fields  once  more  showed  signs  of  cultivation.  With 
Sir  Howard  Douglas  to  stimulate  the  prosperity  of  his  people^ 
progress  was  the  watchword — the  general  impulse. 

Fredericton,  like  the  phoenix,  had  arisen  from  its  ashes;  build- 
ings arose  in  rapid  succession.  Wooden  houses  of  moderate  pre- 
tensions lined  Queen  and  King  streets,  from  Westmorland  to 
Carleton  street,  the  limit  of  the  burnt  district. 

Business  was  carried  on  by  a  few  upright  and  enterprising 
merchants,  foremost  of  whom  stood  Rankine  &  Co.,  the  leading- 
firm  of  the  city.  This  establishment  was  situated  on  Queen 
street,  between  Northumberland  and  Westmorland  streets,  in 
which  was  constantly  pouring  an  unlimited  source  of  supplies 
for  conducting  the  immense  lumber  trade  established  by  this 
firm,  w^hose  name  shall  be  remembered  while  New  Brunswick 
shall  continue  to  produce  one  stick  of  timber.  Many  farmers 
of  that  time  yet  have  occasion  to  refer  to  the  generosity  which 
characterized  this  long  established  firm.  Many  yet  bless  the 
name  of  Rankine  k  Co. 

The  public  buildings  of  our  city  were  in  keeping  with  the 
private  residences.  No  Barker  House  or  Queen  Hotel  adorned 
our  principal  street  as  now;  no  City  Hall,  Normal  School,  or 
Court  House.  On  the  present  site  o*  the  Barker  House  was  a 
long  two-story  wooden  building,  desipi  .  as  Hooper's  Hotel 
under  the  proprietorship  of  Mr.  Hooper.  This  was  the  only 
accommodation  for  public  dinners,  large  parties,  balls,  etc.  In 
this  hotel  the  St.  George  Society  annually  celebrated  their  anni- 
versary by  a  grand  dinner  party  where  heart-stirring  speeches, 
toasts,  and  patriotic  songs,  were  the  general  order  of  programme, 
of  which  the  following  verses  are  an  example.  They  were  com- 
posed in  April,  1828,  and  sung  by  one  of  the  members  of  this 
society  at  a  public  dinner  that  year,  after  the  toast  of  "Lord 
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Aylmer  and  the  Colonies."  The  idea  was  suggested  to  the  young 
law  student  by  looking  upon  a  map  showing  the  territory  ex- 
plored by  the  Cabots  and  called  Cabotia.  The  writer  will  be 
readily  recognized  as  one  of  New  Brunswick's  most  eloquent, 
gifted,  and  favored  statesmen,  recently  holding  the  highest  posi- 
tion in  the  Province: — 

When  England  bright, 

"With  Freedom's  light, 

Shone  forth  in  dazzling  splendor. 

She  scorned  to  hold, 

The  more  than  gold, 

From  those  who  did  befriend  her; 

At  space  she  spumed, 

With  love  she  burned, 

And  straight  across  the  ocean 

Sent  Freedom's  rays, 

T'  illume  their  days 

And  quell  their  sons'  commotion. 

Hail,  Britannia ! 

Thou  loving,  kind  Britannia ! 

Ne'er  failed  to  wield 

Thy  spear  and  shield. 

To  guard  our  soil,  Britannia ! 

But  rebels  choose 

For  to  refuse, 

The  boon  thus  kindly  granted, 

And  with  vile  art. 

In  many  a  heart. 

Black  discord's  seeds  they  planted ; 

Now  civil  war. 

In  bloody  car, 

Eode  forth — and  Desolation, 

Extended  wide, 

Its  horrid  stride 

For  mock  emancipation. 

O  Cabotia! 

Old  England's  child  Cabotia ! 

No  rebel  cloud* 

Did  e'er  enshroud 

Thy  sacred  soil,  Cabotia ! 

The  purple  flood 

Of  traitors'  blood 

Sent  vapors  black  to  heaven, 


"Long  before  the  Canadian  Rebellion. 
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And  hid  the  blaze  '  •• 

Of  Freedom's  ray^, 

By  a  kind  parent  given ;  . 

But  Liberty, 

Quite  loath  to  see,      ' 

America  neglected,     •   ■  '•• 

Came  to  our  land,  .  .  ^ 

And  with  kind  hand 

Her  t-jmple  here  erected.    '       '      '   ' 
OCabotia! 

Thou  favored  land,  Cabotia! 
While  we  have  breath 
We'll  smile  at  death. 
To  guard  thy  soil,  Cabotia ! 

When  foreign  foes        , ,    ■ 

We  did  oppose, 

Britannia  stood  our  second,       ,        ,. 

And  those  we  fought 

Were  dearly  taught, 

Without  their  ho^t  they  reckoned ; 

And  should  they  npw, 

With  hostile  prow. 

But  press  our  lakes  and  rivers. 

The  Giant-stroke, 

From  British  oak. 

Would  rend  their  keels  to  shivers.       ■ 

And  thou,  Cabotia ! 

Old  England's  child  Cabotia ! 

Would  see  thy  ra#e 

In  death's  embrace 

Before  they'd  yield  Cabotia ! 

While  Shamrock,  Rose, 

And  Thistle  grow,  ... 

So  close  together  blended,      ,,    -  n  ,  ,i  . 

New  Brunswick  ne'er  .„,,    ,.,.., 

W^ill  need  to  fear,      ,  ,..,•„. 

But  that  she'll  be  befriended ; 

We  need  not  quake,    ,  .   ,  .. 

For  nought  can  break 

The  sacred  ties  that.bi^d  us, 

And  those  who'd  sgpi^  ,,      ,„ 

Our  hallowed  soil, 

True  blue  are  sure  to  find  us."  "   '    '   " 
OCabotia!  '   ' 

Our  nati've  land,  C?^tia !  ■ 
For  thee  we'll  drain 
Our  every  vein. 
Old  England's  Child  Cabotia ! 
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Here  the  St.  Andrews  Society  also  gave  their  national  celebration. 
Last,  but  not  least,  came  the  St.  Patrick  Society.  The  last  named 
might,  indeed,  be  called  tlte  Society.  Aided  and  encouraged  by 
Colonel  Minchin,  Hon.  Thomas  Bailie,  Mr.  Phair,  and  many  other 
distinguished  Irish  gentlemen,  the  St.  Patrick's  Society  of  Fred- 
ericton  at  that  time  attained  a  high  social  position.  On  St. 
Patrick's  eve  a  yearly  celebration  also  took  place,  the  place  of  ren- 
<lezvous  being  situated  on  Carleton  street,  adjoining  the  building 
now  occupied  as  the  post  office.  Eloquent  and  patriotic  speeches 
were  the  leading  features  of  those  meetings.  The  following 
instance  will  serve  to  give  an  idea  of  the  spirit  which  inspired 
those  reunions.  On  one  occasion  a  member  of  this  orgainzation 
— a  well-known  citizen  of  Fredericton  for  many  years — spoke 
as  follows :  "  Mr.  President  and  gentlemen,  I  wish  to  call  your 
attention  to  a  subject  which  should  fire  the  heart  of  every  Irish- 
man. Who  was  the  gallant  soldier,  the  true  patriot,  the  hero  who 
never  once  shrank  from  the  fiercest  of  the  fight,  whose  only  glory 
was  in  his  country's  cause  ?  Who  led  his  anny  conquering  and  to 
conquer,  facing  the  foe  with  the  calm  and  intrepid  coolness  of  one 
who  knew  not  the  meaning  of  fear  ?  Who  fouc^lit  with  fierce 
determination  to  conquer  or  die  when  surrounded  by  thousands 
of  armed  guerillas  on  the  outskirts  of  Spain  ?  Who  dared  to  face 
Napoleon  ?  Who  dared  io  conquer  the  iron  will  of  the  Bourbon 
mandate  ?  Who  but  the  proud  '  hero  of  a  hundred  fights,'-^the 
Duke  of  Wellington !  What  country  gave  hinl  birth?"  "Ireland!" 
was  the  answer,  amid  deafening  shouts  of  applause  which  caused 
the  buildina:  to  shake  beneath  their  feet.  This  is  but  one  of  the 
stories  told  of  those  meetings,  .showing  the  spirit  of  interest  mani- 
fested. 

To  return  to  hotels.  On  the  site  at  present  occupied  by  the 
Queen  Hotel  for  lerly  stood  the  Market  Inn,  kept  by  Mr.  Richard 
Staples.  Tliis  was  a  comfortable  and  convenient  house,  frequented 
by  farmers  as  they  came  to  the  city  to  dispose  of  their  produce. 
Tn  those  days  people  settled  principally  near  the  St.  John  river 
and  its  numerous  tributaiies,  with  their  lakes;  therefore  farmers 
generally  used  small  boats  for  means  of  conveyance,  waggons 
being  looked  upon  as  an  extravagant  luxury  Another  public 
house,  kept  by  Mr.  Robert  Welch,  and  known  as  the  Albion  Hotel, 
also   occupied  a  prominent  position,  being  well   furnished  and 
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affording  comfort  and  good  accomuiodation  to  the  travelling  public. 
On  Waterloo  Row  was  situated  the  time-honored  Royal  Oak,  kept 
by  Miss  Polly  Van  Horn,  a  name  well  known  to  those  residing  in 
the  lower  country  districts. 

Of  other  public  institutions  less  may  be  said.  On  the  square 
now  adorned  by  the  imposing  City  Hall,  with  its  memorable  clock, 
formerly  stood  or  rather  squatted  the  old  Tank  House,  serving 
rather  in  the  capacity  of  use  than  ornament.  An  old  market- 
place occupied  the  ground  on  which  is  now  erected  the  County 
Court  House. 

It  would  be  impossible  to  enter  into  details  regarding  every 
building;  we  merely  cite  a  few  facts  to  give  a  general  idea  of  the 
situation  of  --edericton  at  that  time. 

Before  leaving  these  matters  we  must  not  omit  mention  of  a 
quiet  social  organization  then  known  as  the  Philharmonic  Society. 
It  was  composed  of  a  number  of  young  gentlemen,  members  of  the 
most  influential  families  of  the  city.  Wallace,  band-master  of 
H,  M.  52nd  regiment,  took  an  active  part  in  instructing  these 
youths,  who,  within  a  short  period,  had  acquired  such  proficiency 
as  to  enable  them  to  give  a  series  of  entertainments  in  Hooper's 
Hotel.  These  consisted  of  selections  displaying  musical  skill, 
ability  and  taste. 

Conspicuous  among  the  members  of  the  Philharmonic  Society 
was  a  young  student  named  Vivian  Yorke,  afterwards  a  member 
of  the  legal  profession ;  in  later  years,  his  burning  eloquence  had 
power  to  thrill  the  eager  audience  attendant  upon  his  appear- 
ance. As  a  lover  of  music,  the  young  scholar  had  from  his  child- 
hood won  a  reputation  beyond  his  years,  while  his  association  with 
the  organization  had  given  it  a  stimulus  worthy  such  encourage- 
ment. Vivian  Yorke  had  won  high  position  within  the  social  circle 
as  well.  His  genial  disposition,  frank,  manly  bearing,  dignified 
form  and  handsome  face  were  sufficient  passports  iiTespective  of 
his  other  claims  to  distinction.  It  is  almost  needless  to  add,  that 
Mr.  Yorke  stood  high  in  the  estimation  of  the  band-master,  who 
arranged  several  airs  especially  adapted  to  a  number  of  patriotic 
songs  composed  by  his  talented  pupil.  In  succeeding  chapters 
we  will  allude  to  the  rising  career  of  Mr.  Yorke  as  the  occasion 
demands. 

In  this  year  the  House  of  Assembly  was  opened  by  a  warm 
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debate  upon  the  College  Bill,  which  received  stout  resistance  from 
all  dissenting  bodies.  The  episcopalians  sought  aid  from  the 
Archbishop  of  Canterbury  and  the  Bishop  of  Nova  Scotia.  But 
the  judgment  of  Sir  Howard  was  equal  to  the  occasion.  His 
measures  were  such  as  must  ultimately  accomplish  the  desired 
end,  , 

The  52nd  Regiment,  as  yet  stationed  in  Fredericton,  still  main^ 
tained  their  unbounded  popularity,  entertained  their  many  friends 
at  princely  dinners,  gave  an  unlimited  number  of  balls,  parties 
and  festive  gatherings.  The  race  course  still  continued  to  be  the 
daily  resort  for  the  distinguished  horsemen.  Races  were  a  favorite 
pastime.  Cricket  and  foot-ball  had  now  become  quite  common. 
On  the  old  square  situated  between  York  street  and  Wilmot's 
alley  the  youths  of  the  city  daily  Etssembled  to  practise  these 
sports,  while  the  military  occupied  a  space  within  their  own 
ground.  The  inhabitants  also  enjoyed  the  music  furnished  by  the 
52nd  band,  which  almost  daily  performed  in  the  officers'  square. 

A  large  and  imposing  structure  was  now  being  erected  upon 
the  exact  site  where  the  former  Government  House  stood.  The 
present  building,  owing  to  its  greater  proportions,  consequently 
covered  more  ground.  The  model  was  a  handsome  residence  in 
the  island  of  Jamaica;  the  plans  were  drawn  up  by  a  celebrated 
architect,  who  had  formerly  been  acquainted  with  Sir  Howard 
Douglas,  under  whose  direct  supervision  the  entire  building  was 
constructed. 

As,  for  some  time.  New  Brunswick  was  ruled  by  a  military 
governor,  Government  House  was  so  arranged  that  a  military  and 
civil  staff  could  each  occupy  a  separate  wing  of  the  building, 
while  the  main  body  was  allotted  to  the  family.  It  was  well 
for  the  Province  that  Sir  Howard  Douglas  was  then  at  hand. 
The  handsome  and  substantial  edifice  remains  a  lasting  monument 
of  grateful  remembrance. 

While  public  affairs  are  thus  engrossing  the  attention  of  the 
country  at  large,  the  family  of  Sir  Howard  are  now  quietly  en- 
joying their  temporary  home  in  the  lower  part  of  the  town. 
Lady  Douglas,  beloved  by  all,  is  assisting  and  cheering  His  Excel- 
lency with  all  the  energy  of  her  nature.  The  young  ladies  are 
happy  in  their  varied  labors  of  love. 

Lady  Rosamond  has  not  yet  turned  her  thoughts  homeward. 
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save  to  quiet  the  relnillious  thoughts  that  rise  with  occasional 
and  twofold  bitterness;  she  has  the  heavy  ti-ial  before  her;  she 
drives  away  the  mocking  realities  of  the  future.  Vain  are  the 
hours  wasted  in  useless  repining.  When  Lady  Rosamond  made 
the  disclosure  to  her  companion,  Mary  Douglas,  receiving  the  full 
and  deep  sympathy  of  true  friendsliip,  had  she  fully  relieved  her 
mind  of  its  entire  burden — its  crushing  weight?  Ah,  no!  there 
was  hidden  deep  in  the  most  remote  corner  of  Lady  Rosamond's 
heart  a  secret  which  she  would  never  reveal.  Time  would  bring 
its  changes.  Her  ladyship  would  return  to  her  native  home,  and, 
amidst  its  gay  scenes,  pass  a  lifetime  of  seeming  happiness ;  and 
the  seci'et  will  burn  its  impress  in  characters  of  flame. 

One  evening  Lady  Douglas  remained  in  her  own  apartments 
somewhat  longer  than  her  custom.  Had  prying  eyes  been  active 
the  cause  might  be  assigned  to  the  entrance  of  Lady  Rosamond, 
who  had  joined  her  ladyship  nearly  an  hour  previous.  On  seeing 
the  agitated  face  of  the  pale  but  beautiful  girl  her  ladyship  expe- 
rienced a  pang  of  deep  remorse.  She  felt  her  strength  deserting 
her,  yet  the  task  was  to  be  accomplished. 

"Rosamond,  my  darling,"  said  the  gentle  lady,  "I  have  received 
a  letter  from  Lady  Bereford,  who,  judging  from  the  tone  of  the 
writing,  seems  to  have  some  anxiety  on  your  behalf." 

This  revelation  afforded  momentary  relief  to  the  high-born 
girl,  who  was,  indeed,  a  lovely  picture,  reclining  on  a  cushion  at 
the  feet  of  Lady  Douglas.  A  shade  of  sadness  rested  upon  her 
face,  giving  her  the  expression  of  a  Madonna — a  study  for 
Raphael.  .  . ,     ;  !  i 

"Lady  Bereford  intimates,  in  touching  terms,  that  I  am  to  ex- 
ercise a  careful  surveillance  upon  your  girlish  fancies,"  continued 
her  ladyship,  with  slight  sarcasm  in  her  tone. 

"Rosamond,  my  darling,"  cried  she,  by  way  of  apostrophe,  "I 
have  every  reason  to  place  in  you  full  confidence.  I  cannot  see 
any  ground  for  such  intimation." 

"Your  ladyship  is  right,"  returned  Lady  Rosamond,  throwing 
her  arms  around  the  neck  of  Lady  Douglas,  giving  full  vent  to 
the  feelings  which  almost  overwelmed  her,  adding,  between  tears 
and  sobs:  "I  have  always  obeyed  my  father's  wishes,  and  will  not 
shrink  from  my  duty  now.  Gerald  Bereford  is  worthy  of  a 
nobler  wife  than  I  dare  ever  hope  to  be.     He  has  indeed  conferred 
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on  me  a  distingnished  honor,  and  I  must  try  to  make  amends 
with  all  tlie  gratitude  of  which  I  am  capable." 

Saying  thin  the  brave  girl  tried  to  force  a  smile,  which,  from 
its  superficial  nature,  cost  a  great  efFo  t,  adding: 

"Your  ladyship  will  have  nothing  to  fear;  my  father's  wishes 
are  mine."  ' 

From  the  spirit  of  determination,  which  left  an  impress  on  the 
beautiful  features  of  Lady  Rosamond,  Lady  Douglas  apprehended 
no  need  of  interference.  She  knew  that  Lady  Rosamond  would 
fulfil  her  father's  wishes.  She  was  aware  that  the  affectionate 
daughter  would  return  his  confidence,  even  at  the  greatest  sacri- 
fice a  woman  can  make.  The  noble  nature  of  Lady  Douglas  felt 
deep  sympathy  for  her  gentle  relative — a  vague  uneasiness  filled 
her  mind.  Some  moments  later  when  Lady  Rosamond  appeared 
in  a  rich  and  elegant  dinner  costume  not  a  trace  of  emotion  was 
visible.  Its  recent  effects  had  entirely  disappeared.  Lady  Doug- 
las had  found  an  opportunity  to  form  an  estimate  of  the  strength 
of  character  which  sustained  the  apparently  gentle  and  passive 
maiden. 

At  the  dinner  table  of  Government  House  everyone  seemed  to 
vie  in  good  humored  gaiety  and  flow  of  spirited,  animating  con- 
versation. Each  tried  to  please.  All  clouds  of  despondency 
vanished  upon  this  occasion.  Sir  Howard  always  set  the  ex- 
ample. Pressing  cares  of  state,  perplexing  questions,  and  endless 
grievances,  took  speedy  and  ignominous  flight  when  he  entered 
the  family  circle.  All  was  unrestrained  pleasure  and  genial  de- 
light on  this  evening.  Lady  Rosamond  was  seated  beside  the  gay 
and  attractive  secretary,  who  was  endeavoring  to  engage  his  com- 
panion as  an  ally  against  the  more  formidable  onset  of  Captain 
Douglas.  She  did  fairly  surprise  the  latter  by  the  earnestness  of 
her  replies,  her  forcible  expressions,  and  the  weighty  arguments 
upheld  by  superior  judgment.  Lieutenant  Trevelyan,  as  he  con- 
verses with  Lady  Douglas,  betrays  no  outward  feeling.  He 
shows  no  preference  for  Lady  Rosamond,  being  more  frequently 
the  companion  and  attendant  of  Mary  Douglas,  who,  in  trusting 
friendship,  reposes  in  her  young  friend  a  happy  confidence. 
Despite  this  assumed  ease  on  the  part  of  Guy  Trevelyan,  the 
keen  interest  hitherto  exhibited  by  Mr.  Howe  has  lost  none  of 
its  freshness.     The  charm  still  lingers.     All  hope  has  not  fled,. 
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though  the  light  is  in  the  uncertain  future.  In  Lady  Rosamond 
the  well  concerted  plans  of  the  secretarj-  find  no  compromise. 
Dreading  an  exposure  of  her  weakness  she  has  thrown  around  her 
a  formidable  barrier  which  the  most  deadly  shafts  cannot  pene- 
trate. In  the  possession  of  this  defence  she  can  withstand  the 
united  efFoi-ts  of  a  lengthy  siege.  Upon  all  those  operations  she 
can  look  grimly  on  and  bid  defiance.  Mr.  Howe  felt  this  as  he 
tried  to  force  an  entrance  to  the  heart  of  this  lovely  maiden  to 
wrest  from  her,  if  possible,  a  secret  that  would  give  a  hopeful 
assurance  to  his  projects.  An  incident  shortly  afterwards  occurred 
which  forever  banished  those  thoughts  from  his  mind,  leaving  no 
further  room  for  doubt;  still  the  fact  cannot  be  overlooked,  that 
the  spirit  which  pervaded  the  private  secretary  of  Sir  Howard 
Douglas,  was  fraught  with  generosity  and  true  manliness. 

One  evening  as  Captain  Douglas  and  the  latter  were  indulging 
in  a  quiet  chat  the  conversation  turned  upon  Lady  Rosamond. 

"She  is  indeed  possessed  of  remarkable  strength  of  character, 
which  is  the  more  surprising  from  the  natural  timidity  and  gen- 
tleness of  her  disposition,"  remarked  Captain  Douglas. 

"I  have  greatly  admired  her  of  late,  and  have,  on  more  than  one 
occasion,  tried  to  study  the  depths  of  her  nature,"  returned  Mr. 
Howe,  with  sudden  earnestness.  He  was  bent  upon  disclosing 
further  plans  to  his  friend  when  the  latter  exclaimed: 

"By  jove!  Gerald  Hereford  is  a  lucky  fellow,  to  win  the  Lady 
Rosamond  as  his  future  bride." 

A  look  of  startled  suprise  betrayed  the  excited  feelings  of  Mr. 
Howe,  leading  Captain  Douglas  to  remark : 

"Look  here,  old  chap,  one  would  be  apt  to  imagine  that  ymu 
were  deeply  smitten  were  they  now  to  get  a  glimpse  of  your  face." 

Mr.  Howe  smiled. 

"Yes,"  continued  Charles  Douglas,  "her  ladyship  is  to  marry 
her  cousin,  Gerald  Bereford,  .shortly  after  her  airival  in  England." 

This  was  certainly  a  new  aspect  of  affairs.  Mr.  Howe  now 
viewed  the  matter  in  another  light,  yet  he  could  not  heartily 
respond.  Vainly  he  strove  to  banish  these  thoughts,  silently 
murmuring  "poor  Trevelyan!" 
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CHANGE. 

We  now  arrive  at  the  period  when  many  changes  are  about  to 
take  place.  The  gayest  and  most  gallant  regiment  ever  stationed 
in  Fredericton  was  under  orders  to  be  in  readiness  for  departure. 
This  was  a  source  of  much  regret  to  the  citizens,  who  shared  in 
the  extravagant  scenes  of  gaiety  so  lavishly  furnished.  The  sports- 
men of  Fredericton  lamented  the  fact  with  deep  regret.  We 
cannot  let  this  opportunity  pass  to  relate  an  incident  showing 
to  what  excess  horse  racing  was  carried  in  those  days.  Captain 
H ,  an  officer  of  the  above  named  regiment,  a  true  sport- 
ing character,  owned  a  stud  of  the  best  thorough-breds  in 
America.  He  annually  spent  an  immense  income  in  horse  racing 
and  various  sports.  In  the  meantime  there  lived  in  the  city  of 
St.  John  a  coachman  named  Lairy  Stivers.  If  ever  any  individual 
sacrificed  his  entire  heart  and  soul  to  the  management,  training 
and  nature  of  horses,  it  was  the  self  same  Larry.  Though  pos- 
sessed of  limited  means,  no  privation  was  too  great  in  order  to 
gi-atify  such  demands.     A  race  was  finally  agreed  upon  between 

Captain  H and  this  remarkable  individual,  which  in  the  horse 

records  of  New  Brunswick  has  no  precedent,  the  case  being  un- 
paralleled at  home  or  abroad.  One  fine  morning  in  March,  1826, 
the  magnificent  team  of  horses,  driven  by  the  captain,  made  its 
appearance  in  the  market  square,  St.  John.  After  the  lapse  of  a 
few  moments  a  second  team  arrived  and  was  drawn  up  aside  the 
former.  No  inquiry  was  made  as  to  the  ownership  of  the  latter. 
Everybody  recognized  it  as  the  turnout  of  Larry  Stivers.  But  the 
most  remarkable  feature  of  the  proceeding,  that  excited  curiosity, 
was  the  slight  construction  of  the  sleighs.  It  could  scarcely 
be  conceived  that  they  would  stand  the  trying  test  of  the 
proposed  race.  But  they  did.  Each  driver  having  purchased  a 
bundle  of  whips,  jumped  into  his  seat.  The  word  was  given.  Off' 
they  v/ent  at  full  speed,  going  the  first  nine  miles  over  bare 
ground.  The  news  spread  over  the  city  of  St.  John  with 
almost  incredible  rapidity.  Excitement  filled  the  mind  of  every- 
body.    No  telegraphic  despatches  could  furnish  details  as  at  the 
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pre.st  t.  On  they  trotted  side  by  side  over  the  smooth  surface  of 
the  St.  John  river,  which  course  had  been  taken  after  the  first 
nine  miles.     Whips  were  freely  used  upon  the  flagging  anin  als. 

Sometimes  Captain  H kept  ahead,  in  another  minute  Larry 

was  quite  a  distance  in  advance.  On,  on  the  infuriated  animals 
raced  to  the  heavy  lashes  of  their  merciless  drivers.  Whip  after 
whip  was  broken;  still  on  they  went  over  the  glittering  sur- 
face, the  only  sound  the  ceaseless  crackling  of  whips  and  the 
ring  of  hoofs  upon  the  still  frosty  atmosphere.  About  nine 
miles  from  Fredericton,  as  those  heartless  sportsmen  were  madly 
urging  on  their  jaded  beasts,  a  well-known  lumber  merchant  of 
the  town  was  accosted  by  the  leader  demanding  a  whip,  which, 
one  is  sorry  to  acknowledge,  was  given.  They  had  used  the  whole 
bundle  and  mercilessly  begged  for  more.  Still  on  they  came,  the 
exhausted  animals  panting  and  ready  to  fall.  The  goal  must  be 
reached.  Fredericton  must  be  the  only  stopping  place.  One  at 
least  was  to  be  disappointed.  Four  miles  have  yet  to  be  passed. 
Larry  Stivers  is  ahead,  with  visions  of  hopeful  victory  before  him. 
He  is  suddenly  stopped.     One  of  the  brave  animals  dropped  dead 

on  the  spot.     Hope  instantly  vanished.     Captain  H wins  the 

race,  while  the  former  arrives  shortly  after  his  contestant  with 
the  dead  animal  upon  the  sleigh.  Fredericton  is  reached.  A  dis- 
tance of  eighty-five  miles  is  trotted  in  six  hours  and  thirty  minutes, 
inclusive  of  twenty  minutes  for  rest  ^  dinner.  This  wonderful 
feat  caused  general  astonishment.  Hundreds  drove  from  Fred- 
ericton to  meet  the  contestants,  while  crowds  gathered  to  see 
the  effect  thus  produced  upon  the  poor  exhausted  animals. 
Soldiers  were  in  attendance  upon  their  airival,  almost  dragging 
them  up  the  bank.  Being  rubbed  and  dosed  they  were  soon 
restored.  The  horse  that  dro^jped  had  been  substituted  for  the 
fame  as  "  Tanner,"  and  not  having  sufficient  training  was  un- 
equal to  the  task.  The  surviving  animal,  belonging  to  Larry 
Stivers,  afterwards  became  one  of  the  best  and  fastest  horses  in 
the  Province.  Thh  incident  is  not  introduced  to  interest  horse- 
men, but  merely  to  show  how  far  men's  judgment  may  be  led 
astray  by  the  force  of  such  ruling  passions. 

To  return  to  our  narrative.  Hearty  demonstrations  were  par- 
ticipated in  by  the  citizens  in  testimony  of  the  apprecia- 
tion of  the  military.     Bails  were  given,  dinners,  speeches  and 
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testimonials.  No  efforts  remained  untried  to  express  deep  s\  m- 
pathy.  Great  was  the  joy  at  Government  House  whei.  Captain 
Douglas  informed  the  family  of  Lieutenant  Trevelyan's  bein*^ 
transferred  to  the  succeeding  regiment.  Colonel  Trevelyan  had 
obtained  this  change  at  the  request  of  Sir  Howard  and  Lady 
Douglas.  Though  a  favorite  in  the  o2nd  regiment,  Lieutenant 
Trevelyan's  character  did  not  harmonize  with  those  of  his  brother 
officers — a  circumstance  that  did  not  escape  the  notice  of  His  Excel- 
lency. The  matter  formed  the  subject  of  correspondence  between 
the  latter  and  Colonel  Trevelyan,  resulting  in  the  announcement 
previously  made  by  Captain  Douglas,  Much  delight  shone  on 
every  countenance.  Lady  Douglas  congratulated  her  young  friend. 
Mary  Douglas  testified  her  joy  with  childish  gaiety.  Pioneer 
Johnnie  looked  forward  to  another  sylvan  pilgrimage  with  boyish 
glee.  Merriment  had  exchanged  places  with  murmuring  and 
regret.  The  secretary  alone  remained  in  a  state  bordering  on 
hesitation.  He  would  indeed  miss  his  boyish  companion,  yet  the 
sense  of  his  presence  gave  pain.  Though  not  expressed  by  word 
or  action,  he  was  aware  of  the  deep  and  passionate  attach- 
ment which  Lieutenant  Trevelyan  had  formed  for  Lady  Rosa- 
mond Seymour.  He  was  aware  of  the  hopeless  result  of  this 
knowledge,  and  felt  a  sense  of  relief  in  the  thought  that  changing 
scenes  and  new  acquaintances  might  claim  attention  and  heal 
the  wound  which  otherwise  would  remain  fresh  and  painful. 

The  arrival  of  the  81st  regiment  was,  as  customary  on  such 
occasions,  celebrated  by  a  general  muster  of  the  citizens. 

The  York  County  Militia  presented  a  fine  soldierl}^  appear- 
ance. The  grenadiers  were  indeed  worthy  of  the  tribute  paid  to 
their  manly  form  and  graceful  bearing.  Conspicuous  was  the 
rising  favorite,  Vivian  Yorke.  His  Hashing  eye,  regular  features, 
broad,  intellectual  forehead,  and  finnly  chiselled  lips,  received 
many  compliments  as  he  stood  beside  his  companions.  Lieuten- 
ant Trevelyan,  in  the  /nilitary  start'  of  His  Excellency,  also  was 
not  allowed  to  pass  unnoticed.  It  was  a  remarkable  coincidence 
that  on  this  occasion,  as  the  crowd  bore  down  upon  the  company^ 
Lieutenant  Trevelyan  was  nearly  in  line  with  the  young  grena- 
dier officer.  A  thoughtless  young  lady,  standing  near,  exclaimed 
hastily  to  her  companion:  "Fanny,  how  much  that  young  officer 
resembles  Mr.  Yorke."     T^.e  remark  being  overheard  by  both 
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parties,  caused  slight  embarrassment,  accompanied  by  a  boyish 
blush  from  Lieutenant  Trevclyan.  Though  an  intimacy  was 
formed  between  those  young  gentlemen,  no  allusion  was  made  to 
the  circumstance  until  many  years  afterwards,  when  Mr.  Yorke 
was  in  England  transacting  some  important  political  business, 
he  was  laughingly  reminded  of  the  affair  by  a  gentleman  in  the 
prime  of  manhood — no  longer  a  blushing  young  officer.  Mr. 
Yorko  and  Sir  Guy  Trevelyan  joined  heartily  in  the  joke,  the 
former  remarking  that  this  young  lady  nuist  have  been  color- 
blind in  respect  to  their  eyes.  Many  such  comparisons  were 
made  rendering  defective  the  perception  of  the  fair  judge,  and 
causing  much  amusement  to  the  asseml>led  company.  But  this 
is  a  digression  which  the  reader  vAll  excuse. 

Lieutenant  Trevelyan  was  now  serving  in  H.  M.  81st  regiment, 
under  the  command  of  Colonel  Crea,irh — a  veteran  of  Waterloo — 
who  was  highly  pleased  with  the  flattering  testimonial  he  had 
received  from  Major  McNair,  relative  to  the  irreproachable  char- 
acter borne  l)y  the  young  favorite. 

A  heavy  cloud  lowered  over  Government  House.  Its  inmates 
were  once  more  wrapped  in  gloomy  thought.  Mary  Doi.j,las 
already  felt  the  pang  of  sepaiation.  Lady  Rosamond  Avas  to 
return  home.  Her  visit  had  been  lengthened  beyond  the  term 
allowed ;  now  she  must  obey  the  summons  without  further 
<lelay.  Painful  thoughts  crossed  her  ladyship's  mind  as  she  made 
the  necessary  pj-eparations.  Her  fate  was  already  sealed.  She 
could  not  turn  aside  the  resistless  torrent  that  marked  the  course 
over  which  she  nmst  be  borne  by  the  skill  of  the  fearless  and 
merciless  pilot,  Lady  Hereford. 

Li  the  outv.-ard  conduct',  of  Lady  Rosamond  none  could  detect 
the  spirit  which  actuated  her  feelings.  Lady  Douglas  closely 
watched  every  movement.  Were  it  not  for  the  emotion  which  the 
former  betrayed  on  receiving  the  contents  of  Lady  Bereford's  let- 
ter, would  it  not  have  occurred  to  her  to  suspect  the  heart  of  Lady 
Rosamond.  It  was  this  circumstance  which  gave  concern  to  Lady 
Douglas.  She  kept  her  own  counsel,  yet  was  impressed  with  the 
belief  that  Sir  Thomas  Seymour,  in  conjunction  with  Lady  Bere- 
ford,  was  forcing  her  favorite  into  a  marriage  that  was  distasteful 
to  her  wishes.  The  longer  her  ladyshi])  dwelt  upon  the  matter 
the  more  deeply  she  felt  concerned ;  but  knowing  the  inflexible 


LADY   ROSAMONDS   SECRET, 


83 


etect 

asely 
the 

let- 


temper  of  Sir  Thomas  and  the  influence  of  Lady  Bcreford,  she 
concluded  tliat  the  case  was  indeed  a  hopeless  one. 

Mary  Douglas  was  the  only  being  to  whom  Lady  Rosamond 
had  confided  the  secret  relative  to  her  father's  wishes.  Some 
days  preceding  her  departure  the  beautiful  features  of  the  young 
girl  Ijore  traces  of  grief.  In  the  arms  of  her  fond  companion  she 
had  wept  sad  and  bitter  tears. 

"  This  shall  be  the  last  exhil)ition  of  my  feelings,"  vehemently 
cried  Lady  Rosamond,  "  you  will  never  again  see  a  tear  of  mine, 
at  least  from  the  same  cause,  but  darling  promise  me  now  that 
you  will  never  divulge  my  secret." 

"  Accept  my  promise,  Rosamond,"  returned  Mary,  impressing  a 
fond  kiss  upon  the  lips  of  the  gentle  and  loving  girl. 

The  promise  thus  made  was  faithfully  kept  to  be  referred  to  in 
after  years  as  a  dream  of  the  past  which  was  still  fresh  in  the 
beauty  and  loveliness  of  true  friendship. 

Lieutenant  Trevelyan  bore  the  knowledge  of  Lady  Rosamond's 
departure  with  firm  composure.  He  was  kind,  genial  and  enter- 
taining. The  strange  and  uneasy  expression  came  and  went  with 
no  remark  save  that  it  gave  much  annoyance  to  the  kind  hearted 
secretary. 

The  latter  saw  that  no  advances  were  made  on  the  part  of  the 
young  lieutenant.  Her  ladyship  would  depart  while  the  story 
would  remain  imtold. 

It  is  needless  to  enter  into  the  details  attendant  upon  Lady 
Rosamond's  removal  from  Government  House.  Sad  and  tender 
were  the  scent!^.  Mary  Douglas  could  not  repress  the  stifling 
sobs  and  outbursts  of  grief.  True  to  the  previous  determination, 
her  ladyship  had  schooleil  herself  for  the  trying  nioment.  Undei' 
the  tender  care  of  Sir  Howard,  the  lovely  girl  took  leave  of  Fred- 
ericton,  leaving  behind  those  whom  she  fondly  loved.  She  cairied 
with  her  many  reminiscences  of  the  scenes  and  trials  through 
which  she  had  passed  never  to  be  forgotten  throughout  her  life- 
time. 

In  the  meantime  a  question  arose  in  political  aflairs  which  re- 
([uired  the  mature  deliberation  of  Sir  Howard.  'f|The  boundary 
dispute  was  now  argued  wiildii  every  district  with  an  earnestness 
that  showed  the  importance  of  the  cause.  The  present  grievance 
had  grown  out  of  a  former  one. 


84 


LADY   ROSAMONDS   SECRET. 


\% 


:   V 


Mil' 


In  the  treaty  of  lcS73,  the  description  of  boundary  limits  between 
the  United  States  and  the  Colonies  was  vague.  Owing  to  a  want 
of  proper  procedure,  England  and  America  merely  took  their 
limits  from  a  certain  point  on  the  coast,  one  choosing  to  the  right 
the  other  to  the  left. 

The  interior  boundary  was  the  watei'shed  dividing  the  soui-ces 
of  the  Connecticut  and  St.  Croix  rivers  from  those  which  emptied 
into  the  St.  Lawrence.  By  this  the  Americans  gained  all  the 
land  bordering  their  own  rivers,  while  the  British  had  the  l)anks 
of  all  the  rivers  extending  to  the  sea  coast.  Breach  after  breach 
was  made,  yearly  inroads  upon  British  territory  were  effected, 
until  the  free  navigation  of  the  St.  Lawrence  was  claimed,  leav- 
ing the  colonies  without  a  frontier. 

In  the  State  of  Maine,  a  hostile  feeling  influenced  the  entire 
population.  A  spirit  of  fiery  independence  asserted  itself  in  the 
face  of  the  British  government.  Sir  Howard  kept  his  eye  on 
the  stealthy  movements  of  his  disorderly  neighbors.  He  was  not 
to  be  outwitted  by  such  aggressions;  he  was  determined  that 
neither  Colonist  nor  American  should  tiunso-ress ;  his  rio-hts  were 
to  be  respected.  A  New  Brunswicker  had  been  prosecuted  for 
attempting  to  interfere.  Equal  justice  was  to  be  extended  to  all. 
The  filibusters  were  not  to  be  pacified;  they  abused  England  and 
her  representatives  in  the  most  violent  and  abusive  terms.  The 
grievances  of  Maine  must  be  redressed.  Governor  Lincoln  ordered 
out  the  militia  to  the  frontier,  while  an  army  of  filibusters  was 
ready  to  take  possession  of  the  territory.  They  thought  to  work 
a  plan  to  throw  blame  upon  Sir  Howard,  in  the  hope  that  the 
English  troops  might  be  led  to  engage  in  a  conflict  with  the 
American  militia;  but  the  experience  of  the  British  representa- 
tive served  him  aright,  as  on  former  occasions. 

Baker,  an  unpiincipled  filibuster  now  resolved  to  force  pro- 
ceedings, rushed  into  British  ground  and  tauntingly  hoisted  the 
American  flag.  At  this  juncture  of  affairs  it  was  expected  that 
English  troops  would  ii  terfere  and  a  general  flght  would  be  the 
result. 

Sir  Howard  had  kept  the  troops  at  a  respectable  distance,  where 
he  could  order  them  up  at  short  notice;  but  he  had  no  such  inten- 
tion. Imagine  the  surpiise  of  both  parties  when  a  constable, 
having  arrived,  knocked  down  the  flag  and  took  Baker  prisoner. 
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Heavy  imprecations  fell  upon  such  a  course  of  conduct.  Federal 
troops  marched  to  the  frontier,  a  circumstance  of  which  the 
colonists  took  no  notice.  Sir  Howard  took  further  steps;  he 
ordered  the  prisoner  to  be  brought  to  trial  before  the  Supreme 
Court  at  Fredericton,  where  he  was  found  guilty,  with  sentence 
of  a  heavy  fine. 

Threatening  attitudes  were  assumed  by  the  leaders  of  this  dis- 
pute, but  to  these  Sir  Howard  paid  not  the  least  attention. 
Messages  were  sent  by  Governor  Lincoln  wath  urgent  demands 
for  Baker's  release  without  any  effect.  They  had  to  treat  with 
one  whose  character  was  marked  by  firm  determination.  An 
American  officer  was  also  sent  urging  the  necessity  of  the  release 
of  tlie  prisoner.  He  was  not  granted  an  interview,  but  was 
kindly  carod  for  in  the  mess-room  of  the  81st,  where  the  officers 
gave  him  a  hearty  reception  by  a  grand  dinner,  ordered  expressly 
for  the  occasion.  Despite  the  swaggering  and  menacing  tone  of 
this  guest,  the  evening  was  spent  in  successive  rounds  of  mirth 
and  exciting  gaiety.  Songs,  toasts  and  speeches  greeted  the  ears 
of  the  envoy,  and  amidst  these  he  almost  forgot  the  object  of  his 
mission.  At  last  the  fine  wa*  paid.  It  was  not  until  the  matter 
was  finally  settled,  by  the  decision  of  the  king  of  the  Nether- 
lands, that  comparative  peace  was  restored. 

This  chap  r  now  ends,  having  described  the  principal  events 
that  marked  the  year  lS27. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 


CHESLEY  MANOR — :\[ARRIAGE  OF  LADY  ROSAMOND. 


We  are  ao-ain  introduced  to  Ladv  Rosamond,  now  reinstated 
in  the  home  of  her  childhood.  A  sense  of  gratitude  is  awakened 
witliin  her  as  she  fondly  gazes  upon  the  old  familiar  scenes  sur- 
rounding Chesley  Manor.  The  quaint  old  structure  was  an  exact 
specimen  of  an  English  manor  house  in  the  early  part  of  the  seven- 
teenth centuiy,  having  been  designed  by  an  architect  of  the  royal 
household  in  the  reign  of  James  the  First,  whence  it  still  con- 
tinned  in  the  possession  of  its  illustrious  descendants. 
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The  style  aJaptod  to  the  aboN'e  named  structure  was  more 
strictly  domestic  than  defensive.  It  was  huilt  in  quadrangular 
form,  containing  only  one  large  court,  upon  which  opened  the 
stately  hall,  chapel,  and  principal  apartments.  Though  not  com- 
nianding  the  imposing  aspect  and  grandeur  of  Hereford  Castle, 
(Jhesley  Manor  had  an  air  of  true  gentility  in  keeping  with  that 
of  its  owner.  Lofty  windows,  reaching  to  the  ground,  looked  out 
upon  the  gardens,  which  were  enclosed  Ijy  a  high  wall. 

The  period  in  which  the  present  editice  was  constructed  was  that 
of  the  best  style  of  English  architecture,  contrasting  the  mori' 
elegant  and  graceful  manor  house  with  the  frowning  keep  and 
embattled  walls  of  the  olden  castle. 

Surrey,  with  its  old  historic  associations,  was  a  fitting  aljode 
for  the  dreamy  and  poetic  nature  of  the  loveh',  high-born  maiden. 
The  adjoining  districts,  with  ^•aie  and  meadow,  had  a  pleasing 
effect.  Long  neglected  parks  and  straggling  decayed  riiansions, 
afforded  ample  scoj^e  for  the  fanciful  flights  of  her  ladyship's 
fond  imagination. 

Sir  Thomas  was  indeed  happy  in  thus  having  his  daughter 
once  more  to  brighten  the  home  so  long  desolate  and  lonely.  He 
enjoyed  the  perpetual  sunshine  of  h^r  bright  presence.  He  loved 
to  caress  his  beautifid  child  and  admire  her  sweet  and  bewitcli- 
ing  charms.  Lady  Rosamond  seemed  hapf)y  when  in  her  father's 
presence.  She  returned  his  tender  endearments  with  childish  and 
playful  gestures;  she  brought  sunshine  in  her  patli  in  which  the 
flowers  of  affection  bloomed  with  luxuriant  beauty.  Slie  was 
esteemed  by  the  train  of  domestics  and  functionaries  who  per- 
formed the  duties  of  the  household.  This  fact  somewhat  concili- 
ated the  young  mistress  of  Chesley  Mau'^r.  Her  grateful  nature 
could  not  view  these  matters  without  feeling  their  import. 

Wandering  through  the  exquisitely  arranged  suites  of  spacious 
rooms  which  had  been  renovated  with  a  desire  to  meet  her  ap- 
probation, Lady  Rosamond  could  not  but  experience  a  pang  of 
heartfelt  sorrow.  Parentel  love  overcame  her  weakness.  Sir 
Thomas  alone  possessed  the  key  that  gained  access  to  her  feel- 
ings. He  alone  could  turn  aside  the  channel  of  her  resisting 
thoughts  and  mark  the  course  for  the  tide  of  conflictint;  torrents 
as  they  surge  madly  on. 

Maude  Bereford  is  once  more  cheered  in  the  daily  companion- 
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ship  of  Lady  Rosainoiid.  In  tlieir  girlish  and  pretty  ways  those 
lovely  girls  form  a  pleasing  picture  to  grace  the  interior  and  sur- 
roundings of  Chesley  Manor.  Maude  has  a  gentle  and  loval)le 
disposiuion  which  wins  the  admiration  of  both  sexes.  Though 
not  a  Ijeauty,  she  is  truly  beautiful — V)eautiful  in  heart,  l:)eautiful 
in  soul.  None  see  this  mental  beauty  more  clearly  than  the 
young  mistress  of  the  manor.  The  gentle  nature  and  simple- 
minded  heart  of  Maude  Bereford  sees  in  her  cousin  the  sweetness 
and  worth  which  are  so  fondly  adored  by  her  brother    Gerald. 

That  Lady  Rosamond  sees  in  her  future  husband  all  that  can 
make  the  heart  truly  happy  is  a  source  of  constant  delight  to 
her  loving  cousin.  Maude  has  not  the  keen  perception  of  the 
nature  of  the  human  heart. 

Lady  Bereford  was  sanguine  over  the  result  of  her  diplomatic 
tact.  There  lay  no  oVjstruction  in  the  path  which  she  had  marked 
out  foi"  Gerald  Bereford.  No  rivals  had  given  cause  for  offence. 
Lady  Rosamond  had  readily  encouraged  the  advances  made  by 
her  suitor.  It  was  now  a  settled  conclusion.  The  fact  had  been 
connnunicated  throughout  the  country.  Sir  Thomas  had  already 
received  hearty  congratulations  on  the  brilliant  prospects  of  his 
only  daughter.  The  event  was  eagerly  anticipated  in  the  fasliion- 
able  circles  of  high  life.  Manv  hioh-born  maidens  felt  a  tin^e  of 
jealousy  as  they  listened  to  the  brilliant  preparations  aAvaiting 
the  marriage  of  the  future  Lord  Bereford.  His  courtlv  manners, 
pleasing  graces,  and  handsome  appearance,  were  the  comment  of 
many.  His  proud  privileges  as  peer  of  the  reali>i,  liis  princely 
castle  and  great  wealth,  furnished  themes  for  eulogv. 

While  the  great  event  was  pending,  and  general  curiosity  was 
awakened  in  the  course  of  proceedings,  the  Lady  Rosamond  alone 
remained  passive.  She  calmly  listened  to  the  different  reports  of 
those  to  whom  was  entrusted  the  management  of  attairs  with  an 
ease  that  was  pei-plexing  in  its  simplicity.  A  genial  smile  repaid 
any  effort  to  please.  She  gave  advice  with  a  gentle  deference 
that  surprised  her  most  intimate  friends  and  companions.  With 
calmness  and  subdued  feelings  did  her  ladyship  examine  the 
costly  satins  and  laces  scattered  in  lavish  profusion,  and  being  in 
readiness  to  assume  the  most  courtly  and  elegant  costumes  at  the 
sanction  of  the  fair  enchantress.  Maude  Bereford  v/as  radiant 
with  joy,  the  delightful  prospect  was  at  hand.    Bereford  Castle 
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was  to  receive  her  dearest  Rosamond.  A  splendid  house  was  to 
be  in  readiness  in  the  suburbs  of  London,  where  she  would  revel 
in  the  delights  of  fashionable  society  and  the  daily  companion- 
ship of  Lady  Kosamond. 

Gerald  Bereford  looked  forward  to  the  consunnnation  of  his 
hopes  with  fond  solicitude.  Having  received  from  Lady  Rosa- 
mond a  ([uiet  appreciation  of  his  tenderness  and  deep  love,  he 
dared  not  to  question  closely  the  motives  which  actuated  her. 
Somtjtimes  he  had  momentary  doubts  concerning  the  entire  recip- 
rocation of  hev  ladyship's  trust  and  confidence,  which  caused 
considerable  anxiety,  but  the  sweet,  pensive  smile  which  asserted 
itself  was  sufficient  to  drive  out  a  host  of  smothered  grievances. 

When  Lady  Rosamond  promised  to  become  the  wife  of  Gerald 
Bereford  she  did  so  from  a  true  sense  of  duty  and  affection 
towards  her  only  parent.  For  him  she  would  make  the  great 
sacrifice.  Did  the  occasion  demand,  she  would  sacrifice  her  life 
on  liis  behalf.  In  reality  she  had  made  such  a  test  of  her  faith 
when  she  made  her  betrothal  vow,  bartering  love,  happiness,  and 
life.  Yes;  life,  with  its  true  enjoyments,  by  this  sacrifice,  would 
become  a  mocking,  bitter  trial,  to  which  even  death  were  gladly 
welcome.  Yet  the  noble  girl  shrank  not  from  the  task  which  the 
stern  voice  of  duty  had  assigned.  She  would  bear  it  without  a 
murmur.  None  save  Mary  Douglas  should  know  the  depths  of 
feeling  of  which  her  nature  was  capable.  Gerald  Bereford  would 
acknowledge  the  daily  attention  of  a  kind  and  dutiful  wife.  No 
human  beincj  should  know  a  secret  that  was  to  her  more  than 
life — a  soul  within — a  burning,  smouldering  fire,  around  which 
clings  the  shuddering  fonn  of  outraged  Hope.  Lady  Rosamond 
has  kept  her  secret,  therefore  the  writer  will  keep  it  in  respect 
to  her  ladyship's  inward  sanctity.  The  reader  may  have  gained 
it;  if  not,  dear  reader,  you  will  in  the  end  be  rewarded  for  your 
patience  by  a  disclosure.  In  the  meantime  let  us  follow  her 
ladyship  through  all  the  perplexing  moments  of  her  unhappy 


existence,  admirinof  the  true 
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which  sustain  her. 

The  day  appointed  for  the  eventful  ceremony  had  arrived. 
Cards  of  invitation  ha  vine:  been  issued  to  the  most  distin  squished 
nobility  throughout  the  kingdom,  a  vast  assemblage  of  expectant 
guests  filled  the  seats  and  aisles  of  the  ancient  gothic  cathedral  in 
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which  tlio  marriage  was  about  to  be  solemnized.  Happy  smiles 
beamed  upon  all  faces  as  they  jOflanced  around  the  handsome  edifice 
so  beautifully  decorated  for  the  occasion.  Flowers  and  garlands 
were  lavishly  strewn  around,  scattered  upon  the  floor,  upon  the 
steps,  upon  the  way -side ;  literally  all  space  w^as  crowned  with 
flowers.  Gerald  Bereford  was  truly  a  prepossessing  bridegroom, 
worthy  of  loving  and  being  loved  in  return.  His  truthful  coun- 
tenance was  beaming  with  manly  love.  He  was  now  ready  to 
pronounce  those  vows  which  in  his  heart  met  a  ready  response. 
Lady  Rosamond  and  her  train  of  lovely  bridesmaids  have  arrived. 
Hundreds  of  spectators  are  anxious  to  catch  a  passing  glimpse  of 
the  beautiful  bride  as  she  is  led  to  the  altar  by  Sir  Thomas  Sey- 
mour, who  gazes  Avith  loving  tenderness  upon  the  object  so  soon 
to  be  taken  from  liis  heart  and  home. 

The  feverish  flush  of  excitement  upon  the  transparent  complex- 
ion of  the  bride  lent  additional  aid  to  her  matchless  charms.  Lady 
Rosamond  is  indeed  a  creature  of  surpassing  loveliness.  The  soft 
texture  of  white  satin  that  floats  in  bewitching  folds  of  drapery 
around  the  faultless  form  is  heightened  in  eft'ect  by  an  intermix- 
ture of  costly  lace  and  flashing  jewels.  The  bridal  veil,  with  its 
eoronet  of  diamonds  and  orange  blossoms,  conceals  the  features  so 
passive  in  the  eflbrts  to  conceal  the  emotions  which  are  struggling 
Avithin  the  bosom  of  the  fair  one  as  she  slowly  utters  those  vows 
which,  in  accordance  Avith  her  former  resolve,  she  Avill  earnestly 
strive  to  perform.  Conscience  aAvakens  in  her  a  deep  shudder  by 
setting  forth  painful  convictions  of  promises  given  where  her 
heart  beats  no  response.  But  lady  Rosamond  felt  relief  from  the 
thought  of  her  eflbrts  to  do  Avhat  she  could  to  atone  for  this 
knowledge.  Her  husband  Avould  be  happy  in  her  presence  if  not 
her  love.  Those  Avere  the  thoughts  that  occupied  the  lovely  bride 
as  she  accepted  the  congratulations  of  the  crowd  Avho  gathered 
around  her.  A.  pleasing  smile  greeted  every  one  of  the  guests ; 
even  La,dy  Bereford  Avas  satisfied  Avith  the  grateful  acknoAvledge- 
ment.  The  bridegroom  Avas  a  happy  man.  He  adored  his  lovely 
bride.  He  looked  upon  her  as  the  perfect  embodiment  of  love 
and  truth.  Such  Avere  the  sentiments  that  stimulated  Gerald 
Bereford  as  his  Avife  was  received  into  society  Avith  all  the 
eclat  attendant  upon  rank,  wealth  and  beauty.  Her  appearance 
on  several  occasions  Avas  hailed  Avith  universal  delight.     Her  un- 
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aHsuniing  manner,  childlike  (lisposition  and  elegant  ^race  inadc 
friends  at  every  footstep.  Jealousy  found  no  favor  in  the  wake 
of  Lady  Rosamond.  Her  presence  was  surticient  warning  to  the 
green-eyed  monster  to  make  hasty  retreat. 

Lord  Berefoul  took  a  fond  interest  in  his  newly  found  daugh- 
ter. He  had  always  loved  Lady  Rosamond  as  his  own  child- 
She  reminded  him  of  the  lovely  sister  who  shared  in  his  youthful 
Joys.  Maria  Bereford  was  the  favorite  sister  of  his  early  days  \ 
her  daughter  was  a  tender  link  in  the  chain  of  memory.  Lady 
RosauK^nd  fully  returned  the  affection  borne  her  by  Lord  Bere- 
ford. She  found  a  strange  lelief  when  sitting  by  his  side  listen- 
ing to  the  stories  which  brought  before  her  vivid  conceptions  of 
her  childhood  and  its  happy  past  never  to  return — the  days  when 
her  heart  was  free  to  roam  in  its  wayward  and  fanciful  flights 
full  of  ardour  and  the  bouyant  aspirations  of  unfettered  youth. 

(irerald  Bereford  proved  indeed  a  tender  and  loving  husband. 
His  heart  was  always  ready  to  upbraid  him  if  he  were  not  ready 
to  meet  the  slightest  wish  of  his  young  wife.  Every  kindness 
that  could  be  bestowed  on  Lady  Rosamond  daily  suggested  itself  to 
the  mind  of  her  thoughtful  husband.  He  was  only  happy  in  her 
presence — she  was  the  sunshine  of  his  heart,  of  his  life,  of  his 
soul.  Without  Lady  Rosamond  this  world  was  a  blank — a  re- 
gion "where  light  never  enters,  hope  never  comes."  Nor  was  the 
fact  unknown  to  the  dutiful  and  amiable  wife.  It  grieved  her 
deeply  to  wdtness  such  an  exhibition  of  true  love  and  tenderness 
without  its  receiving  equal  return.  With  heroic  bravery  she 
endeavored  to  reward  her  husband  by  little  acts  of  thoughtful 
kindness  greeting  his  return  from  the  turmoil  of  political  strug- 
gles. Pleasing  surprises  often  met  his  eye  when  least  expected. 
Many  pretty  trinkets  made  expressly  for  his  use,  by  the  fair 
hands  of  Lady  Rosamond,  were  placed  in  careless  profusion 
around  his  private  apartments.  These  trifling  incidents  were  an 
hundredfold  more  worth  to  Gerald  Berefoi'd  than  the  most  well- 
timed  and  flattering  acknowledgments  of  the  many  wlio  daily 
courted  his  friendship.  Thus  did  her  ladyship  strive  to  make 
amends  to  her  husband  without  having  recourse  to  deceit.  She 
returned  his  caresses,  not  with  a  fervent  love,  but  with  a  feeling 
that  such  generous  love  exacted  her  sympathy.  In  the  tender- 
ness of  her  heart  some  recompense  must  be  made.     Would  she 
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ever  learn  to  love  her  hnsl)an(l  as  he  indeed  deserved  to  be  loved? 
When  would  the  hour  arrive  when  she  could  say:  "Gerald,  I  love 
you  with  my  entire  hea)t  and  soul;  I  live  for  you  alone;  none 
other  can  possess  the  groat  love  I  hear  for  you,  my  husliand." 
Those  (juestions  were  fre([uently  present  in  the  mind  of  the  de- 
voted wife  of  Gerald  Hereford.  But  he  knew  it  not.  He  was  in 
blissful  i.'jjnorance  of  the  tire  within  as  he  fondly  dreamed  of  the 
pleasing-  graces  of  his  lovely  wife.  He  had  no  reason  to  be  other- 
wise than  happy. 

Lady  Rosamond  Bereford  was  above  suspicion.  8he  had  no 
desire  to  possess  popularity  outside  her  own  household.  The 
Hattery  of  the  opposite  sex  was  lost  upon  her.  The  false  smile 
of  base  and  unprincipled  men  found  no  favor  in  the  sight  of  her 
ladyship.  She  discountenanced  many  practices  sanctioned  by  the 
usages  of  good  society.  Virtue  was  the  ti'ue  criU;rion  upon  which 
was  based  her  ladyship's  judgment. 

It  is  almost  needless  to  add  that  congratulations  reached  Lady 
Rosamond  from  the  family  at  Government  House  in  Fredericton. 
It  was  not  a  matter  of  surprise  to  Lady  Douglas.  She  had  too  much 
confidence  in  the  charactei-  of  her  relative  to  doul)t  her  resolution. 
Mary  Douglas  fondly  clung  to  the  hope  that  her  companion 
would,  V)y  some  unforeseen  power,  avert  the  threatening  blow. 
She  betrayed  no  astonishment.  Though  daily  expecting  the  sick- 
ening news  of  the  marriage,  the  private  secretary  of  Sir  Howard 
almost  staggered  under  the  sudden  weight  of  anxiety  which 
possessed  him  when  (,'aptain  Douglas  made  the  startling  dis- 
closure, with  the  accompanying  remark:  "Jove  I  I  always  said 
that  Gerald  Bereford  was  a  luckv  fellow." 

The  thoughtful  gaze  of  Mr.  Howe  as  he  stood  in  mute  and 
silent  astonishment,  raised  a  laugh  from  his  companion,  with  the 
addition  of  a  second  remark,  implying  that  her  ladyship  must 
have  made  sad  havoc  upon  the.;  heart  of  a  certain  individual, 
judging  from  the   effect  produced  by  the  announcement  of  her 


marriage. 


True  indeed !  Lady  Rosamond  had  made  havoc  upon  the  heart 
and  affection  of  a  certain  individual,  as  Captain  Douglas  roughly 
remarked,  but  not   the  one  to  whom  he  made   direct  allusion. 

The  heart  that  suffered  most  will  be  the  last  to  acknowledge. 
"  Heaven  pity  poor  Trevelyan,"  nmrniured  Mr.  Howe. 
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LADY   ROSAMOND'S  SECRET. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 


NEW  FRIENDS — THE  81  ST — SOCIAL  RECREATION. 


Fredeiicton  society  was  now  becoming  amply  compensated  for 
the  loss  sustained  by  the  departure  of  the  52nd  Regiment.  The 
gallant  Col.  Creagh  had  become  a  general  favorite.  Waterloo, 
with  its  bloody  scenes  and  brilliant  victory,  was  still  fresh  in  his 
memory.  He  never  wearied  in  relating  these  with  fond  pride, 
while  his  heart  was  fired  with  an  enthusiasm  that  stirred  every 
vein  with  renewed  patriotic  impulses.  The  gentlemanly  conduct 
that  marked  the  officer  of  the  81st,  soon  won  the  esteem  of  the 
citizens,  and  placed  them  on  confidential  and  friendly  terms 
within  a  short  time  after  their  arrival.  Though  not  distin- 
guished by  the  sporting  propensities  of  their  predecessors,  the 
general  tone  of  society  received  a  loftier  impetus,  social  inter- 
course on  a  moderate  basis  was  the  general  feature  of  the  present. 
Balls  and  parties  were  of  greater  importance  than  the  sports  of 
the  turf  or  field.  It  must  not  be  infeiTed  the  81st  Regiment  was 
quiet  and  inactive  from  the  facts  thus  stated.  On  the  contrary, 
they  were  gay,  dashing  and  animated,  full  of  the  vigour  and 
energy  of  military  life ;  but  the  comparison  affects  them  not 
when  we  say  that  the  sporting  reputation  of  the  o2nd  Regiment 
was  unprecedented  in  military  records.  Among  those  deserving 
notice  was  Jasper  Creagh.  He  was  a  winning  and  agreeable 
youth,  displaying  much  of  the  daring  and  military  spirit  of  his 
distinguished  sire.  Many  hearts  beat  faster  when  they  listened 
to  the  manly  voice  of  the  young  soldier.  Within  a  very  short 
space  of  time  an  intimacy  sprang  up  between  the  latter  and 
Lieutenant  Trevelyan,  who  more  than  sustained  the  very  flatter- 
ing reputation  forwarded  by  Major  McNair. 

Jasper  Creagh  found  much  pleasure  in  the  company  of  his 
newly  made  friend,  while  the  observant  Colonel  was  well  pleased 
by  the  preference  which  showed  such  judgment  on  the  part  of  his 
eldest  son. 

Fre<pent  allusions  were  made  to  the  marriage  of  Lady  Rosa- 
mond. This  brilliant  match  had  afforded  much  subject  for  gossip 
in  the  higher  social  circles.     Lieutenant  Trevelyan  (juietly  listened 
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to  the  earnest  congratulations  showered  upon  this  union  with 
apparent  interest,  often  replying  to  the  inquiries  of  Jasper  Creagh 
with  marked  concern.  His  secret  was  unknown,  he  could  brave 
the  matter  with  heroic  fortitude,  while  perhaps  in  after  years, 
time  will  have  effaced  those  fond  memories.  It  was  a  bitter  trial, 
but  had  he  known  that  hearts  more  liable  to  succumb  to  the  frail- 
ties of  nature  had  borne  up  bravely  against  the  struggling  con- 
flicts of  feeling,  the  thought  would  have  afforded  some  relief. 

Captain  Douglas  in  his  boisterous  jocose  remarks  had  uncon- 
sciously been  the  means  of  aiming  many  unerring  and  merciless 
shafts  at  the  heart  of  the  despondent  lieutenant.  Mr.  Howe,  on 
many  occasions,  would  generously  have  forced  his  companion  to 
desist,  but  the  sacrifice  would  have  been  too  great.  It  were  bet- 
ter that  the  secret  remain  untold  even  at  the  expense  of  a  few 
such  stabs. 

In  spite  of  the  manoeuvering  conversational  tactics  of  Mr.  Howe, 
Captain  Douglas  could  not  resist  the  vein  of  humor  which  flowed 
in  incessant  remark  upon  those  with  whom  it  came  in  contact. 
"  Lady  Rosamond  made  sad  havoc  in  Fredericton,"  was  his  end- 
less theme.  "  Look  at  Howe,  judging  from  the  length  of  his  face 
the  matter  has  assumed  a  serious  aspect.  There  is  some  doubt  as 
to  the  exact  state  of  Trevelyan's  heart.  If  the  face  be  taken  as 
an  index  to  the  mind,  we  will  pronounce  his  case  as  a  milder  typo 
of  the  same  disease." 

Many  like  jokes  were  passed  around  by  the  incorrigible  Charles 
Douglas,  but  to  all  Guy  Trevelyan  was  invulnerable.  He  be- 
trayed no  sign  of  the  inward  tempest  raging  within,  save  by  the 
almost  imperceptible  expression  which  had  attracted  the  scruti- 
nizing eye  of  the  generous  hearted  Mr.  Howe. 

The  band  of  the  81st  was  a  great  source  of  amusement  to  the 
citizens.  It  daily  furnished  music  on  the  Officers'  Square,  which 
was  entirely  free  to  every  peaceably  disposed  citizen.  An- 
other attractive  feature  was  the  frequent  sights  of  numerous 
barges  rowing  up  and  down  the  river.  The  gay  strains  of  music 
that  floated  upon  the  air,  the  flutter  of  bright-colored  pennons, 
the  waving  of  streamers,  bright  faces,  merry  hearts,  and  joyous 
song,  made  the  scene  both  enjoyable  and  imposing.  Frequently 
the  excursionists  landed  on  the  islands  above  the  city,  enjoying 
the  hours  in  roaming  around  the  woody  precincts,  in  merry  con- 
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versation,  outdoor  sport,  or  the  pleasure  of  the  dance.  Thus  did 
the  citizens  spend  the  greater  number  of  the  pleasant  summer 
evenings  in  the  indebtedness  of  ^eir  military  friends. 

The  bandmaster  stood  high  in  the  esteem  of  all  ranks  and 
classes.  Mr.  Hoben  had  indeed  succeeded  in  filling  the  position 
occupied  by  his  predecessor  in  relation  with  the  Philharmonic 
Society,  sparing  no  pains  in  the  instruction  of  every  member. 

The  above  named  musical  organization  had  now  attained  a  de- 
gree of  proficiency  that  was  manifest  on  every  public  appearance. 

Mr.  Yorke,  of  whom  mention  was  made  on  several  former  occa- 
sions, was  a  great  favorite  in  musical  circles.  His  taste  was  con- 
sulted on  the  arrangement  of  many  programmes  intended  for 
public  dinnei-s,  and  such  demonstrations  as  called  forth  a  ready 
response  from  the  general  public.  The  musical  abilities  of  Vivian 
Yorke  were  afterwards  kept  in  constant  reciuisition. 

The  various  schemes  pushed  forward  by  Sir  Howard  Douglas  for 
the  advancement  of  the  welfare  of  the  Province  were  heartily 
endorsed  by  the  people.  Steady  advances  were  being  made  in 
every  pursuit,  while  that  of  agriculture  was  foremost.  Societies 
were  formed  with  a  view  to  adopt  measures  the  most  favorable 
for  the  advancement  of  a  cause  to  which  all  others  were  secondary 
in  the  estimation  of  Sir  Howard.  York  County  Agricultural 
Society,  at  that  time,  was  composed  of  a  bodj'  of  influential 
members,  whose  places  have  never  since  been  filled  by  any  whe 
took  such  a  deep  interest  in  those  matters.  Such  names  as 
those  of  the  Hon.  Messi-s.  Baillie,  Odell,  Street,  Black,  Saunders, 
Bliss,  Peters,  Shoie,  Minchin,  and  many  others,  grace  the  pages 
of  the  yearly  reports  issued  by  the  society. 

An  event  occurred  about  this  time  which  had  considerable 
effect  upon  the  social  atmosphere  of  Fredericton.  The  old  part, 
of  the  officers'  barracks,  known  as  the  mess-room,  was  completely 
destroyed  by  fii-e.  It  was  in  the  depth  of  winter,  on  a  very  cold 
night,  and  many  experienced  much  exposure  and  fatigue.  The 
promptness  displayed,  both  by  military  and  citizens,  may  still  be 
remembered  by  some  of  the  older  inhabitants.  On  this  occasion  a 
poor  soldier  would  have  been  suffocated  were  it  not  for  the  pres- 
ence of  mind  displayed  by  Mr.  Yorke,  who,  on  hearing  the  groans 
of  the  distressed  man,  burst  'n  the  door  and  bore  him  out  aniid 
stifling  volumes  of  smoke  and  flame. 
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Much  inconvenience  arose  from  the  fact  of  being  deprived  of 
comfortable  quartei-s  at  such  an  inclement  season ;  but  the  citizens 
soon  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  the  officei*s'  mess-room  of  the 
81st  stationed  in  the  biick  building  situated  on  the  corner  of 
Queen  and  Regent  streets,  where  they  had  procured  temporary 
accommodation  until  another  and  more  coimnodious  building- 
should  be  erected  on  the  site  of  the  former.  It  was  only  by  such 
tires  that  the  town  of  Fredericton  succeeded  in  presenting  a  more 
imposing  appearance.  Small  two-story  wooden  houses,  with 
smaller  door  and  windows,  ( <■  'ied  Queen  street  with  an  air  of 
ease,  seeming  to  defy  progrt.  and  only  to  be  removed  by  the 
devouring  elements  which  occasionaly  made  havoc  upon  those 
wooden  structures. 

The  present  season  was  remarkable  for  the  many  skating  tour- 
naments which  were  held  upon  the  ice  in  the  vicinity  of  Frederic- 
ton.  Among  those  who  distinguished  themselves  were  Ca,ptain 
Hansard,  an  officer  retired  from  the  service,  and  a  young  gentle- 
man aftci-M'ards  known  in  connection  with  the  Crown  Land  De- 
partment and  later  as  a  member  of  the  Executive  Government, 
yet  an  active  member  of  the  Legislative  Council.  The  most  as- 
tonishing feats  were  performed  during  the  time  thus  occupied. 
The  officers  of  the  iSlst  were  superior  skatei-s,  among  whom  was 
Major  Booth  whose  remarkable  evolutions  gained  great  notoriety. 
It  is  a  matter  of  question  whether  the  feats  of  the  present  day  to 
which  our  attention  is  sometimes  directed,  could  in  anywise  com- 
pete with  those  of  the  days  of  which  we  write.  Lieutenant  Trev- 
v^lyan  had  acquired  a  proficiency  in  the  art  that  was  worthy  of 
admiration.  In  this  healthy  pastime  he  took  secret  delight.  It 
afforded  moments  when  he  could  steal  miles  away  and  give  him- 
self up  to  those  quiet  reveries  from  which  the  dreamer  finds  relief. 
To  a  sensitive  and  poetic  mind,  what  is  more  enjoyable  than  the 
silent  hours  of  solitude  when  the  soul  is  revelling  in  the  delights 
of  idealism  ;  its  sweet  commune  'A'ith  kindred  spirits  ;  its  longing 
and  fanciful  aspirations  ?  Who  that  is  not  possessed  of  those  pre- 
cious gifts  of  the  soul  can  realize  the  happiness  that  Guy  Trevelyan 
derived  from  this  source  ?  He  could,  as  it  were,  divest  himself  of 
earthy  material  and  live  in  the  etherial  {essence  of  divine  com- 
munion. In  those  flights  of  bliss  the  loved  form  of  Lady  Rosa- 
mond was  ever  near.     Her  presence  hallowed  the  path  whereon 
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Marv  '  glas  was  at  all  times  a  true  sympathizer.  She 
always  took  a  deep  interest  in  her  friend  Guy.  She  liked  to 
sit  beside  him  and  recxM  little  ^enes  wherein  Lady  Rosamond 
took  part.  Her  merry  ringing  laugh  showed  the  purity  of  the 
mind  within.  Together  they  spent  many  hours  in  interesting 
and  amusing  conversation.  Not  a  thought  save  that  of  true 
friendship  entered  the  mind  of  either.  From  this  alone  arose  the 
the  full  confidence  alike  reposed  in  each.  Mary  Douglas  was 
even  more  beautiful  than  Lady  Rosamond.  Her  features  were 
formed  as  regularly  as  a  model  of  an  Angelo ;  her  expression 
might  be  a  life-long  study  for  a  DaVinci,  a  Rubens,  or  a  Reynolds. 
Yet  such  beauty  had  not  power  to  fan  anew  the  smouldering  fire 
which  consumed  the  vitality  of  Lieutenant  Trevelyan's  existence. 
On  the  other  hand  this  lovely  girl  saw  not  in  her  companion  any- 
thing that  could  create  any  feeling  akin  to  love.  Such  was  the 
entire  confidence  thus  reposed  that  they  were  amused  at  any 
trifling  remarks  of  those  who  daily  summed  up  what  evidence 
supported  their  conjectures.  Frequently  Mr.  Howe  turned  his 
attention  to  the  afiairs  of  the  unfortunate  lieuteiiant,  vainly  wish- 
ing that  such  an  attachment  might  be  formed  and  likewise 
reciprocated.  He  was  certain  of  the  fact  that  Guy  Trevelyan 
was  worthy  the  hand  of  the  most  distinguished  and  beautiful. 
He  was  aware  that  Sir  Howard  entertained  the  highest  regard  to 
the  son  of  his  old  friend  Colonel  Trevelyan  who,  as  a  baronet 
and  gentleman,  had  a  reputation  worthy  his  manly  son.  The 
arguments  advanced  by  Mr.  Howe  were  by  no  means  lessened 
when  he  wondered  if  Lady  Rosamond  could  possibly  have 
gained  the  secret  which  possessed  Guy  Trevelyan.  He  held  too 
high  an  opinion  of  her  ladyship  to  harbor  the  thought  that  she 
would  triumph  in  the  conquest  thus  gained  on  the  eve  of  her 
marriage  with  Gerald  Bereford.  Ah  no!  Lady  Rosamond  could 
not  have  known  it.     So  reasoned  the  thoughtful  secretary. 

In  the  meantime  Lady  Rosamond  is  enjoying  the  constant 
whirl  and  gaiety  of  London  life.  Her  husband  is  immersed  in 
the  broil  of  parliamentary  affairs.  As  a  representative  of  his 
native  borougk,  he  is  responsible  for  every  grievance,  real  or 
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imaginary,  under  which  his  constitutents  are  daily  groaning. 
The  party  witli  whom  he  was  associated  was  daily  l)ecoming 
unpopular — a  crisis  was  at  hand — a  dissolution  was  expected. 
Another  appeal  to  the  country  would  probably  take  place.  Her 
ladyship  was  not  a  politician;  she  underetood  not  the  measure  so 
proudly  discussed  by  the  wives  of  statesmen  and  representatives. 
Still  she  could  not  but  feel  a  desire  to  share  in  the  interests  of 
her  husband.  In  the  bustle  and  turmoil  of  busy  life  she  felt 
grateful.  Excitement  fed  her  inquietude;  it  bore  her  along  upon 
the  breast  of  the  dizzy  waves.  It  was  well  that  Lady  Rosamond 
was  thus  occupied.  She  gave  grand  and  sumptuous  dinner  par- 
ties, and  entertained  her  guests  with  balls  on  a  scale  of  princely 
magniticence.  Her  luncheons  were  indeed  sufficient  to  cheer  the 
most  despondent  and  misanthropic.  Gaiety  in  its  varied  forms 
•T^)redominated  over  Lady  Rosamond's  establishment. 

Gerald  Bereford  was  proud  of  the  homage  poured  at  the  feet 
of  his  beautiful  wife.  Her  praise  was  music  in  his  ears.  He 
listened  to  the  flattering  coui-tesies  with  childlike  pleasuie.  Her 
happiness  was  his.  Often  when  overcome  with  the  cares  and 
anxiety  of  public  affairs  a  smile  from  her  ladyship  had  a  charm 
like  magic.  A  quiet  caress  was  sure  to  arouse  him  from  the 
deepest  apathy. 

Lady  Rosamond  strove  hard  to  repay  her  doting  husband. 
Every  attention  was  paid  to  his  wishes.  He  knew  not  what  it  was 
to  suffer  the  slightest  neglect.  Gerald  Bereford  was  happy.  His 
happiness  was  often  the  subject  of  comment  of  the  associates  of 
his  club.  His  wife's  unassuming  beauty,  her  grace  and  virtues, 
attracted  many  who  were  solicitous  to  cultivate  her  acquaint- 
ance. 

"How  did  you  manage  to  secure  such  a  prize,  Bereford?  She 
is  the  most  beautiful  woman  in  the  United  Kingdom,"  exclaimed 
a  gentleman  to  Gerald  Bereford,  after  being  introduced  to  Lady 
Rosamond  at  a  ball  given  by  the  French  ambassador,  where,  with- 
out any  conscious  effort,  she  had  been  pronounced  the  most 
attractive  amidst  a  bewildering  array  of  princely  rank,  wealth, 
dignity,  youth  and  beauty. 

None  could  deny  the  assertion.  The  rich  and  elegant  black 
velvet  robes  worn  by  her  ladyship  displayed  the  beautiful  trans- 
parency and  form  of  her  snowy  arms  and  shouldei's.    Flashing 
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jewels  lent  a  glow  to  the  lovely  face,  reflecting  their  purity  and 
priceless  worth. 

In  the  midst  of  her  greatest  triumphs  Lavly  Rosamond  felt  her 
misery  the  most  unendurable.  Then  she  experienced  the  cruel 
mockeries  of  the  world;  then  she  felt  pangs  that  the  glare  and  dis- 
play of  wealth  must  cover— that  the  tribute  of  homage  vainly 
sought  to  satisfy.  At  those  moments  a  picture  of  never-fading 
reality  would  flit  before  her  mental  vision  in  mocking  array — a  pic- 
ture in  which  her  ladyship  knelt  with  expressive  and  silent  gaze  at 
the  feet  of  the  stern  monitress,  Duty,  whose  defiant  scowl  denies 
appeal  from  the  speaking  depths  of  the  mournful  dark  eyes. 
Two  forms  are  discerned  in  the  background;  the  foremost  reveals 
tlie  features  of  Gerald  Bereford  casting  fond  glances  towards  the 
kneeling  iigure  in  the  foreground.  Duty  wears  a  smile  as  she 
beckons  his  ajjproach  with  tokens  of  deep  appreciation.  There* 
.still  lingers  another  form.  Whoso  can  it  be  ?  Can  we  not  recog- 
nize that  face,  though  indistinct,  in  the  dim  outline?  Duty  steps 
between  and  intercepts  our  view.  This  is  the  picture  from  which 
Lady  Rosamond  vainly  tried  to  withdraw  her  thoughts,  repeating 
the  consoling  words  with  saddened  emphasis :  "  Everything  is 
ordered  for  the  best." 


CHAPTER  XV. 


POLITICAL    LIFK. 


ill! 
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While  Lady  Rosamond  received  the  homage  of  a  thousand 
hearts  and  plunged  into  the  ceaseless  round  of  busy  life,  her  hus- 
band was  engaged  as  a  fierce  combatant  in  earnest  conflicts  in  the 
political  arena  within  the  limits  of  Parliament.  Enclosed  by  vast 
and  wondrous  piles  of  stately  architecture,  the  champions  fight 
for  their  respective  boroughs  with  untiring  energy  and  vehement 
fiery  ardour.  The  ministry,  headed  by  the  Duke  of  Wellington, 
stood  much  in  need  of  all  the  force  which  it  could  bring  to  bear 
upon  the  rallying  strength  of  the  opposing  element.  Among  the 
latter  was  arrayed  Mr.  Bereford.  His  penetrating  judgment  and 
shrewd  activity  were  considered  an  important  acquisition  to  the 
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ranks  of  his  colleagues.     His  masterly  and  eloquent  haranj^ues 
never  failed  to  force  deep  conviction  and  prove  tlie  justice  of  his 
principles.     Even  Lady  Rosamond  felt  a  secret  pride  in  listening 
to  those  earnest  appeals  which  disclosed  the  honest  motives  l>y 
which  they  were  actuated.     Th(jugh  not  gifted  with  the  brilliant 
powers  displayed  in  the  conversational  genius  of  those  women  who 
had  evidently  devoted  nuich  attention  to  the  study  of  politics, 
her  ladyship  tiied  to  feel  an  interest  in  the  measures  for  which 
her  husband  had  devoted  many  of  his  waking  houi-s,  his  superior 
intellectual  powers,  his  fond  ambition.     In  this  source  she  seemed 
to  find  a  sense  of  relief.     She  never  flinched  when  anv  exaction 
was    re(iuired.      If   she    could  make   some  recompense  for   such 
pure   and    fervent   love,   no   matter   at   what   cost   or    sacritice, 
gladly  would  the    conscientious   principles    of   Lady  Rosamond 
accept  the  terms.     Her  marked  concern  and  unremitting  atten- 
tion failed  not  to  elicit  admiration  from  the  Premier,  who,  despite 
his  stern,  disciplined  nature,  had  not  forgotten  to  pay  tribute  to 
the  attractions  of  a  beautiful  woman.     The  Iron  Duke  indeed 
showed  a  decided  preference  for  her  ladyship.     He  was  charmed 
with  the  sweet,  unassuming,  and  childlike  manner  of  the  young 
matron,  and  took  delight  in  contrasting  these  with  the  glaring 
and  ostentatious  demeanor  of   these  high-minded  and  profound 
women  with  whom  he  daily  mingled. 

Lady  Rosamond  repaid  the  gallant  Duke  for  such  attention. 
She  loved  to  engage  him  in  earnest  and  animated  conversation, 
and  watch  the  iire  that  kindled  the  soul  within  by  the  light 
emitted  from  the  deep  flashing  eye.  She  felt  a  deep  interest  in 
the  stem  old  warrior  from  the  endearing  associations  which  his 
memory  had  woven  around  her.  While  in  Fredericton  her  lady- 
ship had  heard  many  stories  in  which  her  fiiends  had  also  figured 
in  close  relation  to  the  hero  of  a  hundred  fights.  Sir  Howard 
Douglas  had  oftentimes  entertained  his  family  circle  with  a  re- 
cital of  such  scenes.  The  friend  of  Sir  Howard,  Colonel  Trevel- 
yan,  was  also  an  actor  in  the  great  drama.  But  the  last  personage 
could  not  possibly  cause  any  tender  interest  to  the  mind  of  Lady 
Rosamond. 

Gerald  Bereford  was  opposed  in  principle  to  the  present  ad- 
ministration. He  formed  one  of  the  strongest  leaders  of  the 
opposition.     His  heart  was  in  the  work  before  him;  he  would  not 
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tlinch  from  the  responsibility.  His  hajj^gard  countenance  often 
gave  evidence  of  the  spirit  whicli  infiiienced  his  actions;  yet  he 
wearied  not.  A  mild  reproof  from  his  lovely  wife  would  for  the 
while  have  some  effect,  wlien  he  would  devote  all  his  leisure  to 
her  comfort  and  pastime,  Iteing  fully  repaid  by  the  most  simple 
caress  or  (juiet  smile. 

Earlv  in  the  next  year  an  event  followed  which  had  a  oreat 
effect  both  on  political  and  social  life.  His  Majesty,  George  the 
Fourth,  had  passed  away  from  earth.  Among  those  within  our  ac- 
([uaintance  few  there  were  who  deeply  regretted  the  circumstance. 

Lady  Rosamond,  in  writing  a  friend,  said:  "We  cannot  indeed 
entertain  any  'isting  regrets  for  one  who  inflicted  such  misery 
upon  one  of  our  sex.  The  unfortunate  queen  and  her  tragical  end 
inspires  me  with  a  feeling  bordering  upon  hate  towards  the  author. 
As  women  we  must  feel  it,  but  as  women  we  must  forijive." 

Thus  was  the  matter  viewed  by  her  ladyship,  who  now  looked 
forward  with  happy  anticipation  to  the  approaching  and  brilliant 
pageantry.  The  "Sailor  King"  sat  peacefully  on  the  throne  of 
England.  In  the  days  of  her  childhood  Lady  Rosamond  loved 
to  climb  upon  the  knee  of  a  handsome  nobleman — in  truth  a 
gallant  prince.  Lovingly  did  she  nestle  against  his  manly  breast 
with  eager,  childish  confidence,  throwing  her  Ix'autiful  silken  ring- 
lets over  his  shoulders  in  gleeful  pride.  Many  times  had  she 
kissed  the  lips  of  her  royal  patron,  while  he  playfully  designated 
her  his  "White  Rose  of  England."  Among  the  many  beautiful 
trinkets  she  had  received  at  his  hands  none  were  more  valuable 
or  precious  than  the  jewelled  locket  bearing  the  simple  inscrip- 
tion "'William,"  appended  to  a  miniature  chain,  which  she  had 
always  worn  around  her  neck  in  grateful  remembrance.  The 
kind-hearted  prince  had  won  the  lovely  child.  Kind  memories 
can  never  be  obliterated  from  kind  hearts. 

Lady  Rosamond  in  after  years  never  forgot  the  sailor  prince 
of  her  childhood  days.  The  old  admiral  was  proud  of  the  at- 
tachment thus  formed  in  his  early  career.  He  had  entertained 
towards  the  generous  prince  a  warm  regard.  In  naval  cruises 
they  were  often  thrown  in  company,  while  on  more  than  one 
occasion  Sir  Thomas  had  granted  leave  to  obtain  the  seiTice  of 
his  young  friend  for  a  lengthened  cruise. 

It  is  not,  therefore,  a  matter  of  sui-prise  that  Lady  Rosamond 
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hailod  with  rapturous  deliglit  tlie  accosion  of  tlio  sailor  prince  as 
William  the  Fourth  of  England.  Her  hopes  beat  hi;^h  as  she 
thoujjfht  of  the  approachinjf  ceremony  when  she  would  once  more 
be  recojg'nized  by  Jier  old  frienil.  Has  she  outgrown  his  memory^ 
or  has  lie  kept  her  still  in  view  through  each  successive  stage  of 
life?  Many  were  the  speculations  formed  within  the  mind  of  her 
ladyship  as  she  njade  the  elaborate  preparation  necessary  for  the 
intended  reception.  The  day  at  length  arrived.  The  king  and 
queen  were  to  receive  the  nobility  of  the  realm.  Dukt's,  earls, 
viscounts,  maniuises,  baronets,  with  all  the  titled  mendjers  of  their 
families,  were  to  pass  in  array  before  the  conscious  glance  and 
smile  of  majesty. 

The  royal  reception  chand)er  l)lazed  with  dazzling  splendour 
Titled  courtiers  in  costly  dresses  of  crimson,  purple,  and  violet 
velvet,  embroidered  in  gold,  glittering  with  the  many  orders 
upon  their  breasts,  while  the  jewelle<l  hilt  of  the  golden  scabbards 
Hashed  in  dazzling  rays  of  light.  These  lined  the  apartment  or 
moved  to  and  fro  at  the  summon  of  royalty.  Ladies  oi  honor 
were  grouped  at  respective  distances  from  their  sovereign  mis- 
tress ready  to  obey  her  slightest  beliest.  Their  costly  robes, 
courtly  grace,  and  distinguished  appearance,  befitted  the  noble 
blood  which  ran  through  their  veins  as  proof  of  their  present 
proud  position.  To  a  stranger  the  scene  was  impressive.  On 
first  entering  the  train  of  attendants  and  military  display  is  suf- 
ficient to  (][uell  the  most  stout  hearted.  Passing  along  with  as 
much  dignity  as  the  person  can,  he  is  announced  in  loud  stento- 
rian tones  by  the  lord  chand)erlain,  who  glances  at  the  card  thus 
presented.  Then  advancing  towai-ds  the  thnme,  kneeling  down, 
kissing  the  back  of  His  Majesty's  hand,  and  passing  along  in  the 
train  of  his  predecessor  forms  the  remaining  part  of  the  ceremony, 
louring  this  time  hundreds  will  have  taken  part  in  these  proceed- 
ings, happy  in  the  thought  of  having  received  a  respectful  bow 
from  the  grateful  monarch  in  return  for  the  deep  and  almost 
overpowering  embarrassment  that  possesses  the  one  taking  part 
in  those  imposing  ceremonies. 

The  rising  blush  on  Lady  Rosamand's  cheek  showed  the  excite- 
ment that  stirred  the  depths  of  her  inward  feelings.  She  was 
carried  back  to  the  happy  child  days  when  no  shade  hovered 
near;  when  no  bitter  concealment  lurked  in  the  recesses  of  her 
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joyous  heart;  wlusn  lier  fond  plans  were  openly  tliscussed  before 
tlie  sailor  prince  with  intense  nierrinient  and  ^!ee.  Vainly  she 
.si<,dieil  as  she  thou<j;lit  of  what  niiy;ht  have  heen.  Though  in  the 
present  the  inference  was  distasteful,  her  ladyship  could  not 
dismiss  the  subject.  As  she  stands  (juietly  awaiting  her  turn  in 
the  order  of  prcisentation,  let  us  once  more  picture  the  beautiful 
face  and  form  which  have  won  our  entire  sympathy. 

Laily  Rosamond  lias  lost  none  of  the  beauty  hitherto  depicted 
in  h«  V  charms.  Slie  is  still  lovely  as  when  described  wliile  a 
guest  at  Government  House.  Her  cheek  has  lost  none  of  its 
roundness;  tlie  outline  is  full,  striking,  fresh  and  interesting; 
the  expressive  dark  eyes  have  lost  ncjt  their  usual  brilliancy, 
Have  a  mournful  tenderness  that  is  more  often  betrayed  than 
formerly;  the  lustrous  black  hair  is  wantonly  revelling  m  all 
the  luxuriance  of  its  former  beauty.  Time  nor  experience  has 
not  the  ruthless  power  to  desecrate  such  sacred  charms.  Lady 
Rosamond  has  yet  to  rejoice  in  these ;  she  has  yet  to  pluck  the 
blossoms  of  happiness  springing  up  from  the  soil  of  hurried  hope 
where  seeds  had  been  scattered  by  the  unseen  hand  of  Mercy. 
Well  might  Gerald  Bereford  have  been  fond  of  his  "wife  as  she 
approached  the  "  Sailor  King,"  in  her  train  of  wliite  satin  and 
velvet  sparkling  with  diamonds,  with  a  grace  be-speaking  ease, 
trust  and  dignified  repose.  The  announcement  of  Lady  Rosa- 
mond Bereford  aflbrded  striking  proof  of  the  warm-heartedness  of 
his  majesty,  showing  lie  did  not  forget  his  former  white  rose  of 
England.  His  eagle  eye  detected  the  small  jewelled  gift  almost 
concealed  within  the  breast  of  her  ladyship,  as  she  lowly  bent 
down  to  kiss  the  hand  of  her  sovereign.  A  beautiful  bb'  ^  over- 
spread the  features  of  Lady  Rosamond  as  she  felt  the  directed 
gaze.  "  Your  ladyship  has  not  forgotten  the  sharer  of  her  child- 
hood joys,"  exclaimed  His  Majesty  with  expressive  smile. 

A  deep  blush  succeeded  wlien  the  kneeling  suppliant  lecovereder 
sufficient  self-possession  to  reply.  "  Your  Majesty  will  pardon 
this  occasion  to  acknowledge  the  great  honor  conferred  by  this 
tender  allusion  to  a  loving  and  loyal  subject." 

In  her  blushing  loveliness.  Lady  Rosamond  received  a  fragrant 
and  beautiful  white  rose  from  the  hand  of  her  liesje  sovereign  as 
expressive  of  the  desii-eJ  continuation  of  his  former  regard  and 
endearment.     This  was  truly  a  remarkable  moment  in  the  life  of 
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her  ladyship.  Shu  felt  the  true  force  and  depth  of  friendship. 
If  the  favor  of  her  monarch  could  i^ive  happine.s><,  would  she  not 
ewrcifie  a  large  nionoply  ?  Yet  there  was  liappiness  enjoined  in 
the  ceremony.  His  Majesty  was  happy  to  meet  his  former  friend 
and  companion.  Her  Majesty  the  Queen  was  liappy  to  find  one 
in  whom  her  husband  found  so  much  to  admire.  Gerald  Here- 
ford was  truly  happy  in  having  such  royu!  favour  exteniled 
towards  the  lovely  being  upon  whoin  he  lavished  his  fond  love. 

These  circumstances  gave  some  relief  to  lady  Rosan.ond  and 
taught  her  many  lessons  through  suffering  to  which  she  could 
return  with  thankful  gratitude  for  the  bitter  trials  so  heavily  im- 
posed. Sometimes  a  feeling  of  remoi-se  took  possession  of  her 
ladyship  as  she  looked  upon  the  face  of  her  husband  and  fancied 
that  there  rested  a  yearning,  wistful  look,  a  lingering  for  lier 
truer  sympathy.  She  sometimes  felt  that  her  husband  also 
cherislx.'d  his  vain  regrets,  his  moments  of  bitter  conflicts  when 
he  tried  to  smother  the  unbiddtn  thoughts  that  would  thus  arise. 
These  fancies  often  roused  Lady  Rosamond  to  a  sense  of  hor  duty 
with  wholesome  efi'ect. 

This  mark  of  royal  favor  was  not  lost  upon  Lady  Rosamond. 
Her  Majesty  expressed  a  wish  to  receive  the  king's  favorite 
among  the  ladies  of  her  hous-hold.  But  the  tearful  eyes  of  the 
beautiful  matron  forl^ade  any  further  mention.  The  Gi-rman  pro- 
pensities of  Queen  Adelaide  would  not  force  any  measure  thus  pro- 
posed. Lady  Rosamond  had  full  access  to  the  royal  household, 
receiving  the  confidence  of  her  royal  patroness  with  true  grace. 

Now  began  the  struggle  for  Reform  in  the  Parliament. 
Throughout  the  kingdom  arose  the  cry  of  Reform  which  had  been 
echoed  from  the  second  French  revolution.  Among  all  classes 
arose  the  war  note  of  Reform.  It  sounded  loud  and  high.  It  was 
lx)rne  over  the  continent.  Nothing  but  Reform.  Reform  of  the 
House  of  Commons  was  the  subject  discussed  at  every  fireside. 

Affairs  had  now  reached  a  political  crisis.  The  Duke  of 
Wellington,  with  his  unrestrained  and  high-bred  principles  of  con- 
servatism, could  not  brook  such  an  innovation  upon  the  time- 
honored  laws  and  customs  of  the  British  constitution.  He  could 
not  favor  a  faction  that  would  countenance  the  spoliation  of  Eng- 
land's hitherto  undimmed  greatness  and  national  pride.  Hence 
arose  a  new  ministry  under  the  united  leadership  of  Earl  Grey  and 
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Lord  John  Russell.  In  Gerald  Bereford  the  supporters  of  the 
Reform  measure  found  a  zealous  adherent.  He  seemed  to  lay 
aside  every  other  consideration  in  advancing  the  scheme  which 
lay  so  near  his  heart.  Lengthy  and  private  consultations  were 
held  between  the  latter  and  his  sincere  friend  and  adviser,  Earl 
Grey.  Days  and  nights  were  passed  in  fierce  and  endless  contro- 
versy in  the  House  of  Commons. 

This  was  the  ■  ly  point  in  which  Lady  Rosamond  failed  to  con- 
vince hor  husband  of  the  injury  sustained  by  such  constant  turmoil 
and  anxiety  involved  in  these  measures.  When  slie  quietly  en- 
deavored to  reason  upon  such  a  course  of  conduct  he  smilingly 
replied:  "My  darling,  duty  calls  me  and  you  would  not  see  me 
inactive  when  the  demand  is  so  imperative?  Surely  my  beauti- 
ful rose  would  not  like  to  have  the  breath  of  slander  attached  to 
h<".'  husband  as  guilty  of  cowardice  or  desertion  from  the  ranks 
of  his  party  I  Ah,  no,  my  darling,"  cried  the  earnest  politician, 
preventing  his  wife's  retort  with  .the  tender  kisses  of  a  true  and 
ardent  love.  It  did  indeed  seem  strange  that  the  more  earnestly 
Lady  Rosamond  pleaded  with  her  husband  the  more  firndy  did 
he  resist,  and,  if  possible,  the  more  ardent  he  became  in  his  at- 
tention. Lady  Rosamond  felt  a  strange  and  unaccountable  desire 
to  inter-fere  with  the  plans  laid  dow^n  by  Gerald  Bereford.  Many 
times  she  urged  upon  Earl  Grey  the  necessity  of  moderation,  and, 
with  a  ^■ehemence  foreign  to  her  nature,  strove  to  impress  him 
with  prophetic  visions  of  anxiety,  doubt,  and  fear.  Her  lady- 
ship was  somewhat  reconciled  by  the  resignation  of  the  Premier, 
who,  in  his  joking  manner,  attiibuted  his  want  of  success  to  the 
hostile  attitude  of  the  wife  of  his  friend,  Gerald  Bereford. 

But  the  conflict  was  kept  up  with  renewed  energy.  The 
Reform  party  were  not  to  be  thus  easily  outwitted.  They  were 
still  sanguine.  During  the  period  when  the  ministry  vacillated 
between  the  Conservatives  and  Whigs,  the  spirits  of  the  latter 
never  drooped.  Victory  was  the  watchword  that  attached  itself 
to  the  Reform  party.  Victory  was  the  cry  of  Gerald  Bereford  as 
he  labored  day  and  night  with  untiring  zeal,  utterly  regardless  of 
the  ravages  thus  made  upon' his  hitherto  robust  constitution.  In 
this  exciting  struggle  the  young  politician  was  unconscious  of  the 
deadly  and  venemous  growth  taking  root  within  under  the  bane- 
ful ettect  of  negligence  and  over-taxed  powers. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


NEW     B  R  U  N  S  W  I(J  K  . 


The  capital  of  New  Brunswick  was  the  scene  of  mow  than 
usual  excitement.  Extensive  preparations  throughout  tlie  higher 
classes  of  society  indicated  that  some  very  important  event  or 
events  were  about  to  take  place.  Extravagant  purcliases  made 
in  the  several  stores  where  were  displayed  dry  goods,  intimated 
that  the  fair  sex  looked  forward  to  the  approaching  festivity 
with  intense  and  joyous  anticipation. 

New-year's  eve  has  arrived.  Happiness  expresses  itself  in 
rippling  smiles  beaming  upon  all  faces.  Every  citizen  has  cause 
for  rejoicing.  The  conmiodious  structure  planned  under  the 
supervision  of  His  Excellency,  Sir  Howard  Douglas,  is  now  ready 
for  the  reception  of  a  numerous  assemblage  of  guests.  The  family 
are  reinstated  in  Government  House,  happy  in  being  once  more 
able  to  extend  their  far-famed  hospitality  as  on  former  occasions. 

Nothing  was  wanting  to  make  the  present  reception  one  of  the 
most  gorgeous  in  the  social  records  of  provincial  life.  Every 
Avindow  in  the  entire  building  was  brilliantly  illuminated  in  the 
most  beautiful  colors  of  every  hue  and  in  a  charming  variety  of 
scenes.  There  were  represented  the  western  heavens  at  sunset  in 
crimson  and  gold;  the  rising  glories  of  the  approacliing  monarch 
.shown  on  the  eastern  hill  tops ;  scenes  of  classical  beauty  shone  in 
bewitching  effect.  Any  attempt  to  particularize  fails  in  the  very 
effort.  Suffice  to  say  Government  House  blazed,  not  in  the  spon- 
taneous spirit  which  displayed  itself  when  the  former  building 
succumbed,  but  by  the  heightening  aid  of  artistic  skill  and  design. 
From  a  distance  tlie  sight  was  truly  beautiful.  Many  gazed  with 
unwearied  eyes  anxious  to  behold  a  view^  which  might  never  again 
be  afforded  them.  The  incessant  peals  of  merry  sleigh  ])ells  seemed 
to  harmonize  with  the  merriment  and  gaiety  of  the  guest*i  as  they 
hurried  to  their  destination.  The  array  of  rank,  wealth,  youth 
and  beauty  thus  assembled  ate  never  again  to  be  realized.  Every 
colony  in  His  Majesty's  domains  in  America  was  represented. 
Eveiy  one  holding  high  rank  or  title  was  present.     Lady  Douglas 
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with  kindling  eye  glanced  through  the  different  rooms  and  pro- 
nounced tlie  affair  a  decided  success. 

Marv  Douglas  experienced  a  feeling  of  sadness  while  drawing  a 
comparison  between  the  present  occasion  and  one  in  which  Lady 
Rosamond  was  an  honored  guest.  She  could  not  but  feei  a  deep 
yearning  towards  her  old  friend — a  fond  and  tender  longing  to 
embrace  the  beautiful  Lady  Rosamond  Bereford. 

The  drawing-rooms  reflected  credit  upon  those  who  assisted  in 
in  the  decorations.  Brilliant  coloi-s,  banners,  emblems,  mottoes, 
flags,  pennons,  and  coats  of  arms  were  intermingled  with  an  eye 
to  harmony  and  graceful  effect. 

The  military  precedence  on  every  hand  shewed  the  spirit 
which  influenced  Sir  Howard  and  his  distinguished  family. 
Nearly  all  the  gentlemen  of  the  household  were  distinguished  by 
their  unift^rm.  Eveiy  attendant  was  in  uniform.  Soldiers  lined 
the  grounds  ;  soldiers  kept  hourly  patrol ;  soldiers  executed  every 
connuand.  The  social  atmosphere  of  Government  House  breathed 
of  a  true  soldier-like  element.  The  ladies  felt  its  influence  as  they 
took  delight  in  listening  to  the  cheijuered  scenes  amidst  the  lives 
of  the  many  veterans  who  sat  at  their  table. 

The  81st  now  graced  the  evening  by  a  numerous  body  of  otK- 
cers  with  the  gallant  Colonel  Creagh  foremost  in  the  assembly- 
The  genial  countenance  of  the  old  veteran,  his  sparkling  eye  and 
animated  gestures  found  ready  entrance  into  many  hearts.  Con- 
spicuous were  Jasper  Creagh,  now  attached  to  the  regiment  as 
holding  a  lieutenant's  commission,  and  hi  i  friend  Trevelyan,  now 
promoted  to  the  rank  of  Captain,  and  still  enjoying  the  unbounded 
good  will  and  confidence  of  superior  and  inferiors. 

The  faithful  secretary  still  sustained  his  former  resources  for 
enjoyment  and  festivity.  He  had  made  himself  agreeable  to 
many  fair  ladies,  actir^g  the  part  of  a  gallant  attendant,  but  his 
heart  remained  unimpressed,  often  a  source  of  keen  enjoyment  to 
Captain  Douglas,  who  vainly  tried  to  captivate  his  friend  in  many 
ways.  Mr.  Howe  was  a  distinguished  and  fine-looking  gentle- 
man, remarkably  tall  and  straight,  while  the  keen  glance  of  his 
dark  eye  was  sufficient  to  convince  one  of  the  powers  of  pene- 
tration forming  such  weighty  proportion  in  the  make-up  of  his 
character.  His  olive  skin  formed  a  pleasing  contrast  to  the  pearl 
white  complexion  of  the  beautiful  daughter  of  the  household,  as 
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they  niino'led  together  in  the  dance.  The  sparkle  of  that  lovely 
eye  was  enough  to  drive  the  adoring  suitors  to  distraction,  yet 
Mary  ]^ouglas  coolly  withstood  thuir  ardent  gaze.  Dance  and 
song  mingle  in  successive  round.  Youth  and  age  alike  join  in  the 
fairy  scene.  Arch  glances  pass  from  courtly  cavaliers  to  beauti- 
ful maidens  who  "blush  at  the  praise  of  their  own  loveliness.'' 
The  rustle  of  silken  draperies  sound  to  the  ear  as  unseen  music 
at  the  hand  of  the  warbling  genii.  Rol)es  of  spotless  purity  and 
gossamer  texture  flit  around,  keeping  time  to  the  merry  ringing 
silvery  peals  of  girlish  merriment.  Such  are  the  scenes  that  greet 
the  eye  and  ear  in  roaming  amid  the  gay  throng  at  Government 
House,  Fredericton,  on  tlie  New  Year's  Eve  of  1828.  * 

It  would  be  a  difficult  task  to  make  particular  mention  of  the 
aristocratic  matrons;  still  it  would  be  a  great  injustice  to  pass 
over  a  matter  of  so  uuich  importance.  In  fact,  by  some,  the  mar- 
ried ladies  bore  off  the  palm  for  beauty  and  intelligence.  Of 
a  certainty  tlie  comparison  excepted  the  ladies  of  Government 
House,  there  being  none  who  could  compete  with  Mary  Douglas, 
her  beauty  being  of  a  superior  type. 

At  the  ball  a  married  lady  of  rank  v.'ore  diamonds  valued  at  a 
cost  seeming  fabulous.  Others  followed  in  the  wake  of  such  ex- 
travagance by  wearing  necklaces,  bracelets,  head-dresses,  ear-rings, 
and  brooches,  in  almost  unlimited  profusion.  Add  to  this  the 
magniticent  array  of  Sir  Howard's  supper  table,  its  glitteiing 
plate  in  massive  style,  its  enormous  chandeliers,  its  countless 
train  of  liveried  attendants,  and  you  can  then  only  form  a  very 
faint  conception  of  the  first  ball  given  in  the  present  Govern- 
ment House,  nearly  half  a  century  in  the  past! 

Truly  this  w^as  the  chivalric  age  in  the  history  of  the  capital  of 
New  Brunswick — the  age  when  proud  knighthood  was  the  riding 
passion  in  tlie  breasts  of  the  sterner  sex,  when  true  heroic  bravery 
was  the  t[uality  which  won  the  maiden  fair,  when  the  breath  oi 
slander  could  not  be  tolerated  without  callini''  forth  a  brave  chain- 
pion  on  behalf  of  the  wronged.  This  is  the  age  that  has  passed 
away  never  to  return.  Progress  and  Reform  are  the  two  great 
powers  combined  to  crush  out  all  traces  of  those  by -gone  days. 
In  united  action  they  ruthlessly  wipe  out  every  vestige  or  linger- 
ing relics  of  past  greatness.  Nothing  must  stand  in  opposition 
to  their  will.     Ri'form  suggests,  Progress  acts — Reform  suggests 
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the  removal  of  all  old  landmarks — Progress  assists  in  the  accom- 
plishment. By  such  means,  and  through  successive  stages,  did 
those  days  pass  away,  now  to  be  reviewed,  as  a  beautiful  dream 
of  the  past. 

Leaving  this  point  we  will  proceed  with  the  facts  of  the  story. 

The  day  following  marked  an  event  of  mucn  greater  importance 
than  that  of  the  pre^^eding  evening — it  was  important  to  all — all 
classes  were  afterwards  to  be  benefited  by  the  great  boon  thus 
conferred  on  the  people  of  New  Brunswick.  Every  parish  and 
county  had  reason  afterwards  to  rejoice  in  the  great  work  of  this 
auspicious  moment. 

On  New  year's  day  of  this  year  was  opened  the  (>ollege  at 
Fredericton.  The  Charter  had  been  procured  by  Sir  Howard 
after  having  withstood  a  storm  of  violent  opposition,  under  which 
an  ordinary  spirit  would  have  sunk  in  hopeless  despondency;  but 
the  iron  will  and  calm  judgment  of  the  wise  statesman  and  ruler 
had  outlived  the  fury  of  the  opposing  element,  who  now  reaped 
the  reward  of  his  indefatigable  labors  by  the  accomplishment  of 
the  great  work. 

The  king  showed  his  sanction  by  conferring  upon  this  Institu- 
tion the  name  of  "  King's  College,  New  Brunswick,"  while  to  Sir 
Howard  he  assigned  the  honor  of  being  its  first  chancellor,  in 
acknowledgment  of  the  jTjreat  service  thus  rendered  ta  the  cause. 

In  this  office  His  Excellency  was  duly  installed  on  the  present 
occasion.  Divine  service  was  performed  as  the  first  ceremony. 
The  professors  and  students  were  in  their  places.  Members  of 
the  legislature  and  the  royal  council  occupied  seats,  while  the 
public  thronged  the  building  to  the  utmost  capacity. 

Great  and  heartfelt  Avas  the  burst  of  applause  that  greeted  Sir 
Howard  as  he  took  his  place :  greater  still,  when  he  announced 
the  intention  of  the  king  in  conferring  his  name  upon  the  College- 
The  expressive  features,  high,  broad  intellectual  forehead,  earnest 
eye,  benign  countenance  and  honest  smile  perhaps  were  never 
more  significant  of  the  earnestness  that  pervaded  every  thought 
and  action  of  the  gentleman,  scholar,  and  soldier,  a«  when  he 
uttered  sentiments  which  shall  be  cherished  through  after  ages,  so 
long  as  King's  College  shall  remain  a  monument  to  the  memory 
of  the  best  and  greatest  man  that  ever  trod  the  soil  of  New 
Brunswick. 
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Let  118  make  use  of  his  own  words :  "  I  shall  leave  with  the 
College,"  he  said,  "  I  trust,  for  ever  a  token  of  my  regard  and  best 
wishes.  It  shall  be  prepared  in  a  form  and  devoted  to  an  object 
which  I  hope  may  prove  a  useful  incitement  to  virtue  and  learn- 
ing ;  and  at  periodical  connnemorations  of  the  commencement  it 
may  serve  to  remind  you  of  the  share  which  I  have  had  in  the 
institutions  and  proceedings  of  a  day  which  I  shall  never  forget." 

Nor  did  this  friend  of  education  ever  forget  his  promise.  The 
Douglas  Gold  Medal  is  still  competed  for  though  many  years  have 
rolled  between  the  time  when  the  first  and  last  were  presented. 
The  distinguished  donor  has  passed  away,  but  his  pledge  remains. 
Memory  fondly  clings  around  the  deeds  of  Sir  Howard  and  throws 
over  them  a  halo  of  light  that  will  shine  with  increasing  splendor 
as  time  lengthens  the  distance  between. 

The  boundary  question  still  assumed  a  troubled  and  unsettled 
state.  Many  complaints  were  laid  before  his  Excellency,  but  he 
calmly  resolved  to  grant  no  concessions.  He  treated  every  mes- 
senger with  polite  tirmness.  Congratulations  poured  in  from  the 
Governor  General  from  Canada  and  the  British  Minister  at 
Washington,  regarding  the  cleverress  and  ability  displayed  on  the 
occasion.  At  last  it  became  evident  that  no  direct  conciliation 
could  be  efi'ected  between  the  disputants.  Another  course  must 
be  adopted.  An  arrangement  was  agreed  upon  between  the  Eng- 
lish and  Americans  that  the  matter  be  left  to  arbitration,  to  the 
decision  of  the  king  of  the  Netherlands.  In  such  knowledge  the 
people  felt  and  saw  a  connnon  dread,  a  common  anxiety,  a  gloomy 
foreboding.  Such  knowledge  brought  the  painful  idea  of  separa- 
tion. Sir  Howard  was  appointed  to  prepare  the  case  for  presenta- 
tion. His  presence  was  imperative  in  England.  A  heavy  blow 
fell  like  a  death  knell  on  the  future  hopes  of  the  colonists.  Their 
true  friend,  sympathizer  and  ruler  was  about  to  take  leave. 
Many  mourned  his  departure  as  that  of  a  father  or  brother.  Their 
friend  in  prosperity  and  dire  adversity ;  he  who  had  struggled 
with  the  calamities  and  worked  for  the  advancement  of  his  people, 
their  interests  and  direct  benefits,  was  now  to  embark  for  his 
native  land. 

Rewret  was  depicted  on  every  face  as  the  colonists  moved  in 
large  bodies  to  return  grateful  recognition  for  the  zealous  laboi-s 
spent  in  their  behalf.     Every  society  took  active  measures  in 


f 


110 


LADY    ROSAMONDS   SECRET. 


showinj;  their  luinfjled  reyret. 


Tears 


rained  thick  and  fast  as 


m 
!■ 


m 


id 


(jK8 


iffj 


many  old  friends  grasped  the  liand  of  kSir  Howard,  iiuirinnring  a 
last  God  bless  you.  The  kind-hearted  soldier  could  iiot  but  fee'l 
deeply  when  he  witnessed  such  hearty  demonstrations,  yet  ho  had 
hopes  of  returning  to  New  Brunswick.  He  cheereil  the  people 
with  such  remarks  and  strove  to  make  the  least  of  the  matter. 
Nor  was  the  family  of  Sir  Howard  less  to  be  regretted.  Their 
kind  hospitality,  generous  hearts,  and  unassunung  dispositions, 
had  made  many  friends  in  Fredericton  and  throughout  the 
Province. 

Lady  Douglas  strove  to  conceal  her  regret  with  many  well- 
timed   remarks.      Mary    Douglas   lovingly   lingered   among   the 
well-remembered  walks  and  paths  where  she  had  spent  peaceful 
and  happy  days.     1'he  lovely  spring-time  which  she  had  looked 
forward  to,  with  its  songs  of  birds,  bright  sunshine,  lovely  flowx'rs, 
and  green  fields,  had  come  again,  but  not  for  her  enjoyment. 
Other  ears  would  listen  to  the  warblinir  souirstei" — other  forms 
would  sit  in  her  accustomed  seats  and  enjoy  the  pleasing  sun- 
shine— other  hands  would  pluck  the  lovely  iiowei-s  l)looming  in 
beauty  all  around — other  footsteps  would   roam  (jver  the  soft 
green  grass  that  gently  raised  its  head  as  she  tripped  lightly 
along  in  former  years.     These  were  the  friends  of  Mary  Douglas, 
truly,  the  child  of  nature.     Birds,  flowers,  fields,  sunshine,  rain, 
and  storm,  were  the  constant  companions  of  the  gifted  and  beau- 
tiful student.      The  warble  of  the  birds  was  to  her  of    more 
worth  than  the  most  bewitching  strains  of  an  English  optn-a; 
flowers  taught  lessons  more  in.spiring  and  sublime  than  the  most 
profound  theological  discussion.     Verdant  fields  and  bright  sun- 
shine were  constant  reminders  of  Heaven's  choicest  blessino-y  and 
never-failing  truth,  while  the  stormy  conflicts  of  natures's  ele- 
ments taught  the  heart  a  wholsome  lesson  in  the  thought  that 
life  has  its  changing  moods,  its    bitter   conflicts,   its   merciless 
storms. 

Sad  was  the  heart  of  the  dreamer  as  she  wandered  for  the  last 
time  amid  these  never-to-be-forgotten  naunts.  Tears  dimmed  her 
lovely  eyes  and  trickled  down  her  cheeks.  The  scene  was  too 
sacred  for  other  eyes.  She  had  started  off  alone,  wishing  to  pay 
the  last  tribute  of  respect  to  her  si'  ;nt  friends  in  a  manner  be- 
coming the  solemnity  of  the  occasion. 
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We  leave  Mary  Douglas  in  her  sylvan  retreat  and  follow  other 
members  of  the  family  in  their  tender  leave-taking. 

Miss  Douglas  echoes  the  same  spirit  as  her  sister,  but  with  less 
poetic  elo(|uence  and  fervent  inspiration.  She  looks  upon  the 
faces  of  many  dear  young  friends  and  feels  a  deep  pang  of  sor- 
row as  their  tears  mingle  with  her  own.  John  Douglas,  no  longer 
a  mischievous,  romping,  and  noisy  boy,  but  an  engaging  and 
attractive  young  gentleman,  ready  to  enter  the  army,  takes  a 
hearty  leave  of  his  former  schoolmates  and  companions  with  sin- 
cere regret,  Ijearing  with  him  their  united  wishes  for  his  future 
welfare  and  success  in  life. 

It  would  be  an  endless  task  to  enumerate  the  bitter  repinings 
and  tender  leave^aking  between  each  member  of  the  family,  and 
the  numerous  hosts  of  sincere  friends  who  pressed  around  them, 
eager  to  wish  God  speed  on  the  journey.  Suffice  to  say,  amid 
the  last  parting  word,  the  last  pressure  of  the  hand,  and  the  last 
fond  endirace,  the  beloved  family  of  Sir  Howard  Douglas  took 
their  last  glimpse  of  Fredericton,  dinnned  by  their  fast  falling 
tears,  as  the  steamer  slowly  passed  from  the  wharf,  whence  issued 
the  plaintive  strains  of  "Auld  Lang  Syne,"  to  bo  borne  ever  after 
in  the  memory  of  those  who  listened  to  the  last  parting  tribute 
wafted  from  the  shores  of  Fredericton. 


CHAPTER  XVII. 


REGRETS. 


Though  most  of  those  in  whom  we  have  taken  such  deep  interest 
have  left  the  Province  far  behind,  we  cannot  bear  the  thought  of 
following  them  until  more  fond  ties  be  broken  that  binds  them  to 
our  native  home.  Ah  !  were  we  to  consider  every  fond  tie,  there 
could  be  no  hope  for  separation.  There  are  ties  which  bind  the 
heart  as  lovingly  as  those  of  friendship,  there  are  ties  which  cling 
while  we  breath  the  inspiration  of  every  page  within  the  univer- 
sal volumes  of  Heaven's  choicest  productions — the  great  book  of 
nature — the  teacher  and  refiner  of  the  soul.     This  is  the  tie  which 
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clings  to  us  through  the  medium  of  holy  thought,  inspiring,  elevat- 
ing and  clieering. 

Ami  ^g  those  who  most  deeply  felt  the  departure  of  the  inmates 
of  Government  House,  none  were  more  reserved  in  their  <lemon- 
strations  than  Captain  Trevelyan,  who  cahnly  watched  each  suc- 
cessive step  in  the  order  of  preparation  with  a  quiet  reserve  that 
to  the  uninitiated  would  appear  as  void  of  feeling. 

But  the  brave  and  handsome  officer  showed  not  the  fathondess 
depths  and  feelings  of  his  true  heart,  which  throbbed  with  a 
renewed  emotion.  With  a  sense  of  utter  loneliness  he  lamentetl 
the  bitter  misfortune  which  ha<l  been  his  attendant  since  he  had 
left  the  i)eacef ul  ;ne  of  his  fatherland.  Mary  Douglas,  his  kind 
friend  and  companion,  had  been  as  a  gentle  and  looting  sister  to  raise 
for  a  time  his  flagging  spirits.  Mr.  Howe  had  ever  been  at  his 
side  to  show  unceasing  acts  of  kindness  and  brighten  those  dark 
hours  with  a  tender  but  inexpressive  sympathy.  Captain  Trevel- 
yan could  never  forget  the  motives  which  actuated  these,  still  he 
did  not  exhibit  any  outward  show  of  gratitude  save  by  a  firm  and 
passive  confidence. 

Knowing  the  true  nature  of  such  friendship,  Mr.  Howe  would 
have  experienced  deeper  regret  at  parting  were  he  not  aware  that 
he  would  meet  Captain  Trevelyan  early  in  the  following  year. 

Left  to  the  undisturbed  quiet  of  his  own  thoughts.  Captain 
Trevelyan  formed  many  plans  regarding  his  futuie  career.  A 
work  was  steadily  going  on  within  while  he  attended  the  duties 
devolving  upon  him  in  connection  with  his  military  life. 

It  had  always  been  the  true  aim  of  this  soldier  to  discharge  his 
labors  faithfully  and  with  a  desire  to  please.  His  genial  nature 
and  generous  heart  gained  the  popularity  of  the  entire  regiment. 
Not  only  did  he  treat  his  superior  officers  with  profound  respect 
but  his  inferiors  as  well.  Every  subordinate  officer  and  private 
loved  to  meet  his  friendly  smile.  Every  one  vied  in  doing  some 
act  that  would  receive  his  approbation.  Truly  did  Colonel  Creagh 
make  the  following  remark  to  a  distinguished  General,  who  was 
inspecting  the  troops :  "  If  ever  man  were  born  who  possessed  not 
a  single  enemy,  I  believe  that  man  is  Captain  Trevelyan." 

"  I  believe  you,"  returned  the  General,  "  goodness  is  stamped 
upon  his  handsome  face,  but  seldom  is  it  so  clearly  defined  as  to 
insure  such  general  approval." 
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"  Sometimes,"  added  the  Colonel,  "  I  have  doubts  regarding  the 
serious  intentions  of  our  friend.  It  has  been  whispe''ed  that  he 
begins  to  weary  of  the  service.  I  have  not  had  sufficient  reason 
to  confirm  the  truth  of  the  statement,  but  I  shall  feel  much  dis- 
satisfied if  it  prove  coiTect.  Sir  Howard  Douglas  always  main- 
tained that  Trevelyan  is  a  scion  of  the  old  stock,  that  he  pos- 
sesses the  same  (qualities  that  distinguished  his  father.  It  would 
indeed  be  a  source  of  regret  were  all  to  be  disappointed  by  his 
retirement,"  said  the  Colonel,  in  a  tone  of  deep  earnestness. 

"  If  the  family  resources  are  large  he  may  have  sufficient  reason 
for  such  an  act,"  ventured  the  General  interrogatively. 

"  Sir  Guy  Trevelyan,"  said  the  Colonel,  by  way  of  explanation, 
"  owns  a  fine  old  estate  in  Hampshire,  which  yields  a  moderate 
income.  His  only  son  will  be  his  direct  heir,  and  Captain  Trevel- 
yan can  at  any  opportunity  enjoy  the  ease  and  retirement  of 
private  life." 

"  I  should  not  be  surprised  were  he  to  avail  himself  of  the  de- 
parture of  the  regiment,"  exclaimed  the  general,  adding,  "there  is 
not  much  distinction  now  to  be  gained  in  the  service.  Captain 
Trevelyan  might  remain  an  honorable  officer  in  His  Majesty's 
service  for  years  to  come  and  not  attain  the  position  marked  out 
by  his  distinguished  parent." 

Many  remarks  were  thus  applied  to  this  officer  by  the  gallant 
colonel  of  the  81st  Regiment.  Every  sentence  showed  not  only 
the  high  esteem  in  which  Captain  Trevelyan  was  held  by  the 
veteran  of  Waterloo,  but  the  fears  entertained  hy  the  latter  in  re- 
gard to  his  rumoured  retirement. 

Not  long  after  the  above  conversation  took  place  Fiedericton 
was  to  witness  another  departure — the  gallant  81st,  under  orders, 
were  to  be  relieved  by  the  1st  Battalion  of  the  Rifle  Brigade. 
The  same  formalities  of  interchanging  regrets  were  to  be  passed 
between  those  departing  and  the  citizens.  The  same  congratula- 
tions were  to  be  presented  in  appreciation  of  the  high  esteem 
entertained  towards  the  entire  regiment  in  the  presentation  of 
testimonials  and  other  marks  of  respect. 

The  morning  preceding  the  departue  of  the  company  to  which 
Captain  Trevelyan  was  attached,  afterwards  formed  an  important 
one  in  his  life.     Colonel  Creagh's  fears  were  realized  by  intima- 
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tion  from  Captain  Trevelyan  with  intention  to  make  application 
for  a  discharge  immediately  on  his  arrival  in  England. 

After  long  and  grave  deliberation  he  had  fully  made  up  hi.s 
miiul,  while  a  letter  received  from  his  sister  gave  twofold  assu- 
rance of  the  great  delight  which  such  news  communicated  ^o  the 
family. 

As  tliis  young  girl  will  now  be  introduced  to  the  reader,  we 
take  the  liberty  of  inserting  the  letter,  showing  the  tenderness  of 
feeling  existing  between  the  brother  and  sister,  the  fond  anticipa- 
tion breathed  through  every  sentence,  and  the  deep  interest  mani- 
fested in  the  friends  of  the  absent  one. 

Fre({uently  did  Guy  Trevelyan  re-open  the  envelope  and  bring 
forth  the  precious  missive,  written  in  a  delicate  feminine  hand, 
containing  the  following: — 

Trevelyan  Hall,  near  Winchester,  Sept.  19th,  1830. 
Dear  Brother  Guy, — 

Your  fond  letter  of  the  20th  was  received  in  due  time,  conveying  the  most  de- 
liglitful  news  that  ever  was  written.  How  can  I  await  your  dear  presence  ? 
Really  it  seems  almost  too  much  happiness  to  realize  that  you  will  once  more 
return  home  to  remain.  Papa  writes  that  he  warmly  apjjroves  of  your  decision, 
intimating  that  I  must  have  been  instrumental  in  procuring  such  good  fortune  for 
us  all.  I  dare  not  dream  too  fondly  lest  by  some  means  I  may  be  disappointed  j 
but,  dearest  fluy,  once  restored  to  us,  our  delight  will  be  unbounded. 

You  must  nt)t  expect  to  have  a  verj'  long  letter  this  time,  as  I  cannot  settle  my 
thoughts  to  tliink  of  aught  but  yourself  and  "The  Eestoration."  If  the  second  be 
not  of  such  universal  display  as  tiie  one  so  grandly  pourtrayed  in  history,  it  is 
doubtful  whether  the  sincerity  attending  the  latter  be  not  of  a  more  lasting  nature 
and  one  showing  the  true  affections  of  loyal  and  devoted  hearts. 

I  had  almost  forgotten  to  mention  that  I  have  frequently  met  ^lary  Douglas, 
who  is,  at  present,  visiting  her  friend  Maude  Bereford,  at  the  Castle.  Also,  had 
the  i)leasure  of  being  introduced  to  your  friend  >ir.  Howe,  and  feel  a  deep  interest 
in  him  on  your  behalf.  Imagine  my  delight  when  he  informed  me  of  his  inten- 
tion to  accept  your  invitation  to  remain  with  us  for  a  few  days  on  your  arrival. 
It  seems  that  I  cannot  remember  anything.  I  must  not  forget  this  time  to  say 
that  great  anxiety  is  expressed  and  felt  at  the  Castle  regarding  the  failing  health 
of  Lady  Rosamond's  husband — Mr.  Gerald  Bereford.  For  some  time  past  he  has 
sadly  impaired  his  constitution  by  taxing  his  powers  1)eyond  endurance,  and  when 
almost  too  late,  he  withdrew  from  political  life.  Great  sympathy  is  extended 
Lady  Rosamond  who  seems  very  despondent.  Medical  advice  suggests  change  of 
climate,  and  I  have  heard  that  they  intend  to  spend  the  winter  in  Italy.  Not 
wishing  to  give  any  more  news  until  I  see  you  at  home,  dear  Guy,  and  having 
nothing  further  to  add  but  our  love, 

I  remain  your  expectant 

Fanny. 
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Fanny  Trovclyan's  letter  had  a  douMc  effect  upon  the  mind 
of  the  recipient.  It  involved  both  happiness  and  despondent 
gloom,  and  unconsciously  had  struck  a  tender  ch(»rd  'which  vi- 
brated with  redoubled  sadness  in  its  deep  sympathy. 

Why  do  the  waking  echoes  of  the  past  take  cruel  delight  in 
presenting  to  the  mind  visions  which  otherwise  would  be  laid 
aside  in  a  retired  recess  or  a  secret  chaiidjer  sacred  to  the  relics  , 
of  other  days  and  other  scenes  ?  Why  are  tliose  realities  to  pre- 
sent themselves  in  merciless  and  mocking  array  to  gloat  upon  our 
Kufterings  with  fiendish  delight  ?  These  arc  (juestions  only  to  be 
answered  when  the  causes  which  call  them  forth  have  ceased  to 
exist. 

Captain  Trevelyan's  retirement  was  the  sulyect  of  much  con- 
cern for  the  officers  and  men.  Many  discussions  arose  as  to  the 
motive.  Lieutenant  Creagh  remonstrated,  but  to  no  purpose. 
As  the  slow  sailing  ship  bore  the  gallant  regiment  across  the  At- 
lantic, hope  reigned  supreme  in  many  hearts.  Friends  and  home 
greeted  them  on  arrival.  At  Gosport,  Captain  Trevelyan  took 
formal  leave,  having  received  the  strongest  proofs  of  sincere  friend- 
ship existing  between  man  and  his  fellowbeings. 

Great  was  the  joy  that  aAvaited  Guy  Trevelyan  as  he  once  more 
entered  the  fine  old  park  enclosing  the  grounds  of  "  Trevelyan 
Hall."  His  mother,  a  staid  and  stately  English  matron,  forgot  all 
dignity  as  she  threw  herself  fondly  into  his  arms.  Fanny,  the 
pet  of  the  household,  clung  to  her  brother  with  tightening  em- 
brace, showering  him  with  kisses  pure  as  her  maiden  heart. 
Nor  was  the  dutiful  son  less  tender  in  his  expressions  of  joy, 
as  lovingly  he  gazed  upon  the  fair  girl  seated  with  her  arm 
upon  his  shoulder.  He  could  scarcely  realize  that  the  little 
girl  of  twelve  was  now  the  lovely  maiden  of  eighteen  almost  ma- 
tured into  a  gentle  and  loveable  woman.  In  her  sweet  childish 
manner  Guy  Trevelyan  found  much  to  admire.  The  firm,  steady 
gaze  of  her  deep  blue  eyes  had  a  power  to  rivet  the  attention  of 
the  beholder,  that  puzzled  him.  He  knew  from  the  calm  and 
earnest  tenor  of  his  sister's  manner  that  her  heart  was  unfettered 
by  any  deeper  attachment  than  those  of  family  ties.  In  the  bit- 
terness of  his  feelings  he  thanked  Heaven  for  this  fond  assurance, 
fervently  praying  that  the  love  of  his  pet  sister  would  never  be 
given  where  it  would  never  be  returned. 
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He  now  li,stcn(Ml  witli  oagor  cuiio.sity  to  the  affairs  of  Lady 
RoHaiMoiid.  Her  husband  luul  indeed,  when  too  late,  listened  to 
her  urj,a'nt  adinonition.s.  He  had  resij^'ned  Win  seat  in  parliament 
when  his  physical  powers  were  a  mere  wreck  of  his  former  self. 
Disease  had  crept  in  by  stealth  and  was  only  too  truly  realized  by 
the  deep  ravages  thus  made — by  the  wasted  and  emaciated  form 
— the  feverish  cheek  and  sunken  eye. 

The  noble  sympathetic  nature  of  the  dutiful  wife  felt  a  severe 
.shock  hs  she  daily  was  brought  face  to  face  with  the  dreaded  fact 
— the  awakening  reality  of  her  husband's  condition.  Every  care 
that  could  be  bestowed  by  the  hand  of  woman  was  lavished  upon 
Gerald  Bereford  witli  unceasing  and  untiring  devotion.  No  duty 
was  too  troublesome,  no  wish  was  slighted,  except  that  which 
urged  her  ladyship  to  be  more  attentive  to  her  personal  wants. 
Every  sacrifice  must  be  made  that  can  possibly  give  returning 
health  and  strength  to  the  future  lord  of  Bereford  Castle.  No 
bitter  repinings  now  possessed  the  heroic  woman.  Her  whole 
being  was  thrown  into  the  scale  to  balance  the  opposing  weight 
which  crushed  her  husband's  almost  lifeless  existence.  The 
voice  of  one  who  repeatedly  made  the  halls  of  parliament  ring 
with  deafening  applause  was  now  w^ith  an  effort  heard  by  those 
standing  near. 

It  was  when  such  trouble  bore  heavily  that  Mary  Douglas 
opened  her  heart  towards  her  fi  lend  Lady  Rosamond.  She  came 
unbidden  to  offer  such  service  as  was  in  her  power  to  perform. 
She  silently  watched  by  the  side  of  Gerald  Bereford  with  that 
gentle  caution  so  needful  when  suff'ering  is  apparent,  or  when  an 
interval  of  pain  or  depression  is  to  be  guarded  against  as  a  thief 
in  disguise. 

Not  a  single  expression  ever  passed  between  those  friends  with 
reference  to  any  thing  that  happened  in  Fredericton.  Mary 
Douglas  was  careful  to  avoid  any  allusion  to  circumstances  which 
might  call  up  a  sudden  host  of  bygone  fancies  which,  ere  this, 
should  be  consigned  to  the  remotest  regions  in  the  realm  of  utter 
oblivion.  She  was  now  the  friend  and  sympathizer  of  Lady 
Rosamond  Bereford,  not  the  childish  maiden  as  when  first  intro- 
duced, but  a  lovely,  gifted,  talented  and  accomplished  woman, 
whose  mind  matured  with .  her  years.  Time  has  not  lain  heavily 
'  on  her  hands,  she  having  labored  assiduously  in  exercising  those 
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talonts  coininittofl  to  licr  keeping'.  In  after  years  we  tirnl  the 
following:  "  Her  <^nft.s  -were  so  varied  tliat  she  was  botli  a  com- 
poser and  nnisicinn,  a  novelist  and  poet."  The  friend  of  Lady 
Rosamond  Bereford  was  not  to  be  att'ected  by  the  emotions  of 
Lady  Rosamond  Soymonr.  The  past  was  a  sealed  casket,  forever 
sacred  to  the  intrusion  of  the  present.  This  was  the  state  of 
feelinfj  that  existed  between  those  noble  women  as  they  minis- 
tered to  the  wants  of  Gerald  Bereford. 

What  fervent  prayei^s  were  ottered  for  the  dutiful  and  self- 
sacrificing  wife  as  she  tried  to  win  a  smile  from  th(!  patient  invalid. 
What  grateful  love  went  forth  tc)  her  as  »<ho  pressed  the  lips  of 
her  uncomplaining  husband.  In  sickness  as  in  health  she  had 
never  seen  his  frown.  His  life  had  been  a  constant  source  of  hap- 
piness. Lady  Rosamond  had  been  the  day-star  Avhich  illuminated 
his  path  with  undinnned  lustre  and  brilliancy.  In  her  presence 
he  felt  not  the  weight  of  suffering  that  at  intervals  seized  his 
exhausted  frame.  As  symptoms  of  the  disease  began  to  abate  and 
recovery  was  expected,  her  ladyship,  accouipanied  her  husband  to 
Italy,  where  they  had  intended  to  remove  some  time  previous,  but 
were  prevented  by  a  relap.se  of  the  invalid. 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 


SIR    HOWARD    DOUGLAS. 


In  order  to  follow  up  the  brilliant  career  of  this  great  man  while 
connected  with  the  administration  of  New  Brunswick,  we  will 
endeavor  to  give  a  few  facts  to  prove  the  marvellous  ability 
he  displayed  in  carrying  out  his  plans. 

On  the  passage  hoinevard  Sir  Howard  and  family  encountered 
many  dangers.  During  the  whole  voyage  there  was  kept  up  a 
constant  gale,  sometimes  threatening  the  destruction  of  the  rudely 
constructed  brig  of  war  named  the  Muf'ine.  Amidst  these  daily 
mishaps  and  perilous  exposures  the  Douglas  family  maintained 
the  utmost  self-possession.  Sir  Howard  was  always  i-eady  to  offer 
advice  d'v\  assistance  with  a  coolness  that  nerved  the  whole  crew, 
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and  gave  fresh  hopes  at  tlie  darkest  nionients.  Durin<^  the  siK: 
weeks  that  elapsed,  wlule  braving  the  dangers  of  the  deep,  Mary- 
Douglas  never  lost  an  opportunity  to  make  the  most  of  the  occa- 
sion. She  Lecame  interested  in  the  stormy  elements,  learning 
lessons  that  served  her  to  breast  the  struggling  conflicts  of  life. 
Observation  was  largely  developed  in  the  mind  of  the  gifted 
maiden.  Nothing  was  presented  to  her  eye  that  did  not  afi'ord 
food  for  study  and  reflection. 

The  joy  with  which  they  were  received  in  England  was  bound- 
less. Friends  gathei'ed  around  with  heartfelt  demonstrations. 
Sir  Howard  was  once  more  surrounded  by  many  of  his  formei 
companions.  The  Duke  of  Wellington  gave  him  a  hearty  wel- 
come, while  statesmen  could  scarcely  refrain  emotion  on  beholding 
one  who  liad  taken  sucli  deep  interest  in  the  welfare  of  the  nation 
and  .showed  such  firmness  and  decision  in  the  boundary  question. 
But  another  more  distinguished  honor  awaited  him.  The  Univer- 
sity of  Oxford  were  ready  to  recognize  such  greatness  by  conferring 
the  degree  of  D.  C.  L.  Sir  Howard  was  called  upon  to  be  present 
at  the  coimnemoration  of  1821),  where  crowds  jostled  each  other 
to  get  a  glimpse  of  this  honored  man.  Patriotism  has  been, 
throughout  history,  the  leading  spirit  governing  the  Universities 
of  Great  Britain  and  the  present  occasion  proved  no  exception. 
Students  were  animated  l:)y  the  presence  of  a  true  patriot.  Cheer 
upon  cheer  greeted  the  announcement  of  Sir  Howard.  Applause 
was  boundless  as  he  received  presentation  from  the  public  oratoi. 
That  the  spirit  which  prompted  such  action  on  the  part  of  this 
digni^ed  body  may  be  seen,  we  insert  the  following  oration, 
taken  from  the  life  of  Sir  Howard  Douglas : 

MQst  Uluifrioits  Vke-Chancclloi;  ami  i/oii,   learned  'Doctom, 

I  present  to  you  a  distiiiguisheil  man,  adorned  with  many  viituea  and  honors. 
Vjelonging  to  military  and  civil  affairs,  as  well  as  to  literature — Howard,  a  Knight 
and  Baronet,  a  worthy  heir  of  the  latter  order  from  a  renowned  father,  the  former 
richly  deserved  from  his  own  king  and  that  of  Spain  ;  a  member  of  the  Royal 
Society  of  London,  on  account  of  the  fame  of  his  writings  ;  for  many  years  the 
Governor  of  New  Brunswick,  followed  by  the  admiration  and  favor  of  his  country 
and  the  reverence  and  love  of  tlie  Province  ;  lastly,  Chancellor  of  a  College  in  that 
Province,  built  uiuler  his  care  and  direction,  to  wliich  its  jjatron,  the  king,  gave 
his  name  and  a  University's  privileges.  Behold  the  man!  I  now  present  lum  to 
you  that  he  may  l>e  admitted  to  the  degree  of  a  Doctor  of  Civil  Laws  for  the  sake 
of  honor. 

Further  connnent  upon  the  above  is  unnecessary,  it  being  suffi- 
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cient  to  convince  one  of  the  tlegreo  of  popularity  which  Sir 
Howard  had  attained. 

The  next  place  in  which  he  plays  a  most  conspicuous  part  is  in 
the  presence  of  royalty  at  the  Dutch  court,  where  he  was  received 
with  all  the  honors  his  rank,  position  and  claim  demanded.  His 
Majesty  entered  in  a  lengthy  and  earnest  conversation  regarding 
the  important  question  Aow  to  be  settled  by  his  decision.  Sir 
Howard  stated  clearly  ev(  .y  circumstance  in  connection  with  the 
affair  from  beginning  to  end.  To  every  question  he  gave  a  prompt 
reply,  showing  the  clearness  of  judgment  by  which  every  argument 
had  been  maintained.  In  order  to  explain  why  such  a  question 
should  be  brought  up  forty-seven  years  after  the  treaty  had  been 
signed,  he  showed  that  it  was  founded  on  some  indefinite  or  am- 
biguous clauses  of  the  treaty  of  l7iS:3,  but  not  proposed  until  1820. 
Here  was  a  delicate  point  for  His  Majesty  to  settle  without  giving 
offence  to  either  English  or  Americans.  But  Sir  Howard  was 
resolved  to  support  the  claim  which  contended  for  the  rights  of 
his  nation — for  justice  and  for  truth.  He  was  not  desiring  terri- 
tory, but  protection  and  security  to  the  interests  of  his  people, 
security  to  prevent  the  Americans  from  claiming  the  privileges  of 
the  St.  John  river  or  classifying  ^he  Bay  of  Fundy  rivers  Avith 
those  emptying  into  the  Atlantic.  However,  a  decision  at  length 
was  given  which  did  not  meet  the  wishes  of  either  party,  but  thi. 
matter  was  set  partially  at  rest. 

Soon  afterwards  Sir  Howard  was  engaged  in  discussino-  the 
cause  and  events  of  the  Belgian  insurrection.  He  showed  to  the 
British  Government  the  design  which  France  had  contrived  to  her 
aggrandizement  by  the  dissolution  of  the  Netherlands,  and  urged 
intervention  on  the  part  of  the  British  Government.  The  mea- 
sures taken  in  determining  the  strength  of  the  Dutch  teriitory 
and  the  trouble  thus  averted  which  must  have  involved  war  and 
bloodshed,  secured  the  hearty  thanks  of  the  English  monarch  who 
acknowledged  the  debt  of  gratitude  in  terms  of  deep  sincerity. 

The  colonists  were  now  awaiting  Sir  Howard's  return  with 
great  anxiety,  watching  his  movements  with  deep  concern. 
Hope  once  more  filled  their  hearts  as  news  spread  abroad  that 
their  ruler  was  making  preparations  to  i-eturn  to  New  Brunswick. 
But  a  new  source  of  uneasiness  arose.  The  Home  Government 
raised  a  question  abolishing  the  protection  on  colonial  timber. 
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Sir  Howard  was  aroused  to  a  sense  of  the  situation.  By  the 
abolition  of  such  protection  the  trade  of  New  Brunswick  and  the 
other  colonies  would  be  ruined,  while  the  Baltic  trade  would  reap 
the  benefit.  Was  he  to  tamely  submit  to  measures  injuring  the 
resources  of  the  people  whom  he  represented  ?  No,  he  would 
appeal  in  a  manner  that  would  have  public  sympathy.  Hence 
was  produced  the  well  written  pamphlet  bearing  his  name,  setting 
forth  the  grievance  in  a  way  that  could  not  fail  to  prove  the 
justice  of  the  cause.  Eveiy  point  was  discussed  with  clearness 
and  based  upon  the  most  reliable  facts  and  statistics.  News- 
papei-s  took  up  the  subject  and  complimented  the  author  in  the 
most  flattering  terms. 

A  general  excitement  was  now  raised  and  the  question  was 
discussed  on  every  side.  In  the  House  of  Commons  it  gained 
much  popularity.  Great  was  the  joy  of  Sir  Howard  when  the 
result  of  his  work  was  announced  by  the  defeat  of  the  govern- 
ment. This  proved  the  patriotism  of  Sir  Howard.  He  could  not 
sacrifice  the  interest  of  his  country  co  those  of  himself  and  family. 
He  purchased  his  country's  welfare  with  the  resignation  of  the 
governorship  of  New  Brunswick  ! 

Where  do  we  find  such  true  nobility  of  character,  such  brilliant 

genius,  and  such   unsullied   virtue  ?     Well  might  the  Colonists 

have  exclaimed  with  one  voice  when  tidings  conveyed  the  news 

of  Sir  Howard's  resignation  : 

"  He  was  a.  man,  take  him  for  all  in  all, 
"We  shall  not  look  upon  his  like  again." 

However,  some  recognition  must  be  made  to  show  their  grati- 
tude to  one  who  had  made  such  a  sacrifice.  Meetincjs  were  held 
in  different  parts  of  the  Province  resulting  in  a  general  subscrip- 
tion towards  the  purchase  of  a  valuable  service  of  plate  which 
was  presented  him  in  England,  accompanied  by  an  address, 
breathing  the  spirit  of  heartfelt  regret  at  the  loss  of  their  much 
beloved  ruler.  Sir  Howard  never  forgot  this  circumstance.  He 
often  referred  to  his  stay  in  New  Brunswick  with  feelings  bord- 
ering on  emotion.  Years  afterwards  his  heart  beat  with  quick- 
ening impulse  as  he  fondly  recognized  the  familiar  face  of  a 
colonist  or  received  some  cheering  account  of  the  welfare  of  the 
people.  Through  the  renuiining  years  of  his  life  he  never  ceased 
to  keep  up  a  faithful  correspondence  with  several  of  his  former 
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friends,  particularly  the  Rev.  Edwin  Jacob,  D.  D.,  who  received 
the  presidency  of  King's  College  through  his  kind  patron, — the 
tie  of  friendship  which  bound  them  was  only  severed  by  death. 
Much  more  might  be  said  regarding  this  great  man,  but  we 
must  now  leave  him  to  the  active  duties  of  a  busy  and  useful  life, 
surrounded  by  his  family  in  the  comforts  of  an  English  home  and 
enjoying  the  true  friendship  of  the  philosopher,  the  historian,  and 
the  poet.  Among  the  most  intimate  in  this  list  was  Sir  Walter 
Scott — the  friend  of  Mrs.  Bailie,  the  foster  mother  of  Sir  Howard. 
Doubtless  the  name  of  Douglas  was  sufficient  to  awaken  in  the 
mind  of  the  Scottish  bard  a  feeling  worthy  of  the  friendship  of 
Sir  Howard.  Together  they  spent  many  hours  in  conversing 
upon  the  scenes  which  had  formed  subjects  for  the  poet's  pen  and 
awakened  a  deep  veneration  for  the  legends  of  Scottish  lore. 
Perhaps  in  no  other  way  can  we  better  pay  a  parting  tribute  to 
the  memory  of  Sir  Howard  Douglas  than  by  inserting  the  follow- 
ing letter  which  had  been  forwarded  when  the  latter  had  arrived 

from  New  Brunswick : 

"Abbotsfokd,  Near  Melrose,  2l8t  July,  1829. 
"  Jly  Dear  Sir  Ilomard, — 

"I  have  just  received  your  most  welcome  letter  and  [write]  to  express  my  earnest 
wish  and  hope  that,  as  I  have  for  the  present  no  Edinburgh  establishment,  you  will* 
for  the  sake  of  auld  lang  syne,  give  me  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  here  for  as  much 
time  as  you  can  spare  me.  There  are  some  things  worth  looking  at,  and  we  have 
surely  old  friends  and  old  stories  enough  to  talk  over.  We  are  just  thirty-two 
miles  from  Edinburgh.  Two  or  three  public  coaches  pass  us  within  a  mile,  and  I 
will  take  care  to  have  a  carriage  meet  you  at  Melrose  Brigley  End,  if  you  prefer 
that  way  of  travelling.  Who  can  tell  whether  we  may  ever,  in  such  different 
paths  of  life,  have  so  good  an  opportunity  of  meeting  ?  I  see  no  danger  of  being 
absent  from  this  place,  but  you  drop  me  a  line  if  you  [can]  be  with  us,  and  take  it 
for  granted  you  hardly  come  amiss.  I  have  our  poor  little  [illegible]  hero.  He  ia 
in  very  indifferent  health,  but  no  immediate  danger  is  apprehended.  You  men- 
tion your  daughter.  I  would  be  most  happy  if  she  should  be  able  to  accompany 
you.  "Always,  my  dear  Sir  Howard, 

"  Most  truly  yours, 

"  Walter  Scott." 

Here  is  an  instance  of  genuine  simplicity  and  hearty  friendship 
existing  between  men  of  like  nature.  The  true  greatne.ss  of  Sir 
Howard  was  appreciated  by  one  whose  themes  of  poetic  beauty 
and  fervent  patriotism  kindle  a  glow  of  inspiration  that  will  burn 
undimmed  while  time  shall  last.  And  now  we  close  this  chapter 
by  bidding  the  noble,  great  and  good  Sir  Howard  Douglas  a  fond 
farewell ! 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


trp:velyan  hall — the  arrival. 


:| 


The  fine  old  building,  well  known  to  the  surrounding  country 
as  Trevelyan  Hall,  was  indeed  a  true  specimen  of  an  English 
home.  Its  present  owner  had,  notwithstanding  the  fact  of  his 
being  abioad  in  service,  spent  much  means  to  make  it  a  home- 
like and  delightful  residence.  Its  situation  added  to  the  other 
resources  in  gaining  for  "The  Hall"  a  wide-spread  reputation. 

The  extensive  park  contained  some  of  the  best  wooded  ground 
in  the  county  of  Hampshire.  Its  fine  streams  afforded  means  of 
enjoyment  for  those  who  devote  their  pastime  in  angling  and 
other  such  health-giving  recreation.  Its  gardens  were  carefully 
cultivated,  showing  much  neatness  and  elegance,  though  not 
affording  a  varied  extent  of  scenery. 

Captain  Trevelyan's  return  was  now  to  be  associated  with  new 
and  varied  interest  in  the  interior  and  exterior  management  of 
this  pleasant  home.  Fanny  Trevelyan  was  cheered  by  the  hope 
of  her  brother's  presence.  Company  would  now  be  entertained 
in  a  manner  creditable  to  the  former  hospitality  which  distin- 
guished the  Trevelyans.  The  handsome  and  elegant  apartments 
assigned  to  the  daily  use  of  the  inmates  in  nowise  deteriorated 
from  the  exterior  prospect.  The  extensive  drawing-rooms,  in 
which  were  arranged,  with  tasteful  effect,  rich  furniture,  gorgeous 
carpets,  and  all  those  beautiful  collections  of  art,  requisite  to 
adorn  the  home  of  the  great  and  refined.  The  inviting  library 
with  its  massive  display  of  well-lined  shelves,  the  cheerful  break- 
fast room  with  its  eastern  Jispect,  the  countless  retreats,  balconies, 
verandas,  and  summer  houses,  formed  a  pleasing  feature  in  the 
every-day  life,  pursuits,  and  recreations  of  this  affectionate  family. 
Home  was  the  spirit-like  influence  which  was  infused  in  every 
feeling,  thought,  and  action.  A  sense  of  ease  and  comfort  was 
enjoyed  throughout  the  entire  household.  Despite  the  difference 
of  rank,  wealth,  and  dignity,  the  poor  dependents  felt  a  wami 
and  devoted  confidence  in  their  high-born  superiors.  In  the 
sweet  and  child-like  Fanny  Trevelyan  there  was  a  subtle  mag- 
netizing influence   which   compelled   acknowledgment.     In   her 
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kind  and  loving  heart  was  much  room  for  the  troubles  and  daily 
cares  of  the  dependents  surrounding  the  estate  of  Trevelyan 
Hall.  Many  acts  of  kindness  were  peifornied  in  a  quiet  and 
child-like  way  that  was  indeed  pretty  to  see. 

The  only  daughter  o^  (Joiunel  Trevelyan  was  a  maiden  of  a  rare 
and  striking  character.  Her  gentle  disposition  was  sufficient  to 
win  admiration  irrespective  of  the  purity  and  noble  qualities  of 
her  mind.  Though  eighteen  summers  had  lightly  flown  over  the 
head  of  this  lovely  girl,  her  manner  was  that  of  a  sweet,  intelli- 
gent, lovable,  and  sensitive  child.  Sweetness  of  disposition  was 
truly  the  coloring  most  profusely  portrayed  in  the  character  of 
Fanny  Trevelyan.  In  this  fact  lay  her  great  delight  upon  Cap- 
tain Trevelyan's  return.  Upon  this  fact  was  based  the  happy 
expectation  of  seeing  the  generous-hearted  Mr.  Howe.  From  this 
source  she  found  all  that  contributed  to  make  life  pleasant  and 
enjoyable. 

The  possessor  of  those  charms  had  no  great  claim  to  personal 
beauty,  yet  she  might  be  called  beautiful.  The  regular  features 
of  her  small  and  well  formed  face  were  devoid  of  an}'  distin- 
guishing lineaments,  the  deep  blue  eyes  had  a  quiet,  earnest 
light,  which  often  shone  with  increasing  brightness,  when  accom- 
panied with  the  expressive  smile  so  often  bestowed  upon  those 
who  dwelt  within  and  around  "The  Hall." 

As  sometimes  one  hears  remarks  paid  to  beauty  called  forth  by 
blushes,  surely  in  this  instance  we  can  fairly  claim  the  conq^li- 
ment  due  Fanny  Trevelyan,  whose  maiden  blushes  indeed  made 
her  appear  in  truth  very  beautiful — of  the  beauty  which  shall 
last  when  all  other  shall  fade — of  the  beauty  which  flows  from 
the  heart,  kept  fresh  in  the  daily  performance  of  those  duties  that 
spring  from  the  impulses  of  a  beautiful  soul.  Thus  might  be 
classified  the  type  of  beauty  which  adorned  the  sister  of  Captain 
Trevelyan — beauty  of  disposition — beauty  of  mind — beauty  cf 
soul. 

During  the  last  two  years  a  friendship  had  sprung  up  between 
Fanny  Trevelyan  and  Maude  Bereford.  They  had  studied  for  a 
short  time  under  the  same  masters,  from  which  fact  arose  the 
present  attachment.  A  striking  similarity  of  disposition  was 
noticeable  between  those  friends,  yet,  in  many  respects  they  were 
widely  different.     Though  Fanny  Trevelyan  was  so  deeply  sensi- 
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tive,  childish  and  engaging,  there  was  a  depth  of  character  under- 
lying these  which  found  no  comparison  in  Maude  Bereford,  the 
former  possessing  powers  of  thought  and  reflection,  which  were  en- 
tire strangers  to  the  mind  of  the  latter.  In  the  preferment  of  Lady 
Rosamond,  they  were  of  the  same  mind.  While  on  a  visit  to  the 
Castle,  Fanny  Trevelyan  had  received  many  proofs  of  aflection 
from  its  beautiful  young  mistress.  She  took  much  pleasure  in 
the  company  of  Maude  Eereford  in  strolling  amid  the  lovely 
gardens,  but  experienced  keener  delight  in  listening  to  Lady 
Rosamond's  description  of  scenes  in  New  Brunswick  rendered  so 
dear  by  being  associated  Avith  her  brother  who  was  still  indeed 
her  great  I'egard  Many  times  Fanny  Trevelyan  tried  to  foi-m 
various  conjectures  concerning  this  beautiful  woman,  wondering 
why  she  had  such  an  influence  that  was  more  powerful  when 
removed  from  her  presence.  She  wondered  if  her  brother  Guy 
felt  the  same  powerful  influence  as  herself.  He  had  never  ex. 
pressed  any  decided  opinion  in  favor  of  her  ladyship,  yet  she  did 
not  consider  the  fact  as  of  much  importance ;  but  he  had  not 
shown  in  any  manner,  nor  by  repeated  inquiries,  any  betrayal  that 
would  lead  one  to  suppose  that  he  entertained  any  regard  what- 
ever for  the  lovely  being. 

Fanny  Trevelyan  was  now  busied  in  matters  of  great  import- 
ance. Preparations  were  being  made  for  the  reception  of  Maude 
Bereford,  Mary  Douglas  and  Mr.  Howe.  Then  she  would  hear 
still  further  of  New  Brunswick  life — its  pleasures  and  its  incon- 
veniences. Gaily  did  she  perform  the  many  little  offices  left  to 
deft  fingers  and  untiring  patience.  Maude  had  availed  herself  of 
the  temporary  absence  of  her  invalid  brother  and  his  devoted 
wife.  Three  weeks  were  to  be  spent  in  the  society  of  Trevelyan 
Hall.  Fanny  Trevelyan  had  a  little  secret  project  in  her  mind 
which  gave  much  pleasure.  She  would  be  in  a  position  to  in- 
troduce Maude  Bereford  to  the  notice  of  her  brother  Guy.  ^v  ith 
girlish  glee  she  anticipated  much  from  the  circumstance,  wonder- 
injr  in  what  wav  her  friend  might  be  received  at  the  hand  of  the 
last  named  gentleman. 

On  the  other  hand  Captain  Trevelyan  had  Ms  plans  to  mature. 
Without  consulting  his  sister's  opinion,  he  had  a  secret  pleasure 
in  the  hope  that  his  ever  true  friend  might  find  much  to  admire 
in  the  young  girl  who  was  soon  to  be  their  guest.     He  had  not  the 
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slightest  wisli  to  enter  on  any  schemes  by  which  his  loved  sister 
might  be  complicated.  Fanny  Trevelyan  was  fancy  free.  It  was 
his  fond  hope  that  she  remain  so  many  years  to  come.  Bitter 
experience  taught  Captain  Trevelyan  a  lesson  from  which  he 
could  draw  many  useful  hints  and  resolves.  He  was  careful  to 
guard  against  any  exposure  to  which  his  loved  sister  might  be 
subjected. 

Amid  these  doubly  laid  plans  the  inmates  of  the  hall  welcomed 
their  visitors,  in  whom  were  also  included  Captain  Douglas.  The 
sincerity  of  the  latter  was  expressive  in  the  humorous  and  hearty 
congratulations  showered  upon  the  genial  host. 

"  Trevelyan,  old  boy,  you  are  a  mighty  line  specimen  of  the  old 
school !  Egad,  what  would  the  Frederictonians  say  could  they 
look  in  upon  you  now,"  exclaimed  the  incorrigible  Charles,  with 
the  ruling  passion  uppermost,  while  he  threw  himself  upon  an 
easy  chair  in  a  free  and  jovial  manner. 

"I  a:Q  inclined  to  think  that  they  would  not  be  favorably  im- 
pressed with  such  a  wholesale  exhibition  were  each  one  to  repeat 
the  same  performance  as  yourself,"  retorted  Mr.  Howe,  assuming 
an  air  of  nonchalance. 

"Ah,  I  see  how  it  is  with  my  honored  friend,"  once  more  vei^tured 
Captain  Douglas,  "  he  already  is  maturing  plans  to  place  me  at 
disadvantage  before  I  have  fairly  secured  entrance  to  Trevelyan 
Hall ;  but,"  added  the  speaker,  with  an  air  of  playful  menace, 
"  old  chap  the  tables  may  turn,  as  they  did  many  a  time  in  Fred- 
ericton. 

Much  as  Mr.  Howe  regarded  his  friend,  Charles  Douglas,  he 
wished  that  the  last  remark  had  not  been  made.  Thouofh  it  Avere 
said  with  the  ease  of  unconscious  and  humorous  gaiety,  the  quick 
glance  of  the  secretary  saw  the  instant  effect.  This  was  the  only 
point  on  which  he  remained  reticent  to  his  bosom  friend.  They 
had  been  together  for  years.  They  had  grown  from  childhood 
together,  yet  Captain  Trevelyan's  secret  must  remain  a  secret. 
"Were  it  known  to  Charles  Douglas,  he  would  have  cherished  it 
with  a  sanctity  becoming  him  as  one  whose  whole  lifetime  marked 
out  the  strait  laid  down  by  the  great  poet :  "  where  one  but  goes 
abreast."  But  the  hospitable  host  was  in  his  gayest  mood.  Every- 
thing contributed  to  make  the  reception  a  flattering  one.  Fanny 
Trevelyan  was  at  ease  among  the  old  friends  of  her  deeply  be- 
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loved  brother.  Mary  Douglas  was  in  ecstacies  of  delight  upon 
thus  meeting  Guy  Trevelyan.  On  several  occasions  she  was 
deeply  sad  when  referring  to  the  troubles  of  Lady  Rosamond, 
but  seemed  to  feel  hopeful  in  the  return  of  Gerald  Hereford's 
health  and  strength.  Maude  Bereford  was  playful,  entertaining 
and  happy.  A  more  pleasant  party  were  never  gathered  at  "  The 
Hall."  Lady  Trevelyan  was  a  dignified  and  reserved  woman^ 
possessing  much  judgment  and  coolness  of  decision,  but  added  to 
these  were  (jualities  which  endeared  her  both  to  her  family  and 
all  those  who  made  her  acquaintance.  It  was  with  extreme 
pleasure  that  she  contributed  a  share  in  the  entertainment  of 
those  friends  who  had  extended  such  kindness  to  her  only  son 
when  placed  among  strangers  in  a  <listant  land.  By  every  possi- 
ble means  within  her  power.  Lady  Trevelyan  lavished  both  grati- 
tude and  affection  upon  the  beautiful  daughter  of  the  distinguished 
family  who  had  shared  their  hearts  and  home  with  the  handsome 
young  lieutenant  when  first  deprived  of  the  society  of  his  oAvn 
happy  household.  Such  was  the  disposition  of  Lady  Trevelyan 
that  these  tokens  of  disinterested  friendship  could  never  be  for- 
gotten, but  steadily  shone  as  a  bright  light  to  cheer  her  daily  path, 
nndinnued  by  any  darkening  visions  of  disappointed  hopes  or  vain 
delusions. 

This  happy  family  have  realized  their  parents'  wishes.  Captain 
Trevelyan's  retirement  was  urged  by  an  earnest  entreaty  on  the 
part  of  his  mother.  By  it  he  could  attend  to  the  numerous 
requirements  of  the  estate,  which  had  lately  become  an  onerous 
duty  devolving  upon  Mrs.  Trevelyan.  The  faithful  steward  of 
the  family  had  grown  old  in  the  service  and  not  capable  of  man- 
aging the  business  as  in  the  days  of  his  prime.  Yet  the  fact  only 
added  to  his  reputation.  Captain  Trevelyan  advised  in  such  a 
quiet  and  suggestive  manner  that  the  old  servant  scarcely  felt 
his  growing  inability.  No  discord  prevailed.  Moderation  was 
the  true  secret.  The  family  of  Colonel  Trevelyan  treated  their 
dependents  with  gentleness  and  kindness.  Lady  Trevelyan  often 
sought  advice  from  them  in  such  a  way  as  both  showed  her  con- 
fidence in  their  opinion,  and  gained  unbounded  respect  towards 
the  relationship  thus  existing  between  them.  Mary  Douglas  at 
first  seemed  inclined  to  shrink  from  the  reserved  demeanor  of  her 
ladyship,  but  further  acquaintance  made  her  feel  comparatively 
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at  ease.  Really  the  present  occasion  afforded  opportunity  for 
what  may,  with  due  propriety,  be  termed  a  complication  of  plans, 
or  moi'e  properly  still,  plans  within  plans.  Lady  Trevelyan  had 
formed  her  little  plans.  To  do  justice  to  her  ladyship  we  will  not 
say  that  she  formed  it,  but  that  she  would  very  agreeably  and 
readily  have  acquiesced  in  the  matter.  Reader,  we  are  half  in- 
clined to  keep  her  ladyship's — no,  we  will  not  say  plan — fond 
dream — a  secret.  Supposing  that  many  of  you  are  not  considered 
temper-proof  we  dare  not  provoke  the  multiplied  assaults  of 
hitherto  auiial)le  and  patient  friends,  therefore  we  will  treat  you 
fairly  by  taking  you  into  our  entire  confidence  at  present.  Lady 
Trevelyan  had  soon  learned  to  love  Mary  Douglas'  with  a  feeling 
akin  to  her  nature.  She  fondly  watched  every  effort  or  action  in 
the  movement  of  her  favorite  guest.  Every  playful  or  fond  ges- 
ture was  carefully  hoarded  up  as  a  store  of  treasures  in  the  mind  of 
her  ladyship.  Faithfully  did  she  note  each  mark  of  favor  shown 
at  the  hand  of  the  genial  young  host.  Lady  Trevelyan  was  only 
a  woman  as  all  others.  Do  not  chide  if  she  had  set  her  heart 
upon  one  fond  thought — if  she  secretly  hoped  that  Guy  Trevel- 
yan would  endeavor  to  secure  for  her  another  daughter  in  the 
beautiful  Mary  Douglas.  Is  a  devoted  mother  always  rewarded 
for  such  anxiety  towards  her  first-born  and  heir  ^  Do  these 
respective  heirs  and  highly-favored  children  strive  to  further  the 
wishes  of  those  deeply  interested  parents,  especially  mothei-s  ? 
In  a  more  particular  sense,  did  Captain  Trevelyan  take  any  steps 
to  advance  the  scheme  which  lay  near  her  ladyship's  hearts 

Fanny  Trevelyan  was  also  busily  occupied  in  watching  the 
daily  progress  of  her  fond  projects.  She  was  not  overjoyed  in 
fond  expectation,  yet  was  contented  to  await  the  result  of  daily 
companionship  foi  an  indefinite  period,  as  Maude  Bereford  was 
to  remain  until  her  presence  was  demanded  at  the  castle.  Still 
the  young  hostess  gave  herself  no  uneasiness  about  her  brother's 
ati'airs.  If  he  would  form  an  attachment  to  Maude  Bereford  it 
would  be  a  source  for  much  rejoicing  and  happiness.  She  was 
altogether  unconscious  of  the  counter  plots  or  schemes  laid  to 
thwart  her  own.  Mr.  Howe  was  vastly  entertaining  in  his  end- 
less variety  of  diverting  moods,  making  himself  by  turn  the 
especial  cavalier  of  every  lady  in  the  company.  To  Lady  Trevel- 
yan he  was  doubly  considerate  and  devoted.     Captain  Trevelyan 
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knew  the  motive  and  warmly  appreciated  it.  He  had  many  times 
wished  lor  an  opportunity  to  return  such  passing  acts  of  kind- 
ness, yet  in  vain.  Captain  Douglas  fully  sustained  his  former 
reputation  for  satirical  jests  and  well-timed  jokes  at  the  expense 
of  his  friends.  Frequently  those  whom  he  regarded  Tiiost  received 
attacks  in  proportion  to  the  value  of  such  regard.  Formerly  to 
Lieutenant  Truvelyan  and  his  friend  Howe  were  daily  adminis- 
tered doses  of  almost  e(jual  (quantity  and  in  douhle  proportion  ta 
those  outside  the  household.  Yet  who  did  not  admire  the  gifted, 
manly,  and  handsome  son  of  Sir  Howard  Douglas?  Who  was  not 
ready  to  welcome  him  with  heart  and  hand  around  the  festive 
board  or  social  circle?  Who  has  not  become  infected  by  his  jovial, 
gay,  hr]>py,  and  generous  nature?  Truly,  Captain  Charles  Doug- 
las was  a  worthy  son  of  an  honored  race — the  royal  house  of 
Douglas.  In  the  midst  of  such  a  company  of  "tried  friends  and 
true,"  the  days  and  weeks  must  have  flown  rapidly  away  while 
enjoying  the  hospitality  of  Trevelyan  Hall. 

Fanny  Trevelyan,  admired,  petted,  and  caressed,  had  still  the 
same  child-like  nature  when  friendship  had  been  matured  by 
daily  companionship.  Mary  Douglas  was  charmed  with  the  sweet 
and  enfjayinof  manner  which  was  at  first  attributed  to  a  want  of 
confidence.  Frequently  she  spoke  to  Captain  Trevelyan  concern- 
ing his  "child  sister,"  as  she  playfully  termed  her  once,  exclaiming: 
"How  beautiful  if  Fanny  shall  always  be  a  child  woman." 

"It  shall  be  my  earnest  wish,"  returned  Guy;  "I  would  not 
have  her  otherwise." 


W.'f' 

i: 
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CHAPTER  XX. 


A  WINTER   IN   THE   ETERNAL  CITY. 


Gerald  Bereford  was  now  enjoying  the  soft  summer  breezes, 
blue  skies  and  golden  sunshine  of  an  Italian  climate.  His  health 
seemed  to  improve  as  he  neared  the  far-famed  city — the  eternal 
city — the  gigantic  monument  of  what  has  been  in  ages  of  the 
mighty  past.  Many  visions  arose  before  Lady  Rosamond's  mind 
as  she  contemplated  the  magnificent  ruins  that  met  her  at  every 
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In  the  company  of  several  acquaintances  they  visited  scenes 
of  impressive  and  peculiar  interest :  St.  Peter's,  in  all  its  glory, 
rising  from  its  piazza  of  stately  columns  and  fountains,  something 
too  grand  for  description.  This  imposing  specimen  of  classic 
architecture,  with  grandeur  inconceivable,  the  interior,  the  lofty 
dome,  called  up  emotions  her  ladyship  could  never  forget.  In  the 
coliseum  the  invalid  seemed  to  enjoy  returning  vigor  as  he  looked 
down  from  the  upper  halls  and  viewed  the  triumphal  arches  of 
Constantine,  Septimus,  Severus  and  Titus,  now  crumbling  into 
decay,  the  lofty  corridors  left  to  the  mercy  of  the  elements,  the 
endless  porches  grass  grown  and  unprotected  from  the  wild  beast, 
the  mouldering  parapet,  taught  the  one  inspiring  theme — mor- 
tality. This  ruin  of  ruins — what  can  it  not  recall  to  a  vivid 
imagination  ?  The  thousands  who  lined  those  seats  in  eager  gaze 
upon  the  arena  with  its  bloody  and  heart-sickening  conflicts,  its 
array  of  blood-thirsty  antagonists,  its  dying  groans,  its  weltering 
victims.  Where  are  they  ?  What  remains  ?  Awful  solitude, 
awful  grandeur,  awful  beauty,  desolation.  Peace,  the  emblem  of 
Christianity,  now  reigns  in  the  ancient  stronghold  of  barbaric 
passion,  butchery  and  strife.  Lady  Rosamond  had  visited  ruins 
of  palaces,  castles,  bridges,  arches,  cathedrals,  monuments  and 
countless  relics  of  the  past,  but  none  had  the  power  to  chain  her 
thoughts  as  the  stupendous  coliseum,  viewed  in  the  solemn  still- 
ness of  a  moonlight  night.  The  present  was  a  beautiful  dream. 
It  had  a  softening  effect  upon  the  devoted  wife,  infusing  peace, 
content,  and  calm  repose.  The  solemn  reminders  on  every  side 
had  a  charm  to  soothe  her  hitherto  troubled  breast.  Holy  emo- 
tions were  nurtured  within  the  heart  where  once  reposed  unre- 
s'lting  conflicts  of  rebellious  strife  and  discontent. 

With  the  warm  breath  of  nature  came  awakening  life  into  the 
emaciated  frame  of  the  invalid.  Lady  Rosamond  devoted  every 
waking  moment  to  her  husband.  In  the  charming  eventide  they 
sat  upon  the  balcony  of  their  residence  overlooking  the  Corso, 
catching  a  glimpse  of  the  open  country  beyond  the  surrounding 
mountains  and  the  ever  restless  Tiber.  Frequently  they  rode 
slowly  along  the  Appian  Way,  now  almost  impassable  for  heaps 
of  rubbish,  mounds,  and  broken  fragments,  temples,  columns,  pil- 
lars, and  successive  piles  of  neglected  relics.  The  Campagna,  in 
its  dreary  aspect,  often  tempted  their  stay.     Sometimes  her  lady- 
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ship  would  have  a  feeling  of  vexation,  knowing  that  it  was  utterly 
impossible  to  visit  more  of  the  sights  of  Rome.  They  might  re- 
main for  yeai"s  and  leave  many  scenes  unexplored.  The  palace 
of  the  Vatican  formed  a  life-long  study  for  Lady  Rosamond. 
Only  a  few  of  its  four  thousand  rooms  could  be  visited,  yet  these 
were  bewildering  in  variety.  Here  they  couM  view  the  most 
Avonderful  collections  of  ai-t  and  grandeur  that  the  world  affords. 
Here  were  stored  the  endless  piles  of  antique  trophies  of  every 
clime — rooms  representing  oriental  scenes  throughout,  starlit  skies, 
and  monsters  of  imknown  existence  meet  one  on  every  side  and 
fill  the  mind  with  awe. 

For  the  benefit  of  the  reader  we  will  insert  the  letters  written 
by  Lady  Rosamond  to  her  friend,  Mary  Douglas,  containing  a 
short  description  of  some  important  places,  and  showing  the 
tender  interest  inciting  the  writer  when  referring  to  the  circum- 
stance of  her  husband's  ill  health — the  hopeful  vein  which  per- 
vaded throughout,  and  the  true  spirit  of  friendship  extended  to 
the  absent  one. 

Rome,  February  10th,  18.31. 
My  Dearest  Mary: 

As  many  miles  lie  between  us  there  is  no  alternative  but  the  hastily  written  and 
imperfect  scribble  which  will  shortly  be  presented  you,  if  the  elements  have  not 
conspired  against  us. 

In  order  to  relieve  your  uneasiness  I  beg  to  state  that  Gerald's  health  is  daily 
improving.  He  has  much  faith  in  Rome.  Scarcely  a  day  passes  without  his  en- 
joying the  benefit  of  the  delightful  atmosphere  and  the  lovely  drives  out  into  the 
open  country,  of  which  I  must  tell  you  afterwards.  The  large  number  of  acquaint- 
ances formed  since  our  arrival  have  contributed  much  to  our  enjoyment.  We 
frequently  meet  many  of  our  old  friends.  Imagine  our  delightful  surprise  on  see- 
ing Captain  Crofton,  his  wife  and  daughter.  Of  course  you  remember  the  latter — 
a  lovely  girl  of  purely  blonde  style,  whom  we  meet  at  Lady  Berkeley's,  and  who 
created  such  sensations  in  London  circles  on  her  first  appearance  in  society.  Gerald 
declares  that  the  face  of  an  old  friend  is  better  than  medicine.  What  do  you 
think  he  would  say  were  you  to  enter  rather  suddenly  upon  us?  My  dearest,  I 
know  what  I  would  say  if  such  an  overwhelming  hapjDiness  were  in  store.  These 
thoughts  call  up  feelings  which  are  inimical  to  peace  and  content.  I  am  almost 
tempted  to  wish  for  the  quiet  of  our  English  home  and  the  sight  of  your  dear  face. 
But  this  must  not  be.  I  shall  forget  to  give  you  some  sights  of  Rome  if  I  indulge  in 
vain  and  foolish  regrets.  Really  I  am  at  a  loss  how  to  convey  any  idea  of  such 
scenes  as  we  are  almost  daily  witnessing.  In  the  present  instance  I  feel  my  ina- 
bility to  appreciate  what  is  lofty  and  inspiring  to  every  cultivated  mind.  Often  I 
am  inclined  to  envy  those  of  brilliant  intellectual  perceptions  like  yourself.  When 
the  day  arrives  that  you  visit  the  Eternal  City  will  it  not  be  viewed  in  a  different 
sense  than  in  the  present  under  the  ordinary  gaze  of  your  short-sighted  Rosamond  ? 
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fJerahlHays:  "Tell  Mary  nomething  of  the  churches,"  without  thinking  of  the 
arduous  task  therein  devolved.  Poor  fellow  !  Ho  seems  anxious  to  make  ainends 
for  so  mucli  self-sacriHcc,  In  compliance  to  his  wishes  your  friend  reaps  twofold 
pleasure,  tlierefore  Mary  shall  hear  "of  the  churches." 

Ahout  three  weeks  ago  a  party  of  tourists,  including  the  Croftons  an<l  ourselves, 
visited  several  of  the  grand  old  churches,  so  important  in  the  history  of  Iloniun 
architecture  of  classic  ages.  The  first  we  entered  was  the  church  of  the  Ara  Cadi, 
said  to  occupy  the  situ  of  the  ancient  temple  of  .lupiter  Feretrius.  It  was  a  gloomy 
old  structure  witii  long  rows  of  pillars  of  Ktruscan  design.  On  ascending  the  long 
flight  of  steep  stairs  on  one  side  the  impressive  gloom  increased.  The  situation 
awoke  old  associations  of  the  syhilline  and  vague  predictions  of  the  time-honoreil 
soothsayers — their  power — their  greatness — their  fall.  We  were  more  than  im- 
pressed with  the  churclies  of  St.  (Jiovanni  and  St.  Paolo,  hciieath  which  lay  in 
awful  depths  the  8ul)terranean  caverns  said  to  he  connected  with  the  Coliseum. 
CJerald  remaincil  above  while  I  followed  the  explorers  through  those  dismal  yawn- 
ing gulfs  seemingly  ready  to  open  and  shut  their  victims  in  a  living  tomb.  Streets 
ran  in  various  directions ;  the  mouldy,  damp  walls  emitted  a  disagreeable  watery 
vapor  that  rendered  the  air  unbearable;  stagnant  pools  lay  on  all  sides.  Is  it 
not  an  appalling  thought  that  these  successive  ranges  of  caverns  were  constructed 
for  the  human  victims  to  be  eaten  by  the  beasts  at  the  Coliseum,  yet  such  is  the 
legend.  Doubtless  you  already  weary  of  churches,  but  having  first  attempted  them 
at  the  suggestion  of  Gerald,  now  I  am  deeply  interested  in  the  matter  myself.  But 
you  will  only  listen  to  one  more  very  short  account.  The  church  of  San  Sebas- 
tiano,  which  next  received  us,  is  situated  on  the  Appian  Way,  and  perhaps  the 
most  remarkable  of  any  we  have  hitherto  visited.  The  site  is  truly  beyond 
description.  The  stupendous  masses  of  rocks  piled  on  every  side  appeared  to  give 
it  an  interest  more  than  common.  The  endless  rows  of  decaying  columns,  Dillars, 
stained  windows,  and  paintings,  added  one  more  link  to  the  chain  of  daily  events 
which  form  such  an  important  part  in  our  visit. 

As  I  intend  very  soon  to  write  you  something  of  a  livelier  description,  I  now 
conclude  this  hastily-written  scriblde.  Dearest,  I  expect  to  hear  from  you  all 
immediately.     Gerald  is  rapidly  improving,  and  if  oanguine  of  ultimate  recovery. 

Adieu.  From 

Your  Rosamond. 

Lady  Rosamond  now  entertained  hopes  of  her  husband's  re- 
covery. He  seemed  much  stronger  and  took  a  deeper  interest  in 
their  explorations.  In  the  company  of  English  friends  he  visited 
all  the  accessible  spots  of  historic  ground.  Lady  Rosamond  was 
always  ready  to  encourage  him  by  her  hopeful  remarks  an.l  win- 
ning smile.  She  had  formed  an  attachment  to  the  lovely  Mabel 
Crofton,  who  indeed  repaid  her  in  a  fond  return. 

Nothing  gave  Gerald  Bereford  more  anxiety  than  the  pale  face 
of  his  wife.  In  his  feeble  health  he  strove  to  draw  her  ladyship's 
attention  towards  the  social  circle  with  a  view  to  raise  her  occa- 
sional drooping  spirits. 

In  the  young  English  maiden  Lady  Rosamond  found  much 
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company.     They  conversed  much  and  enjoyed  the  sights  together 
with  united  regard  and  interest. 

In  answcx'  to  a  lengthy  letter  received  shortly  afterwards  from 
Mary  Douglas,  the  following  was  penned  by  Lady  Rosamond: 

Rome,  April  15tli,  1831. 
My  Darl'inif  Mary: 

Truly  (lid  you  respoiul  to  my  wishes.  How  can  I  ever  repay  so  much  devotion  ? 
You  have  indeed  granted  my  requests  in  mentioning  all  my  friends,  and  giving 
all  the  matter  wliioh  interests  Gerald  so  much.  He  is  indeed  truly  grateful 
and  is  going  to  write  you  by  next  mail.  His  health  has  not  been  improving  so 
rapidly  of  late,  yet  we  have  every  hope  of  his  recovery.  Will  it  not  be  a  happy 
moment  when  we  meet  again  on  the  shores  of  dear  old  England?  The  very  dust 
and  fog  will  have  a  charm  hitherto  unknown. 

As  we  are  in  Rome  you  Avill  expect  something  from  Rome,  therefore  I  will  tell 
you  of  wliat  has  recently  been  going  on.  Last  week  was  the  Carnival.  Uerald 
complained  of  weakness  and  fatigue,  having  exerted  himself  too  much  during  the 
previous  week.  He  was  much  disappointed  in  not  being  aljle  to  participate  in 
the  amusement,  but  had  to  Ije  satisfied  by  remaining  on  the  balcony  of  our  resi- 
dence, overlooking  the  Corso,  wiiich,  as  you  know,  is  the  principal  street  paraded 
on  those  occasions.  Gerald  interrupts  me  by  requesting  a  long  letter  and  full 
description,  therefore  on  him  alone  rests  the  blame  if  I  exceed  the  length  usually 
devoted  to  letter  writing. 

Now  for  the  Carnival.  At  an  early  hour  on  Monday  morning  the  usual  bustle 
and  active  i>reparations  commenced.  Carriages  rolled  along  laden  with  confcc- 
tionaries  and  flowers.  In  fact  the  street,  houses,  and  passing  vehicles  of  every 
description,  appeared  as  though  the  heavens  had  literally  rained  flowers — flowers 
showered  in  ev^ery  direction.  Evidently  we  were  certain  that  flowers  were  to  be 
one  of  the  prominent  features  witnessed  in  the  grand  demonstration.  Every  house 
opening  on  the  Corso  was  covered  with  bright  streamers,  pennons,  and  flags  of 
every  size,  shape,  color,  and  hue — red,  blue,  white,  green,  gold,  purple,  yellow, 
and  pink.  Every  window  was  festooned  with  flowers,  banners,  and  like  array. 
Every  shop  was  converted  into  gorgeous  saloons,  decorated  with  trees,  garlands, 
evergreens,  resplendent  in  silver,  crimson,  and  gold,  filled  with  hundreds  of  anxious 
spectators.  Every  nook  and  corner  was  made  bright  by  the  sparkle  of  beauti- 
ful eyes,  merry  smiles  and  happy  faces.  Thousands  jostled  on  every  side  in 
representation  of  monkeys,  lions,  tigers,  soldiers,  clowns,  maniacs.  Satanic  deities 
and  every  other  deity  credited  to  countless  ages,  helped  to  swell  the  crowd  wedging 
themselves  between  line  upon  line  of  carriages  four  abreast.  The  general  bom- 
bardment commenced  on  all  sides  was  truly  an  exciting  scene,  f  ^rand  assaults 
were  made  upon  houses  and  carriage  with  alike  furious  resistance;  missiles  of 
bonbons  rose  in  the  air,  volley  upon  volley ;  storms  of  flowers.  Those  seated  in 
windows  and  balconies  made  desperate  onsets  upon  the  passing  carriages.  Hand 
to  hand  encounters  now  became  general ;  monkeys  assailed  lions ;  mamelukes  re- 
turned the  fire  of  gipsies ;  a  grand  hurly-burly  arose  from  every  point  in  sight. 
Clouds  fell  from  upper  balconies  upon  each  side  of  the  street  as  the  crowds  poured 
on  in  incessant  streams  which  became  at  intervals  one  moving  mass  of  dust,  white 
as  snow.  Beautiful  ladies,  maidens  and  children,  mingled  in  the  gay  scene — all 
intent  upon  the  same  enjoyment.     It  is  impossible  to  convey  the  faintest  idea  of 
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this  grand  display  which  is  kept  up  from  early  morning  nntil  half-past  four  o'clock, 
when  the  street  is  cleared  as  by  magic.  How  such  a  concourse  of  carriages  and 
people  get  into  the  adjoining  nooks  and  piazzas  in  such  a  short  time  is  astonish- 
ing, while  thousands  still  cling  to  the  sidewalks  of  the  Oorso.  A  chariot  race  is  the 
next  proceeding,  when,  within  the  space  of  a  few  moments,  the  horses  are  in 
their  places — the  signal  given — the  distance  of  the  Corso  gained — the  race  won. 

This  is  the  first  day's  outline  of  sport;  which  is  followed  in  successive  order  until 
the  end  of  the  season.  Having  already  lengthened  this  letter  in  twofold  propor- 
tion, I  must  take  room  to  saj  that  the  festive  scene  instantly  ceases  as  the  solemn 
notes  of  Ave  Maria  rises  frora  the  hundreds  of  steeples — the  re(|uiem  for  the  de- 
parting carnival. 

I  will  not  distract  your  attention  with  the  palaces  of  the  Citsars,  the  Cenci,  St. 
Angelo,  and  the  remains  of  antiquity  still  to  be  seen  here,  but  trust  that  when 
we  meet  again  every  wish  that  you  formerly  expressed  regarding  our  stay  in  Rome 
will  be  realized  a  thousandfold. 

Looking  at  the  volume  of  this  letter  I  feel  quite  ashamed,  but  trust  that  absence 
and  distance  will  help  to  plead  my  cr.use.  Gerald  seems  quite  confident  that  his 
suggestion  will  also  speak  loudly  in  my  favor,  and  [)erhap3  he  is  right.  At  least  I 
hope  so.  Remember  irte  kindly  to  every  one  of  the  family,  I  shall  mention  none 
particularly.  Gerald  expresses  a  wish  not  to  be  forgotten  by  you.  Now,  dearest 
Mary,  if  this  truly  formidable  missive  weary  you,  jilease  deal  gently  with  Ger- 
ald and  Your  Loving  Rosamond. 
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Lady  Rosamond  had  given  her  friend  some  of  the  glimpses  of 
her  experience  in  Rome,  yet  she  had  much  more  to  relate  on 
her  arrival.  Some  months  would  elapse  before  her  husband  would 
consider  his  health  sufficiently  restored  to  return  to  his  native 
land.  At  intervals  he  seemed  almost  restored  when  a  sudden 
relapse  Avould  cause  a  renewed  return  of  the  symptoms  attending 
his  flattering  disease.  Still  they  were  hopeful  that  with  the 
returning  spring  health  would  be  restored  the  patient  invalid. 
Throughout  the  cevere  dispensation  Geiuld  Bereford  manifested 
no  irritation,  no  fretfulness,  no  complaining.  He  seemed  to  be 
happy  in  appreciating  the  labors  of  his  beautiful  wife.  On  one 
occasion,  when  she  asked  if  he  did  not  weary  of  his  sickness,  he 
quietly  replied : 

"  Darling  Rosamond,  it  has  shovrn  that  you  are  willing  to  sacri- 
fice every  pleasure  in  devotion  to  one  who  can  never  fully  repay 
such  a  debt  of  gratitude.  Do  you  think  that  I  can  try,  my  Rosa- 
mond?" exclaimed  he,  pressing  a  fond  kiss  upon  the  lips  of  the 
pale  but  lovely  woman,  as  she  sat  beside  him. 

Ah !  Gerald  Bereford  knew  not  that  in  these  words  there  lay  a 
hidden  meaning.  Surely,  and  in  a  way  unknown  to  both,  will 
the  debt  be  paid. 
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LIGHT,  SHADOW,  AND   DARKNESS. 
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The  guests  at  Trevelyan  Hall  had  departed,  Maude  Bereford 
alone  remaining.     Captain  Trevelyan  applied  himself  to  the  duties 
devolving  upon  him  with  a  will.     His  hospitality  was  the  com- 
ment of  many.     He  had  begun  life  aright.     His  honest  heart  and 
upright  principles  were  a  sure  passport  to  prosperity  and  popu- 
larity.    "The  Hall"  was  a  scene  of  much  gaiety  and  resort.     Large 
gatherings  were  of  frequent  occurrence,  to  which  the  families  of 
the  surrounding  neighbourhood  were  cordially  invited.     Fanny 
Trevelyan  was  idolized  among  her  youthful  companions  and  asso- 
ciates.    Her  sweet  face  was  welcomed  as  a  delightful  acquisition 
on  every  occasion.     Many  sought  to  show  their  fond  appreciation 
of  her  retiring  manners  and  graceful  elegance     Flattery  had  no 
power  over  her.     She  possessed  a  character  of  too  much  depth  and 
penetration  to  harbor  the  least  feeling  akin  to  vanity.     Lady 
Trevelyan  had  guarded  her  daughter's  education  and  trained  her 
with  a  view  to  set  a  proper  estimate  upon  those  qualities  which 
enoble  and  elevate  the  soul.     Maude  Bereford  was  a  proper  com  • 
panion  for  Fanny  Trevelyan.     Their  minds  were  in  harmony, 
while  the  latter  acted  as  a  propelling  power  to  force  the  aspira- 
tions of  the  other  above  their  common  flight.     Lady  Trevelyan 
was  pleased  with  this  companionship.     Though  she  could  not  dis- 
cern the  brilliant  genius  and  powers  which  characterized  the  beau- 
tiful Mary  Douglas,  there  was  much  to  admire  in  Maude  Bereford 
Captain  Trevelyan  was  kind,  amiable  and  attentive.     He  paid 
eveiy  mark  of  respect  towards   his  gentle   and  loveable  guest. 
Frequently  they  walked,  chatted  and  rode  together,     Maude  was 
pleased  with  the  gentlemanly  attentions  of  the  engaging  officer, 
and  showed  her  appreciation  in  many  ways.     He  enjoyed  the 
society  of   those  two  girls  much  as  those  of  playful   children. 
Fanny  was  truly  happy  in  her  brother's  company. 

"  Dear  Guy,  you  must  never  love  any  one  more  than  me,"  was 
a  frequent  rejoinder  as  she  received  his  many  tender  caresses. 

One  day,  when  seated  upon  the  lower  end  of  the  balcony,  Fanny 
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laid  her  hand  lovingly  upon  her  brother's  shoulder  and  looking 
into  his  face,  exclaimed: 

"  Guy,  I  have  often  wondered  about  you." 

"  About  me,  pet,"  returned  the  latter,  "  what  can  it  be  about  me 
that  is  really  worthy  of  so  much  attention  from  a  young  lady  fair? 
Already  I  feel  as  of  some  importa..  j." 

Guy  Trevelyan  was  now  a  handsome  man  of  twenty-se\*en. 
The  effeminate  blush  of  youth  had  given  place  to  an  open  and 
engaging  animation  that  made  him  doubly  attractive.  Turning 
his  gaze  upon  his  sister,  he  added : 

"  Come,  little  one,  tell  me  this  great  wonder.  I  must  not  be 
kept  in  suspense.  Cannot  Maude  assist  you  ?  If  so,  I  rely  upon 
her  in  the  present  dilemma,"  said  Guy,  turning  in  playful  appeal 
to  Maude  Bereford. 

"  Your  surmise  is  groundless,  mon  frere,"  returned  Fanny,  in 
childish  glee,  "  Maude  is  entirely  in  the  dark,  (pardon  the  vul- 
garism.)" 

"  I  will  pardon  you  in  everything,  provided  you  gratify  my 

curiosity,"  said  the  other. 

"  Fanny,  it  is  unjust  to  treat  Guy  in  this  way,"  said  Maude,  by 
way  of  intercession. 

"  Two  against  one,"  cried  Fanny,  Avith  a  demure  smile  upon  her 
face.  "  The  majority  has  it.  I  am  placed  in  a  difficult  position," 
said  she,  turning  to  her  friend,  adding,  "  Maude  only  for  your  sug- 
gestion I  might  have  been  able  to  extricate  myself.  Well,  I  shall 
try  my  best  to  maintain  peace  by  compliance  to  your  united 
wishes." 

"  By  telling  us  one  of  the  seven  wonders,"  interrupted  Maude. 

"  Yes,"  said  Fanny,  "  I  have  often  wondered  why  it  was  that 
Guy  could  remain  so  long  in  the  companionship  of  Mary  Douglas 
or  Lady  Rosamond  and  come  back  heart  whole  to  Trevelyan  Hall." 

Captain  Trevelyan  had  received  a  home  thrust,  yet  he  betrayed 
no  feeling  and  showed  no  reason  for  suspicion,  at  least  in  the 
eyes  of  his  sister  and  her  companion.  A  quiet  laugh  greeted  the 
remark.  Guy  Trevelyan  had  not  the  keen  glances  of  the  secre- 
tary levelled  at  him  now,  else  the  puzzling  expression  that  rested 
awhile  upon  his  face  would  instantly  have  been  detected. 

"That  is  the  great  wonder,"  said  the  brother,  drawing  his  sister 
nearer  to  his  side,  adding:  "Well,  my  little  sister,  until  you  have 


13G 


LADY  ROSAMOND'S  SECRET. 


"become  weary  of  your  brother's  keeping  he  is  anxious  to  claim 
the  gracious  liberty  of  possessing  the  love  of  one  devoted  heart. 
What  says  la  belle  Fanny?" 

"Oh,  Guy,"  cried  Maude,  "she  was  afraid  that  you  may  possibly 
have  charitable  intentions  towards  some  fair  one  and  wishes  to 
make  the  test." 

"Why,  Maude,"  exclaimed  Fanny,  "you  are  really  in  earnest;  1 
shall  begin  to  think,  from  the  stand  you  have  taken  in  the  mat- 
ter, that  Guy  had  better  beware,  else  ere  long  he  will  not  be  able 
to  make  such  avowals  to  his  sister." 

"Come,  come,  little  mischief-maker,  no  jealousy,"  cried  Captain 
Trevelyan,  hastily  drawing  an  arm  of  each  within  his  own,  and 
then  they  joined  her  ladyship  in  the  shrubbery. 

Fanny  Trevelyan  wes  truly  in  jest.  She  had  found  that  no 
real  attachment  was  to  be  formed  between  her  brother  and  friend. 
There  had  arisen  instead  a  tender  familiarity,  a  friendship  that  is 
rare  to  be  seen.  Maude  Bereford  had  grown  to  treat  Guy  Trevel- 
yan with  brotherly  kindness.  It  pleased  him  to  witness  this 
feeling  arising  from  disinterested  friendship  and  motives  of  gen- 
uine purity.  Were  it  otherwise  he  would  feel  an  embarrassment 
that  might  affect  his  honest  nature.  When  left  to  himself  he 
could  not  dismiss  from  his  thoughts  the  remark  made  by  his 
sister.  He  knew  she  was  ignorant  of  his  affairs  in  New  Bruns- 
wick,  yet  he  felt  sorely  puzzled. 

Not  long  after  the  following  conversation  took  place,  Maude 
Bereford  was  preparing  to  hasten  homewaid.  Lady  Rosamond 
sent  cheerful  accounts  of  her  husband's  rapid  improvement.  They 
were  still  visiting  amid  the  ruins  in  hopes  of  speedily  returning 
to  England. 

Every  fortnight  brought  to  Trevelyan  Hall  a  lengthy  epistle 
from  Mary  Douglas — lengthy  from  the  fact  of  its  being  addressed 
to  each  member  of  the  family — bearing  remembrance  to  Lady 
Trevelyan,  many  choice  bits  of  gossip  to  Guy,  and  charming  effu- 
sions to  Fanny,  full  of  love  and  tenderness.  Her  last  contained 
a  glowing  allusion  to  Lady  Rosamond — an  eager  desire  to  meet 
her  loving  friend;  also  fervent  gratitude  for  the  hopeful  restor- 
ation of  Gerald's  health. 

"I  am  almost  inclined  to  feel  a  pang  of  jealousy,"  exclaimed 
Fanny,  as  she  read  and  re-read  the  contents  of  the  precious  mis- 
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sive. "  Mary  loves  Lady  Rosamond  better  than  any  other  friends 
on  earth." 

"Why  not,  my  child?"  questioned  Lady  Trevelyan;  "they  are 
old  friends — friends  in  childhood,  girlhood,  and  womanhood. 
Lady  Rosamond  is  worthy  of  the  truest  and  purest  love.  She  is 
beautiful,  good,  and  lovable.  Who  could  see  her  ladyship  but  to 
admire  and  love?" 

"  Dear  Mamma,"  returned  Fanny,  "  you  share  my  sentiments 
towards  Lady  Rosamond.  Guy  seemed  surprised  when  I  ven- 
tured to  wonder  why  he  could  remain  so  long  in  the  daily  society 
of  two  such  gifted  and  lovely  beings  as  her  ladyship  and  Mary 
Douglas,  without  fortiing  stronger  ties  than  those  of  friendship. 

"Both  are  lovely,"  exclaimed  Lady  Trevelyan.  "It  would  indeed 
be  a  difficult  matter  for  a  lover  to  decide  between  two  so  much 
alike  in  beauty,  grace,  and  loveliness." 

"  Strange  that  I  did  not  think  of  this  bef  )re,  mamma,"  said  the 

child-like  Fanny  with  an  air  of  mutfh  wisdom.     "The  poet  must 

certainly  have  experienced  the  same  predicament  when  he  wrote: 

"How  happy  could  I  be  with  either, 
Were  t'other  dear  charmer  away. " 

A  week  had  elapsed  after  Maude  had  arrived  at  the  castle  when 
a  hastily  written  note  was  received  by  Fanny  Trevelyan  from  the 
former,  containing  sad  news  from  Rome.  Gerald  Bereford  had 
apparently  recovered,  and  was  on  the  eve  of  returning  home  when 
he  was  suddenly  seized  with  hemorrhage  of  the  lungs,  which 
rapidly  reduced  him  and  brought  on  prostration.  Medical  assist- 
ance had  been  obtained,  but  he  now  lay  in  a  critical  state,  every 
means  being  used  to  prevent  another  attack,  in  which  case  there 
could  be  no  hope. 

Maude  Bereford  had  penned  those  lines  in  bitter  anguish.  She 
loved  her  brother  from  the  depths  of  her  heart.  His  life  must  be 
spared.  Heaven  could  not  deprive  her  of  such  a  blessing.  Ah, 
no,  he  will  live !  In  this  hour  of  trial  the  sorrowing  girl  sought 
comfort  in  those  rebellious  and  sinful  thoughts.  She  had  not  the 
sustaining  faith  to  say,  "  Thy  will  be  done."  It  is  needless  to  say 
that  Maude's  letter  met  much  sympathy  at  "  The  Hall."  Fanny 
cried  heartily.  She  could  not  think  of  any  thing  but  the  sadness 
that  had  fallen  upon  the  inmates  of  thew  Castle. 

"  Poor  Lady  Rosamond,"  exclaimed  she,  in  tones  of  undisguised 
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sadness,  "  how  she  will  lament  her  sad  fate  if  Gerald  should  die, 
Oh,  mamma,  I  cannot  think  it  possible  that  he  must  die." 

"  Tempt  not  Heaven,  my  child,  for  '  with  God  all  things  are 
possible,'"  said  Lady  Trevelyan,  who  was  a  truly  Christian  woman- 
"  Everything  is  ordered  aright,"  continued  her  ladyship,  "  there 
are  no  afflictions  or  trials  in  life  but  what  are  considered  for 
our  good.  It  is  indeed  a  heavy  blow  upon  the  young  wife  to  lose 
the  husband  of  her  choice,  but  how  many  have  borne  up  when 
deprived  of  father,  mother,  husband  and  child." 

"  Oh,  mamma,"  exclaimed  Fanny,  "  if  I  could  only  look  upon 
the  ways  of  Providence  in  the  same  manner  as  you.  I  know  it 
is  sinful,  but  I  cannot  help  thinking  that  it  is  too  hard  for  Gerald 
to  be  taken  away  from  Lady  Rosamond.  How  I  pity  her.  Poor 
dear  Maude  too.     How  badly  she  must  feel." 

The  physician's  worst  fears  were  realized.  Spite  of  every  care 
and  precaution  a  second  attack  of  hemorrhage  made  its  fatal 
ravages  upon  the  fast  sinkirfg  body  of  the  sufferer.  Gerald  Here- 
ford must  die.  All  hopes  are  at  an  end.  Death  has  set  its  seal 
upon  his  broad,  fair  forehead.  Soon  the  eyes  that  still  fondly 
linger  upon  the  form  of  his  beautixul  wife  shall  close  to  open  upon 
the  scenes  of  another  world. 

This  was  a  bitter  trial  to  Lady  Rosamond  !  Her  husband  was 
to  die  in  a  foreign  land.  He  was  to  be  deprived  of  a  last  farewell 
to  the  dear  friends  at  home.  Such  thoughts  bore  heavily  upon  the 
susceptible  nature  of  this  faithful  woman.  Could  she  then  have 
gathered  those  loved  ones  around  the  dying  bed  of  her  husband, 
she  would  have  sacrificed  every  earthly  desire  ;  yes,  her  life.  Then 
did  she  think  of  her  friend,  Mary  Douglas  ;  then  did  she  need  the 
consolation  of  a  true  Christian  friend.  Like  a  ministering  angel, 
she  strove  to  soothe  the  last  hours  of  her  dying  husband.  Never 
was  woman  more  devoted,  heroic  and  patient.  Not  a  murmur 
escaped  her  lips  as  she  sat  for  hours  watching  the  quickening 
breath  in  death-like  struggle,  convulsing  the  almost  lifeless  form  of 
one  who  had  ever  been  kind,  dutiful,  loving,  and  true  to  his  vow. 

On  his  death-bed,  Gerald  Bereford  felt  no  pangs  of  remorse 
devouring  his  latest  thoughts.  He  could  die  in  the  belief  of 
having  been  ever  devoted  to  her  whom  he  had  promised  to  love, 
cherish  and  protect.  Keenly  did  lady  Rosamond  feel  this  reflec- 
tion.    Had  her  husband  been  less  kind,  generous  and  true,  she 
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could  have  borne  the  present  with  a  firmness  worthy  of  her  spirit. 
But  the  thoughts  that  now  filled  her  breast  were  maddening, 
merciless  and  torturing. 

"  What  have  I  done  to  suffer  so  much  through  life,"  was  the 
mental  question  ever  uppermost. 

Gerald  Bereford  had  fought  the  battle  of  life  bravely.  He  had 
taken  part  in  its  conflicts  and  struggles,  never  flinching  from  his 
post  when' duty  called.  Ambition  had  dazzlingly  tempted  him 
on — on — further  on.  He  must  be  victorious  in  gaining  the  cause 
for  which  so  many  had  fought  with  firm  determination.  Could 
he  have  lived  to  see  the  result  of  such  political  warfare — its  bless- 
ings and  its  privileges — its  freedom — he  might  exclaim  with  the 
brave  general,  "I  die  happy."  But  he  did  die  happy.  He  lived 
a  happy  life — he  died  a  happy  death. 

Lady  Rosamond  had  many  kind  friends  amidst  this  sad  bereav- 
ment.  Her  pale  face  had  power  to  move  the  most  stoical — more 
powerful  than  the  loudest  outbursts  of  grief,  or  the  paroxysms  of 
a  passionate  and  unsubdued  sorrow. 

What  she  suffered  in  those  hours  of  silent  anguish  Heaven  alone 
can  ever  know.  Thoughts  forced  themselves  upon  her  almost  too 
hard  to  bear.  Truly  did  she  need  the  strength  for  which  she  had 
prayed  on  a  former  occasion.  It  seems  a  sacrilegious  intrusion  to 
unveil  the  heart  of  this  truly  devoted  woman,  who  had  sacrificed 
her  entire  being  to  the  wishes  and  welfare  of  one  whom  she  had 
calmly  laid  to  rest.  Fain  would  we  stop  here.  But  the  sequel 
must  be  told. 

Lady  Rosamond  had  mamed  Gerald  Bereford  with  a  firm  re- 
solve to  be  a  dutiful  and  yielding  wife,  yet  her  heart  had  refused 
to  follow.  She  never  loved  the  man  who  lived  upon  her  smiles. 
Still  he  knew  it  not.  She  was  to  him  kind,  loving,  and  pure. 
She  was  indeed  kind.  In  every  action  shone  kindness  in  charac- 
ters of  bold  relief.  Everyone  who  knew  her  found  naught  but 
true  kindness.  Loving?  Yes,  loving;  though  Gerald  Bereford 
stirred  not  the  depths  of  Lady  Rosamond's  heart,  she  was 
capable  of  a  love  as  undying  as  the  soul  that  gave  it  birth.  It 
was  her  life — her  being.  In  pity  for  her  faithful  husband  she 
had  guarded  every  secret  passage  of  the  heart  which  might 
lead  to  the  betrayal  of  bitter  and  desolate  feelings.  Pure? 
Yes;  purity  was  the  guiding  star  which  marked  the  daily  course 
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of  this  woman's  existence.  Her  acts  were  pure — her  mind  was 
pure — her  heart  was  pure — every  thought  was  pure.  There  was 
purity  in  her  sorrow,  leading  to  pure  and  holy  thoughts — speak- 
ing to  the  soul — giving  comfort — giving  hope. 

In  deep  sincerity  did  Lady  Rosamond  mourn  for  her  husband. 
She  mourned  his  loss  as  that  of  a  loved  brother — a  dear  friend — 
one  in  whom  she  confided.  She  found  much  comfort  in  the 
thought  of  having  done  her  best.  She  had  fulfilled  her  duty — 
she  had  struggled  bravely.  She  had  cheered  her  husband's  path 
through  life — she  had  kept  her  secret — made  one  being  happy. 
Surely  such  thoughts  must  have  offered  some  relief.  She  had 
committed  no  wrong,  having  gone  forth  at  the  summon  of  duty, 
she  had  taken  upon  her  frail,  trembling  form,  a  cross  overpower- 
ing in  its  weight,  yet  she  murmured  not. 

As  she  is  sitting  beside  the  lifeless  remains  of  one  who  had 
filled  such  an  important  part  in  her  history — a  striking  illustra- 
tion of  life  in  its  varied  fonns  of  existence — its  joys — its  sorrows 
— its  longings — its  aspirations — its  dreams — let  us  look  upon  her 
as  one  of  the  many  purified  through  much  suffering — whose  faith 
will  meet  its  recompense. 


CHAPTER   XXII. 


CONCLUSION. 


Reader,  we  will  ask  you  to  follow  us  as  we  pass  over  a  period 
of  two  years — two  long  years.  The  task  imposed  is  an  arduous 
one,  yet,  we  shrink  not.  All  former  friends  must  be  searched  out, 
and  once  more  introduced.  Be  not  impatient  if  we  do  not  succeed 
in  the  direct  order  of  your  wishes.  In  the  uncertain  distance  faint 
echoes  are  already  heard  between  intervals  of  solemn  thoughts, 
while  the  name  of  Rosamond  strikes  upon  our  ear  and  vibrates 
within  us  as  though  the  influence  of  myriads  of  spirits  had  woven 
around  a  deep  subtle  spell  from  which  we  cannot  force  ourselves. 
In  truth,  you  have  won  us — your  point  is  gained. 

Now  to  your  relief.  Bereford  Castle  stands  in  its  grandeur 
and  beauty  with  not  an  object  near  to  mar  the  effect.     Its  stoical 
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exterior  boars  no  impress  of  the  loss  sustained  in  the  heir  and  son. 
Menacingly  it  frowns  upon  those  scenes  which  recall  the  re- 
alities of  life.  Amid  storm,  sunshine,  sickness  and  death,  its  aspect 
is  unchanged — true  type  of  its  age,  order  and  design.  On  en- 
trance, the  interior  is  calm,  quiet  and  inviting.  Daily  contact 
with  the  inmates  has  had  a  soothing  effect.  Look  around.  In 
the  spacious  drawing  room,  opening  upon  the  garden,  is  the  family 
occupied  in  different  ways.  Lord  Bereford  is  seated  beside  the 
familiar  form  of  a  beautiful  woman  dressed  in  robes  of  mourning. 
A  second  glance  is  not  necessary  to  aid  recognition.  The  sweet 
pensive  smile  is  sufficient.  Lady  Rosamond  has  lost  none  of  her 
charms.  Time  has  no  grudge  against  her  for  personal  wrongs,  no 
retributive  justice  to  be  meted  out — instead,  the  quiet  happiness 
of  a  contented  mind  is  lavished  with  true  delight.  A  fond  light 
beams  in  the  lovely  eyes  as  they  turn  towards  Maude  Bereford — 
ever  the  same  Maude  that  strolled  around  Trevelyan  Hall  some 
time  in  the  past.  The  same  simplicity  is  attached  to  every  move- 
ment, action  and  speech — Maude  still. 

But  a  stranger  is  engrossing  her  attention.  A  tall,  handsome 
and  gallant  gentleman  occupies  a  seat  at  her  side,  devoting  his 
attentions  to  her,  occasionally  addressing  Lady  Rosamond  in  terms 
of  endeaiing  familiarity.  There  is  not  much  difficulty  in  ascer- 
taining the  relationship.  Geoffrey  Seymour  had  become  a  frequent 
visitor  at  the  Castle.  The  blushes  that  greeted  him  told  the  tale 
upon  Maude  Bereford.  Yet,  she  cared  not  for  the  eyes  of  the' 
world.  She  had  given  her  heart  to  a  true,  honorable  and  affec- 
tionate lover.  Already  she  has  woven  bright  dreams  wherein  are 
clearly  portrayed  outlines  of  two  fond  beings  living  in  the  sun- 
shine of  each  other's  love,  surrounded  by  the  comforts  and  ease  of 
a  bright  and  happy  fireside.  Lady  Bereford  is  within  the  privacy 
of  her  own  apartments.  Grief  and  anxiety  have  left  heavy  marks 
upon  her  hitherto  well  preserved  face.  The  furrowed  forehead, 
wrinkles  and  grey  hairs,  show  full  well  the  heavy  blow  which  had 
been  dealt  her  ladyship  in  the  death  of  her  first-born.  Time  can- 
not eradicate  the  inroads  made  upon  this  high-minded  woman. 
Her  failing  health  speaks  of  dissolution.  The  mother's  heart  that 
beat  so  wildly  as  she  dreamt  of  the  glorious  futute  of  her  son,  now 
feebly  responded  to  the  sluggish  torpor  of  faded  hopes. 

Other  friends  are  awaited  at  the  Castle.    Ere  we  have  time  to 
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turn  aside,  light  steps  are  flying  across  the  hall  and  a 
figure  is  at  our  elbow,  and  the  next  instant  in  the  arms  of  Lady 
Rosamond  and  Maude.  The  childish  face  of  Fanny  Trevelyan 
once  seen  is  not  soon  to  be  forgotten.  Oh  no,  Fanny,  you  occupy 
an  important  niche  within  our  memory  I  Two  years  were  only  a 
myth — a  dream  to  the  young  mistress  of  Trevelyan  Hall,  save 
when  some  other's  troubles  aroused  her  sympathy  and  called  forth 
the  fine  feelings  of  her  nature.  The  former  playful  glee  is  still 
alive  in  Fanny's  buoyant  and  lively  manner.  Her  gaiety  at  times 
subsides  to  gaze  upon  Lady  Rosamond's  thoughtful  face.  The 
heart  of  this  maiden  is  still  fancy  free.  Guy  Trevelyan  is  not  dis- 
appointed in  his  sister,  he  being  yet  the  dearest  object  of  her  heart. 

"Dearest  Maude,"  cried  Fanny,  in  rapturous  delight,  "will  we 
not  form  a  happy  family  when  Mary  joins  us." 

"  One  would  consider  you  a  happy  family  already  if  happiness 
bears  comparison  by  merriment,"  ventured  a  well-known  voice 
from  the  outside  apartment — a  voice  that  had  power  to  stir  the 
soul  of  Lady  Rosamond  to  its  lowest  depths,  and  kindle  the 
smouldering  passion  time  had  vainly  tried  to  smother  into  a  fierce 
and  steady  flame.  Strange  that  her  ladyship  must  pass  another 
fiery  ordeal — that  she  must  add  more  sorrow  to  her  hitherto  sad, 
eventful  life. 

No  quivering  lip  or  trembling  form  gave  hope  to  Guy  Trevel- 
yan as  he  pressed  the  small  white  hand  of  one  whom  he  loved 
tenderly  and  passionately — one  whose  image  had  been  engraven 
upon  his  memory  since  he  had  given  his  boyish  aflections  to  the 
lovely,  high-born,  gentle  girl,  when  a  guest  at  Government  House 
in  Fredericton.  Like  the  last  moments  of  a  drowning  man,  scenes 
he  had  almost  forgotten  flashed  before  him  in  countless  aiTay — 
scenes,  varied  and  infinite,  in  which  Lady  Rosamond  formed  the 
pleasing  foreground. 

Face  to  face  with  this  beautiful  woman  Guy  Trevelyan  was 
ready  to  fall  down  in  adoration  and  pour  out  the  tale  of  his  sor- 
row with  the  ardor  of  undying  love.  What  is  the  tenor  of  his 
thoughts  while  engaged  in  quiet  and  easy  conversation  v/ith  her 
ladyship  and  the  other  occupants  of  the  drawing-room  ?  Guy 
Trevelyan  is  wondering  if  he  dare  avow  his  love — if  by  any 
means  he  can  find  hope  to  approach  Lady  Rosamond  on  a  subject 
which  engrosses  his  waking  thoughts. 
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Mary  Douglas  completed  the  family  circle.  With  her  came 
love,  joy,  hope,  and  happiness.  Her  lovely  presence  gave  fresh 
impulse  to  every  one  greeting  her  arrival.  Lady  Rosamond  felt 
a  ray  of  light  shed  upon  her  as  she  caressed  her  true  and  constant 
friend.  Maude  was  happier,  if  possible,  in  the  love  of  Geoffrey 
Seymour  when  listening  to  the  sweet  silvery  voice  of  this  peerless 
woman.  Fanny  was  overjoyed  on  the  arrival  of  Mary  Douglas. 
She  alone  could  open  her  heart  before  the  gaze  of  a  companion. 
Her  affections  were  untrammelled  by  false  hopes  or  unrequited 
love.  She  sought  the  society  of  the  former  with  a  feeling  border- 
ing on  idolatry.  Together  they  spent  much  of  their  time,  while 
Captain  Trevelyan  was  thrown  upon  the  resources  of  Lady  Rosa- 
mond. The  constant  companionship  of  the  man  whom  she  loved 
Jcost  many  a  bitter  struggle  to  her  ladyship.  The  earnest  gaze  of 
/  Guy  Trevelyan's  soft  eyes  were  indeed  hard  to  bear.  If  he  only 
knew  the  power  thus  exercised  upon  the  fair  being  beside  him. 
But  Lady  Rosamond  had  kept  her  secret  from  the  eye  of  any 
living  creature  save  herself.  Captain  Trevelyan  must  not  dis- 
cover the  fatal  knowledge.  He  must  never  know.  Still  they 
conversed  together,  talked  together,  and  spent  many  hours  to- 
gether, having  much  opportunity  to  fathom  the  depths  of  each 
other's  heart.  Lady  Rosamond  seemed  cheerful,  content,  and 
happy.  Captain  Trevelyan  was  apparently  light-hearted,  pleas- 
ing, agreeable,  and  attentive.  Each  guest  endeavored  to  make 
the  most  of  this  friendly  meeting.  Even  Lady  Bereford  strove 
to  forget  her  feelings  and  rally  her  former  spirits  and  dignified 
stateliness.     Bereford  Castle  enjoyed  a  season  of  delight. 

One  lovely  evening  afterwards  several  voices  mingled  in  the 
shrubbery  adjoining  the  garden.  Maude  was  conversing  in  ani- 
mated tones  with  Fanny  Trevelyan.  Geoffrey  Seymour  had 
played  truant  to  his  lady  love  by  gallant  attention  to  Mary 
Douglas. 

In  a  remote  comer,  almost  beyond  hearing  of  these,  and  scarcely 
visible  through  the  foliage,  were  the  the  forms  of  a  lady  and  gen- 
tleman seated  beneath  the  sheltering  branches  of  a  stately  elm. 
A  nearer  approach  shows  the  rising  color  of  the  rose-tinted  cheeks 
— the  glorious  light  in  those  lovely  eyes — the  bewitching  and 
irresistible  smile.  A  manly  voice  is  heard  exclaiming  in  the  tones 
■of  a  rapturous  lover,  "Rosamond,  my  own  darling,  I  never  ex- 


144 


LADY  ROSAMONDS  SECRET. 


i ! 


pected  to  realize  such  happiness.  In  the  possession  of  such  love 
I  am  a  thousandfold  rewarded  for  a  lifetime  of  misery.  Yes,  my 
peerless  Rosamond,  the  last  half  hour  has  amply  repaid  the  tor- 
turing pangs  of  a  forlorn  and  hopeless  love  which  I  have  suffered 
since  first  beholding  you."  At  this  avowal  the  speaker  leaned 
towards  Lady  Rosamond  Bereford,  revealing  the  features  of  Cap- 
tain Trt'velyan.  In  a  moment  of  passionate  fervor  he  had  con- 
fessed his  undying  attachment  to  the  lovely  Rosamond,  and  had 
received  the  blissful  assurance  of  reciprocated  love.  He  was  in 
possession  of  a  happiness  beyond  description  as  he  told  the  oft 
repeated  tale  to  his  betrothed  wife,  listening  to  her  voice  as  it  fell 
like  music  upon  his  ear.  The  fond  kiss  which  sealed  their  vows 
was  more  precious  than  the  mines  of  Golconda.  Truly  did  Guy 
Trevelyan  idolize  the  beautiful  woman  who  had  now  surrendered 
her  heart  to  his  keeping. 

Did  Lady  Rosamond  tell  her  secret  to  her  accepted  lover  ?  Did 
she  also  confess  the  love  which  had  been  cherished  towards  the 
boyish  lieutenant  when  he  became  almost  a  daily  visitor  at  Govern- 
ment House — the  maddening  thoughts,  that  almost  cru.ihed  her 
out  of  existence— the  spirit  of  rebellion  against  the  designs  of  her 
loved  parents — her  resolution  made  to  Lady  Douglas — her  bitter 
struggle  between  duty  and  feeling — strength  of  character — vic- 
tory over  self — devotion  to  her  husband  ? 

This  is  our  secret,  and  we  will  never  reveal  it.  The  reader 
must  be  content  to  know  that  Captain  Trevelyan  was  made  happy 
beyond  expectation  by  whatever  revelation  or  by  what  answer. 
Truly  they  were 

"Two  souls  with  but  a  single  thought, 
Two  hearts  that  beat  as  one." 

Let  us  assume  the  garb  of  the  seer  and  step  stealthily  over  the 
distance  dividing  the  future,  and  gently  draw  aside  the  veil ! 
What  meets  our  gaze  ?  A  beautiful  picture.  The  scene  is  now 
in  Trevelyan  Hall,  where  a  reception  is  being  held  to  welcome 
the  beautiful  bride  of  Captain  Trevelyan — Lady  Rosamond  Trev- 
elyan. Truly  the  peerless  Rosamond.  The  beauty  of  the  latter 
never  shone  so  rei^lendent.  Love  has  brought  its  unsurpassing 
charms.  Love  imparted  life,  brilliancy  and  soul  to  the  face  of 
the  bride.  Captain  Trevelyan  gazed  upon  her  as  though  such 
radiance  could  scarcely  be  of  earth.    In  the  train  of  guests  fore- 
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most  stands  Mary  Douglas,  whose  liappincss  is  indeed  great.  She 
is  certain  of  the  love  existing  between  the  newly-wedded  pair, 
therefore  reflects  happiness  from  the  thought.  Next  in  ()i<ler 
follows  Maude  Bereford,  whose  smiling  face  shows  plainly  the 
impress  stamped  upon  her  heart  as  she  returns  the  gaze  of  her 
handsome  betrothed,  whose  love  is  entirely  devoted  to  her,  save 
the  tender  attachment  borne  towards  his  sister  Lady  Rosamond 
Trovelyan.  And  our  little  favorite  Fanny  ?  Yes.  Fanny  Trev- 
elyan  is  there  in  all  her  sweetness,  engaging  as  ever,  winning 
friends  by  every  smile.  Her  joy  is  great.  Lady  Trevelyan's 
matronly  grace  and  beauty  appears  to  great  advantage  as  she 
cast  benign  glances  towards  her  daughter  elect.  Lady  Rosamond 
in  her  eyes  is  a  woman  worthy  to  be  loved — worthy  of  a  mother's 
love.  A  group  seated  near,  evidently  in  meiTy  conversation,  at- 
tracts our  attention.  One  is  entertaining  them  with  something 
of  a  humorous  character.  The  lively  gestures  and  satirical  smiles 
are  certainly  those  of  Captain  Douglas.  Doubtles  he  is  telling  of 
some  sport  which  he  enjoyed  at  the  expense  of  Mr.  Howe  and 
Lieutenant  Trevelyan  in  the  field,  barracks,  or  drawing-room, 
when  in  Fredericton.  Charles  Douglas,  the  handsome,  brave, 
and  generous  son  of  Sir  Howard,  still  proudly  wears  his  former 
reputation  unsullied  and  undimmed.  His  heart  is  ever  ready  to 
do  an  act  of  kindness  for  a  fellow  creature.  Beloved,  honored, 
and  respected,  he  is  worthy  of  his  distinguished  sire.  Ah!  we 
see  another  familiar  form  and  face.  Leaning  beside  an  open  win- 
dow is  that  of  a  dear  old  friend,  apparently  occupied  in  studying 
the  varied  expressions  of  the  happy  bridegroom,  and  vainly  try- 
ing to  discover  that  puzzled  one  which  had  given  so  much  concern 
on  former  occasions.  The  faithful  friend  of  the  young  lieutenant 
of  the  52nd  has  not  forgotten  to  pay  his  respects  to  the  retired 
captain  of  the  81st  and  his  lovely  bride.  He  had  made  a  sacrifice 
to  be  present  at  an  event  which  brought  such  happiness  to  one 
in  whom  he  had  always  taken  such  a  deep  interest.  Mr.  Howe 
was  indeed  a  happy,  honored,  and  welcome  guest.  Many  more 
are  to  be  observed  standing,  sitting,  reclining,  in  groups  and  com- 
panies; but  as  strange  faces  have  no  peculiar  charm  when  feast- 
ing upon  those  of  our  old  acquaintances,  we  make  no  effort  to 
introduce  them.  In  our  great  joy  we  had  almost  forgotten  to 
one    of    Lady   Rosamond's   warmest   adherents — one 

10 


recognize 


^ 

% 


146 


LADY   ROSAMONDS  SECRET. 


always  in  attendance  upon  her  ladyship,  ready  to  engage  in  any 
fun,  frolic,  or  excursion,  in  the  direction  of  fields  or  woods — no 
less  a  personage  than  John  Douglas;  no  longer  important  Johnnie, 
but  a  well-bred  gentleman,  hearty,  jovial,  meiry,  with  bravery 
stamped  upon  every  lineament  of  his  face.  Some  are  missing. 
Sir  Thomas  Seymour  has  not  lived  to  see  this.  Lady  Bereford  is 
also  among  the  number.     She  has  paid  her  last  debt. 

Having  brought  before  you  most  of  those  in  whom  you  have 
no  doubt  became  interested,  we  now  bid  them  all  a  tender  adieu. 
It  is  hard  to  part  with  friends  who  havo  shared  our  sorrow,  our 
sympathy,  and  our  joy,  but  in  so  doing  may  our  prayers  follow 
each  throughout  time,  hallowed  by  fond  memories  of  the  past. 

A  second  thought  to  Lady  Rosamond  before  turning  forever 
from  the  light  of  her  lovely  smile.  In  her  great  happiness  there 
are  moments  when  holy  thoughts  arise,  having  a  purifying  influ- 
ence upon  her  life.  She  never  can  forget  the  past,  while  the 
present  begets  the  consciousness  of  having  trodden  the  paths  of 
duty  and  right  with  firm,  unfaltering  steps,  never  looking  back 
until  the  goal  was  reached — the  reward  gained. 

"When  life  looks  lone  and  dreary 
What  light  can  dispel  the  gloom? 
When  Time's  swift  wing  grows  weary 
What  charm  can  refresh  his  plume? 
'Tis  woman,  whose  sweetness  beameth 
O'er  all  that  we  feel  or  see ; 
And  if  man  of  heaven  e'er  dreameth 
'Tis  when  he  thinks  purely  of  thee, 
0  woman!" 


THE  END. 
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